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Bket Haete would still have been a genius and & great 
TTxiter ii gold had never been diacovered in California ; but 
history records no happier union of the man and the hour 
than his advent to the Pacific coast close upon the heels of 
the pioneers. Some writers of fiction, those who have the 
very highest form of creative imagination, are able from 
their own minds to epin out the web and woof of the char- 
acters that they describe j and it makea little difference 
where they live or what literary material lies about them. 
It is true that even such writers do not conetnict theuf 
heroes and heroines quite out of whole cloth ; they have a 
shred or two to begin with. But their work is in the main 
and essentially the result not of perception hut of creation. 
The proof of this creative power ia that the characters por- 
trayed by it ate gubojitted to various exigencies and influ- 
eocesj they grow, develop, — yes, even change, and yet 
retain their harmony and conaistency. The development of 
character, or at least the gradual revelation of character, 
forma the peculiar charm of the novel, as distinguished from 
the short story. 

The ability to read human nature as Biet Harte could read 
it is almost as rare as the higher form of creative abUity. 
How little do we know even of those whom we see every 
day, whom we have lived -vvith for years ! Let a man ask 
himself what his friend, or his wife, or his son would do 
in some Bupposable emergency r how they would take this 
or that injury or affront, good or had fortune, a great sor^ 
row or great happiness, a sudden temptatioji, the treachery 
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of a friend. Let bim ask himself any such quegtion, and 
it ia almoat certain that, if he is honest with himaelf, he 
will have to admit that he can onlj conjecture what would 
be the result. This la not because human nature is incon- 
sistent ; the law of character is as immutable ats any other 
law ; it is because human nature eludes us. 

But it did not elude Bret Harte. One who was intimate 
with him in California says : " He found endless enjoyment 
in the people whom he eaw and met casually. He read 
their characters as if they were open books." Another early 
friend of his, Mr. Noah Brooks, in his reminiscences of Bret 
Harte narrates the following : '* In Sacramento he and I 
met Colonel Starbottle, who had, of course, another name. 
He wore a tall silk hat and loosely fitting clothes, and he 
carried on his left arm by its crooked handle a stout walk- 
ing stick. The colonel was a dignified and benignant fig- 
ure ; in politics he was everybody's friend. A gubernato- 
rial election was pending, and with the friends of Haight 
he stood at the hotel bar, and as they raised their glasses 
to their lips, he said : ' Here 's to the Coming Event ! ' 
Nobody asked at that stage of the canvass what the coming 
event would be, and when the good colonel stood in the 
same place with the friends of Gorham he gave the same 
toast, ' The Coming Event.' " 

The reader will recognize the picture at once, even to the 
manner in which the colonel carried his cane, 

Bret Harte (christened Francis Brett) ^ was born in Al- 
bany, New York, August 25, 1839, of an ancestry which, it 
is said, combined the English, German, and Hebrew strains. 
His father was a teacher of Greek in the Albany Female 
College, but he died while hia son was still a child, and 
Bret Harte's only inetruction was obtained in the Albany 



1 Brett was the nat&e of hig fsther's rnotber. Thougti he dropped tbe 
Fratieia Boon After he left California, it or the more famitJar Frank remained 
ilia name ia bouaetiold speecb apd on the lips of esrlj frjendi. 
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public schools, and ceased when he was thirteen or fourteen, 
years old. At the oge of eleven he wrote a poenx called 
" Autumn Musings," which was published in the New York 
" Sunday Atlas/' hut the household critics treated it with that 
iioDk severity which is peculiar to relatives. Their criticism 
80 distressed the youthful poet that he declared in after 
years: "Sometimes I wonder that I ever wrote another 
line of verse." 

In the spring of 1856, Bret Harte Bailed for California. 
We are told that he did not leave home without the sympathy 
of mother, relatives, and friends ■ and it was a very hopeful 
and eagerly intctested lad that landed in San Francisco. 
One of his early ventures in his new home was to start a 
school at Sonoma. The school soon closed its doors, but 
so long as the English tongue remaina, it will survive in the 
pages of " Cressj." In all literature there are no children 
drawn with more sympathy, more insight, more subtlety, 
more tenderness than those sketched by Bret Harte. He 
apprehended both the. savagery and the innocence of child- 
hood. Every reader is the happier for having known that 
handsome and faetidious hoy Rupert Filgee, who, secure 
in his avowed predilection for the tavem-keeper'a wife, 
rejected the advances of contemporary girls. '' And don't 
you," to Octavia Dean, "go on breathing over m.y head 
like that. If there 's anything I hate, it 'a having a giil 
breathing around me. Yes, you were I I felt it in my 
hair." 

Mining proved no more profitable than school teaching, 
and the lad became a deputy collector of taxes, and was 
sent into the lawless mining camps, where no taxes had ever 
been collected. But the miners yielded to the unarmed boy 
what armed men had not been able to extort, and, to the 
surprise of his superiorg, he returned to San Francisco with 
the taxes in his poach. Afterward he became a messenger 
for Wells, Fargo & Company's Express, and traveled upon 
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the box of a stagecoach, presumably with Yuba Bill bb tho 
driver. It was a dangeroua business : hia predecessor had 
been shot through the arm by a highwaymaiij hia euccessor 
was killed; bathe escaped without injury. '^He bore a 
charmed life," writes another of his early friends, Mr. C. 
W- Stoddard. " Probably hia youth was hia salvatiou, for 
he ran a thousand risks, yet seemed only to gain in health 
and spirits." Later, he drifted to San Francisco, where 
he was for a while an apothecary's assistant, — his readers 
will at once recall the junior partner of the firm of Spar- 
low & Kane, — but he soon left the dispensing of drugs 
for the work of $. printer, and began by setting type for 
a newspaper ; from that, like Franklin and many another, he 
passed into being a contributor to the newspapers, writing, 
among other things, the " Condensed Novels," and his first 
fltory, '* M'lisB,'* which was published in the " Golden Era." 
It was at this time that he held the position of secretary in 
the United States Mint, a sinecure, or very nearly that, such, 
as in the good old days was properly bestowed upon literary 
men. He bad become a householder before he had com- 
pleted his twenty-third year, having been married to Misa 
Anna Griswold at San Rafael, August 11, 1S62. In 1868 
he became the editor of the " Overland Monthly," and 
finally he served for a brief period as Professor of Litera- 
ture in & San Francisco college. 

It wiJi thus be perceived that Bret Harte knew by per- 
sonal experience almost every form of life in California; 
and it was such a life as probably the world never saw be- 
fore, as, almost certainly, it will never see again. 

When Bret Harte first became famous he was accused of 
mierepreaenting California society. A philosophic and his- 
torical writer of great ability once spoke of the " perverse 
romanticism " of his tales ; and since his death these accu- 
sationig, if they may be called such, have been renewed in 
San Francisco with bitterness. It is strange that Californi- 
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ans themselves should be so anxious to atrip from their 
State the distinction which I^ret Hart© conferred upon it, — 
so anxious to show that its heroic age never existed, that life 
in California has always been just as commonplace, respect- 
able, and uninteresting aa it is anywhere else in the world. 
But be this as it may, the records, the diaries, journals, and 
narratives written by pionepra theiuselves, and, most impor- 
tant of all, the daily newspapers published in San Francisco 
and elsewhere in the State from 1849 to 1859, fully corrobo- 
rate Bret Harte's assertion that he described only what ho 
$aw, and in almost every case, only what actually occurred. 
The fact ia that Bret Harte merely skimmed the cream from 
the surface. The pioneers and those who followed them in 
the early fifties were mainly young men, many of them well 
educated, and most of them far above the avetage in vigor 
and enterprise. They were such men as enlLst in the first 
years of a war ; and few wars involve more casualties than 
fell to their lot. They were sifted again and again before 
the survivors reached their destination. Many were killed 
by the Apaches in the valleys of the Eio Grande and the 
Colorado ; many died of hunger and thirst j many had no 
other food during the last part of their journey than the 
putrefying bodies of the horses and oxen that had perished 
along the way. 

In the story called " Liberty Jones's Discovery," Bret 
Harte has sketched the wan and demoralized appearance of 
a party of emigrants who just managed to reach the pro- 
mised land. Many were caught by storms in the late autumn, 
and were snowed up in the mountains. In '^ Gabriel Con- 
roy *' are described the sufferings of such a party, a few of 
whom were rescued in the spring ; and the horrors which 
Bret Harte relates are only the actual facta of the case upon 
which his account is based. Those who came by sea had to 
face a long, wearisome voyage in lumbering craft, besides the 
deadly Panama fever, and the possible violence of the half- 



xiT 



BIOGRAPHICAL SKETCH 



breeds on the lathmua, who killed fifty out of one ship's com- 
pany. 

Kor was life in California easy : the toil waa severe, the 
food often bad, the exposure productive of rheumatism. Still 
more wearing upon the nervous eyatem were the excitements, 
the chances and changes of a miner's life. It has been re- 
marked of the California pioneers, aa of the veterans of the 
Civil War, that they have grown old prematurely. Few of 
them acquired wealth, Marshall, the sawmill foreman, who 
discovered those deposits which in five years produced gold 
to the tune of $50,000,000, died poor. No millionaires are 
found among the " Forty-Niners," those time-worn associates 
who gather annually to celebrate their achievementa beneath 
the folds of the Bear Flag, — the ensign of a premature, 
half-comic, half-heroic attempt to wrest from Spain what 
was then an out-lying and neglected provin<:e. Pioneers do 
not, as a rule, gather wealth j they make it possible for the 
shrewd men who come after them to do so. 

But the California pioneers enjoyed an experience that 
was better than wealth. They had their hour. The con- 
ditiona of society then prevailing were those which the Al- 
mighty and the American Constitution intended should pre- 
vail on lihis continent, but from which we are daily drifting 
further and further. All men felt that, whether they were 
horn no or not, they had become free and equal. Social dis- 
tinctioua were nibhed out. A man waa judged by his con- 
duct ; not by his bank account, nor by the class, the family, 
the cluh, or the church to which he belonged. Where all 
are rich equality must prevail ; and how could any one be poor 
when the simplest kind of labor was rewarded at the rate of 
eight dollars per day 5 when the average miner '* cleaned up " 
twenty or thirty dollars m the fruit of his day's work, and a 
taking of from three hundred to five hundred dollars a week 
for weeks together was not uncommon ? Servants received 
about $150 a month ; and washerwomen acquired fortunes 
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and founded families. It was ch&aper to send one's clothes 
to China to be laundeTed, .and some thrifty persons availed 
themselves of the fact. 

Everybody "waa young. A man of fifty with a gray "beard 
was pointed out as a curiosity. A woman created more ex- 
citement in. the streets of San Francisco than an elephant or 
a giraffe ; and little children were followed by admiring 
crowds eager to kiaa them, to shake their hands, to hear their 
voiuea, and humbly begging permission to make them pnv 
senta of gold nuggeta and miners' curiosities. Almost every- 
body waa making money ; nobody was hampered by past 
mistakes or misdeeds ; all records had been wiped from the 
slate ; the future was full of possibilities ; and the dry, stim- 
ulating climate of California added its intoxicating effect to 
the genera! buoyancy of feeling. Best of all, men were 
thrown upon their own resources ; they tbemselvea, and not 
a highly organized police and a brave fire department, prO' 
tected their lives and their property. We pay more dearly 
than we think for such conveniences. The taxes which they 
involve are but a small part of the bill, — the training in 
manliness and self-reliance which we lose by means of thera 
is a much more serious matter. In the mining camps of Cal- 
ifornia, as in the mediaeval towns of England, every man 
was his own policeman, fireman, carpenter, mason, and gen- 
eral functionary, — nay, he was his own judge, jury, sheriff, 
and constable. With pistol and bowie knife, he protected 
hia gold, his claim, and bis honor. There is something in 
the Anglo-Saxon nature, left to itself and freed from the re- 
straints of a more or less effete public opinion, which causes 
it to resent an insult with whatever weapons are sanctioned 
by custom in the absence of law. 

In the early days of California, society reverted to this 
militant, heroic type. The reversion was inevitable under 
the circumstances, and it was greatly as^iated by the social 
predominance of the Southern element. The class repre- 
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wntcd tad paxtlj enkatand in Colonel Stnbottle wm 
mmeiDOi^ and, lor nuons whidi wa lunre not ^paee to le- 
eall, WW eren mote influential than ita nnmbeiB waznnted. 
An edstofial Menm oi dueling was paUiahed in a San 
Frandaeo paper of Sonthem procliritiea. The aenior editor 
of the ''Alta California '' vaa killed in a duel ; and at another 
time an aanstont editor of the aame paper published a long 
letter, in which, with an unconeeioua humor woithj of 
Colonel Starbottle hinuelf , he denied the charge -of having 
•ought two rival editora with homicidal intent. " I had 
•tmplj resolved," he wrote, " to pronounce Messrs. Crane 
and Bice poltroons and cowards, and to spit in tiieir iaees ; 
and had they seen fit to reaent it on the spot, I was pre- 
pared for them.'' In those early days, when it was impos- 
•ible to turn a neighbor in distress over to the police, or to 
* hospital, or to some society, charitable or uncharitable, or 
to dismiss him with a soup-ticket, — in that barbarous time, 
men were not only more warlike, they were more generous, 
more ready to act upon that instinctive feeling of pity which 
ia the basis of all morality. la short, the shackles of con- 
ventionality and tradition were cast off, and the primeval 
instincts of humanity — the instincts of pride, of pugnacity, 
and of pity — - asserted themselves. 

Such was the society into which Bret Harte, at the age of 
seventeen, " a truant schoolboy," to use his own words, was 
plunged. Few writers have shown more well-bred reti- 
cence about themselves, but we have seen how varied was 
his experience, and we catch a single glimpse of him in the 
exquisite poem, that "spray of Western pine," which he 
laid upon the grave of Dickens : — 

" Perhnpi 'twas boyish fancy, — for the reader 
Was youngest of them all, — 
But, as he read, from clustering pine and cedar 
A silence seemed to fall ; 

" The fir-trees, gathering closer In the shadows. 
Listened in every spray, 
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While tbe \ThDle cnmp with ' Nell ' on Engliah eafindowa 
Wandered und lust iheir way." 

The extent of tlia influence which Dickens esetcised 
upon Bret Harte haa been much discussed, and the crities 
commonly agree that this influence was wholly had. It is 
true that on the surface we see only the bad effects of it, — 
certain faults of etyle, certain mannerisnis, a certain mawk^ 
ishnesa of sentiment, Bret Harte had a morbid passion for 
splitting itifinitives, and he misuses a few words, such as 
" gr-atuitous " and '* aggravating/' with malice aforethought. 
The truth is that a spice of self-will, a, modest hut radical 
uncoQventioBality, were just as much parts of his chairacter as 
was the fastidiouanes? which in general controlled his style. 

Occasionally, moreover, he lapses into a strange, pompous, 
involved manner, making his heroes and heroines, in mo- 
ments of passion or excitement, deliver themselves in a way 
which seems ludicrously out of place, as, for example, in 
" Susy," where Clarence eays : " If I did not know you were 
prejudiced by a foolish and indiscreet woman, I should be- 
lieve you were trying to insult me as you have your adopted 
mother, and would save you the pain of doing both in her 
house hy leaving it now and forever." Or, again, in "A 
Secret of Telegraph Hill," where Herbert Bly says to the 
gambler, whom he has surprised in his room hiding from 
the vigilance committee : " Whoever you may be, I am 
neither the police nor a spy. You have no right to insult 
me by supposing that I weuld profit by a mistake that made 
you my guest, and that I would refaee you the sanctuary 
of the roof that covers your insult as well as your blunder," 
And yet the speaker is not meant to be a prig. 

So again he imitates, or at least resembles, Dickens when 
he admires his heroes in the wrong place, representing them 
as saying or doing something quite out of keeping with their 
real character, and hardly to he described hy any other 
word than that of vulgar. The reader will remember that 
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passage in "Oar Mutual Friend," where Eugene Wray- 
burn, in his interview -with the schoolinaater, taking advan- 
tage of both his natural superiority and the superiority of 
the circumstances in which they happen to he placed, treats 
the schoolmaster with an arrogance which Dickens evi- 
dently feels to be the natural manner of a fine gentleman, 
but which ia really an example of tha,t want of chivalry 
which is the essence of an ungentlemanly character. Bret 
Harte in several places makes Jack Hamlin act in altnost 
precisely the same manner, playing the part of a bully in 
respect to men who were inferior to him socially, and in- 
ferior also in that capacity to shoot quickly and accurately, 
which made Mr, Hamlin formidable. Such, for example, 
was Hamlin's treatment of Jenkinson, the tavern-keeper, 
whom. Don Jos^ Sepulvida described with Spanish courtesy 
as " our good Jenkinson, our host, our father ; *' or again, in 
"Gabriel Conroy," where Hamlin insults the porter and 
thtestenSii aa Bret Harte says, falling into the manner as 
well as the spirit of Dickens at his very worst, to *' forcibly 
dislodge certain vital ajid necessary organs from the porter's 
body." 

On the whole, however^ it seema highly probable that 
Bret Harte derived more good than bad from his admiration 
for Dickens, The reading of Dickens must have stimulated 
hja boyish imagination, must have ([uiqkened that sympathy 
with the weak and suffering, with the downtrodden, with 
the waifs and strays, with the outcasts of society, which ia 
the keynote of both writers. Bret Harte, like Dickens, 
deals mainly with sentiment, hut, unlike Dickens, he ia 
8 master of satire as well. His satire is directed chiefly 
against that peculiar form of cold and hypocritical characteT 
which sometimes survives as the very dregs of Puritanism. 
This is the type which he has portrayed with almost savage 
intensity in the character of a woman who combines sensual- 
ity and deceit with the moat orthodox form of Protestsnt- 
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ism and horae-liair sofa respectability. Occasionally Bret 
Harte'a humor takes a Batirical form, as when, after d©- 
Bcribing how a stranger was shot and nearly killed in a 
initiing camp^ he speaks of a prevailing impression in the 
camp "that hia misfortune was the result of the defective 
moral quality of his heing a stranger; " or again in " Cresay," 
•where Mrs. McKinstrj, the stern survivor of a Kentucky 
vendetta, ia said to have " looked apon her daughter^a 
studies and her busband'a iuterest; in them, as a weakness 
that might in process of time produce an infirmity of homi- 
cidal purpose, and become enervating of eye and trigger 
finger. 'The old man's worrits hev sorter shook out ft 
little of his eand,' she explained," 

In the main, however, Bret Harte was a writer of sen* 
timent, and that is why he is so beloved, Bentimeut re- 
solves itself into humor and pathos ; and both humor and 
pathos are said to consist in the perception of incongruities. 
In humor, there ia the perception of some incongruity 
which excites derision and a smile ; in pathos, there is th« 
perception of some incongruity which escites pity and & 
tear. It would hardly be an exaggeration to say that in no 
other writer in the world are humor and pathos eo nearly 
tbe same as they are in Bret Harte. There are sentences and 
paragraphs in his stories and poems which might make one 
reader laugh and another weep, or which, more likely yet, 
HFonld provoke a mingled smile and tear. Perhaps the 
most consummate example of this is found in the tale, 
** How Santa Claus came to Simpson's Bar.'' 

The reader will remember that Johnny, after greeting the 
Christmas guests in his " weak, treble voice, broken by that 
premature hoarseness which oniy vagabondage and the 
habit of prematare self-possession can give," and after ho&- 
pitably setting out the whiskey bottle and some crackera, 
creeps back to bed, and is then accosted by Dick Bullcn, 
the hero of the story. 
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" ' Hello, Jobnnj I jon ain't goin^ to tam m ag^ifi^ are 
ye ? * said Diet, 

" * Yes, I are,' lespoDded Johony decidedly. 

tf t lyijyj wot 'i op, old fellow ? • 

" ' I 'm eick,' 

"*How sick?' 

** ' I 've got a fevier, and childblains, and roomatiJ!/ re- 
tamed Johnny, and vanished within. AJt«r a moment's 
pause, he added in the dark, apparently from under the 
bedclothea, — • And biles ! ' 

" There was an embarraf!fiing eiience. The men looked 
at each other and at the fixe." 

In diflftuesing Bret Harte, it is almoet impossible to eepa- 
ratd eubatance from style. The style is so good, &o exactly 
adapted to the ideas which he wishes to convey, that one 
can hardly imagine it as different. Some thousands of years 
ago, an Eastern sage remarked that he would like to write 
a hook such that everybody should conceive that he might 
have written it himself, and yet so good that nobody else 
could have written the like. This ia the ideal which Bret 
Harte fulfilled. Almost everything said by any one of hia 
characterB is eo accurate an expression of that character as 
to seem inevitable. It is felt at once to be just what such a 
character must have said. Given the character, the words 
follow ; and anybody could eet them down ! This ia the 
fallacy underlying that strange feeling, which every reader 
muat have experienced, of the apparent easiness of writing 
an eapecially good or telling conversation or soliloquy. 

In Bret Harte, at his best, the choice of words, the 
balance of the sentence a, the rhythm of the paragraphs, are 
very neariy perfect. He had an ear for Btyle, just as some 
persona have an ear for music. In conciseness, m artistic 
restraint, he is the equal of Turgenieff, of Hawthorne, of 
Newman, All this could not have been achieved without 
effort. Bret Harte bad the conscience of an artist, if be 
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had no other con&cienca ; his maaterpiecea were slowly and 
painfully forged. " On© day/' wrote Mt. C. W, Stcnldard, 
who was his friend in Calif orniaj '* I found him pacing the 
floor of his office in the United States Branch Mint. H© 
was knitting liis brows and staring at vacancy. I wondered 
why. He was watching and waiting for a word. ... I 
suggested one ; it would not answer ; it must be a word of 
two Bvllables, or the rhythm of the sentence would suffer. 
Fastidious to a degree, he could not overlook a lack of finish 
in a manuscript offered him. He had a special taste in the 
choice of titles, and I have known him to alter the name 
of an article two or three times, in order that the lahle of 
contents might read handsomely and harmoniously." 

The ttnth is, Bret Harte waa egsentially an artist, with 
all the peculiarities, mental and moral, which are com- 
monly associated under that name ; and this fact explains 
Bome apparent anomaliea in his career. Why did he leave 
and never revisit California ? Why did he make his home 
in. England ? Bret Harte left California when the glamour 
had departed from it, when, if not in the State generally, at 
least in Satt Francisco, where he was living, a calculating 
commercialism had in some 'degree replaced the generous 
mood of earlier days. It ia Well known that reapectahle 
San Francisco stood aghast at "The Luck of Itoaring 
Camp," the alarm having been sounded by a feminine 
proofreader who was shocked by what she conceived to be 
the indecency of the tale. Hot equally well known is the 
contrasting fact, now recorded, that another young girl, an 
assistant in the office of the " Atlantic Monthly," first 
calleii Mr, Fields' a attention to the story, upon its publica- 
tion in the " Overland Monthly ; " and Mr. Fields, having 
read it, wrote that letter, soliciting & contribution to the 
" Atlantic," which, as Bret Harte himself has related, en- 
couraged him and confounded his critics. Even the sense 
of hiimoT must have been weakened in a community which 
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insisted that the newspapers should stip lightly over the 
facts of a recent and destructive earthquake, lest Eastern 
capital should become alarmed, 

Bret Harte, "with his family, left California early in 1871, 
and the incidents of the journey from San Francisco to Bos- 
ton were chronicled by the press in what a London paper 
called " a kind of Bret Harte circular." Those were the 
days when men carried a newspaper clipping containing " The 
Heathen Chinee " in their pocket-hooke, and lines of it were 
on every lip. Naturally the author, like eome other writers 
of an extravagantly popular poem or story, came to hate the 
very name of the verses. His arrival in the East was 
eagerly looked for, and a good deal of curiosity was felt 
regarding the peteonality of the suddenly famous poet and 
story-teller. To some ingenuous obseivera, the quiet, well- 
bred, and exceedingly well-dressed gentleman, with his low, 
agreeably modulated voice and somewhat languid manner, 
hardly agreed with the Calif omian of their imagination. 
The welcome given him was hearty, and a generous recom- 
pense awaited hia literary work. He also proved an admi- 
rable lecturer, though it was an occupation for which he had 
A great distaste ; a love of personal exhibition or publicity waa 
never one of hia foibles. But though his proepects in his new 
home were so fair, he soon became involved in pecuoiaty diffi- 
culties. New York and its neighborhood, Newport or Lenox 
or the Massachusetts coast, to one naturally inclined to easy 
and hospitable living, proved far more expensive than San 
Francisco. Besides^ as one of his old friends has said, *' Bret 
Harte was utterly destitute of what is sometimes called 
'money sense.' " His embarrassments, however exaggerated 
by common report, were grave enough to make him seriously 
entertain the thought of a position outside literature, and in 
1878 he accepted the somewhat incongruous post of XJ. S. 
Consul at Crefeld, and left his native country for what was 
destined to be a life-long absence. But slight traces of the 
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experiences of those seven eastern years can be found in his 
writings, though we owe to them a few of what are perhaps 
his least siiceeaaful cbaracter etudies. 

In after years Bret Harte always keenly remembered the 
loneliness of his brief residence in Germany, With little 
knowledge of Grerman or even French as spoken languages, 
widely separated from family and friends, it is not surpris- 
ing that he diversified his stay by visits to England, or that 
he soon sought a change to a more congenial post. But we 
should not care to misa auch records of bis life in Crefeld as 
he has left : that delightful description of " Schlachtstadt," 
alwaya filled with soldiery, " who appeared to be daily taken 
out of their boxes of ' caserne ' or depot and loosely scattered 
all over the pretty linden-haunted Grerman town ; soldiers 
Btatiding oti street cornets, soldiers staring woodenly into shop 
windows, soldiers halted suddenly into stone, like lizards, 
at the approach of offiziere, — ofB^iere lounging stiffly four 
abreast, sweeping the pavement with their trailing sabres nil 
at one angle," and one and all seeming to have been wound 
up ; or our introduction to the Consul's office, with the 
waiting Mtidchen, household servants who serve aa business 
measengers ; and elsewhere the fine tribute to the excellen- 
■ciea of the German handmaiden, ITor must his delicately 
sympathetic picture of German childhood be forgotten, ad- 
mirable in its contrast to the sketches of " the extreme self- 
assertion and early maturity of the American children " that 
he had chiefly drawn. With the more elaborate studies of 
these contrasting types hy this child-lover a slight sketch of 
some English children given in an early home letter, quoted 
by bis biographer, should not be overlooked. "The eldest 
girl is not unlike a highly educated Boston girl, and the con- 
versation sometimes reminds me o£ Boston. The youngest 
daughter, only ten years old, told her sister in reference to 
some conversation Froude and I had, ih&t* she feared^ (this 
child) ' that Mr. Bret Harte was inclined to be skeptwaV 
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The boy, scarcely fourteen, acta like a boy of eight (an Amer- 
ican boj of eigbt) and talks like a. mau of thirty as far aa 
piire English and facility of expression goes, Hia manners 
are perfect, yet he is perfectly simple and boylike. The 
culture and breeding of some Engliah children is really 
marvelous. But somehow — and here comes one of my 
' buts ' — there 's always a suggeetion of some repression, 
some discipline that I don't like." ^ Truly there apoke the 
Calif omian. 

During hie second year at Crefeld, Bret Hart« was traneu 
ferred to Glasgow, the " St. Eentigem " of more than one 
tale, a city not too far from London, or from the pleasant 
country -hovisea of the faithful friends ha was making in 
England and Scotland. There was more than a grain of 
truth in the jesting remark of Mr. William Black, that " Bret 
Harte is a wandering comet. The only place he is sure 
not to he found in is at the Glasgow Consulate." When he 
was permanently removed therefrom in 18S5, London be- 
came his homo for the remainder of hie life. To return to 
America some day was always his avowed intention, but it 
may well be doubted if — > even had his life been prolonged 
— that intention would ever have become fact. From this 
time on his literary labors were unremitting, though now no 
more than at any period of bis life was he a rapid writer or 
one independent of moods. Of course he wished for suo- 
cesB as a diamatiat, and it would be thought that he had 
every essential gift therefor j but his *' Two Men of Sandy 
Bar," written in 1876, and performed in various American 
cities, was little batter than a failure, though readers had 
found pleasure in it and expected much from it. To be 
sure the leading character, Colonel Starbottle, was niisinter- 
pieted ; but it was the usual fault of the amateur dramatist, 
too elaborate dialogue, which worked the harm ; and the 
heroic condensation used seemed to take all life from the 
I PembertoQ<« Life of Bret Earte, p. 183. 
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piece. Perhaps this disappointment made him too easily 
discouraged regiirding future attempts. Always an exacting 
critic o£ his own work, at least one play (founded upon 
" Thankful Blossom ") was written, and destroyed. He was 
very justly angered by the entirely unauthorized Americau 
dramatizations of some of his stories. One of these^ a tra- 
vesty of his favorite " M'lisg," was converted into a song and 
dance piece, " a form, of entertsiument which he loathed," 
and was performed hundreds of times. In 1S96 he was 
gladdened by tho success of " Sue " (founded upon " The 
Judgment of Bolinas Plain "), in both America and England i 
but in this he was aided by the collaboration and theatrical 
experience of his friend Mr. Pemberton. In truth the de- 
mand from English magazines for his stories hardly allowed 
him time, painstaking writer as he was, for other work, and 
his last years were very busy ones. Never was the Cali- 
tomian background, never were the personalities of some of 
his earliest and beat known characters more vividly depicted 
than in these latest stories. The welcome given to the his- 
tory of Colonel Starbottle and his ward brought urgent re- 
quests for yet another view of that old acquaintance, and 
though the writer was ill and suffering, he planned a tale 
and began to write it. "A Friend of Colonel Starbottle' h " 
was the title, and in his usual delicately graceful handwrit- 
ing, also with the usual corrections and interlineations, he 
wrote: — 

'"I said a friend of mine,' rettirned the Colonel a little 
loftily, 'and when I used this t^ira I did not degrade its 
sacred and er — responsible significance with that levity 
which I find, sir, much too frequent at the er — present 
day.' 

" The Colonera manner was slightly exaggerated, as he 
had detected a cavalier tone in the stmnger'e first acceptance 
oi the statement." ^ 

1 F«mbeTton'fi Life ofSrei Harts, p, 340. 
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This is all that was written of Bret Harte's last story. 
His health had been failing for some time, but it was not 
till the winter months of 1902 that serious apprehensions 
began to be felt regarding him. He left London for the 
Red House, Camberley, the home of devoted friends, hoping 
to benefit by the change to the clearer skies of his much- 
loved Surrey. There on May 5th the end came with star- 
tling suddenness. He was buried in Frimley churchyard, in 
a countryside long dear and familiar to him. 
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TRENT'S TRUST AND OTHER 
STORIES 
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Randolph Trent stepped from the Stockton boat on the 
San Francisco wharf, penniless, friendless, and unknown. 
Hunger might have been added to his trials, for, having 
paid his last coin in passage money, he had been a day and 
a half without food. Yet he knew it only by an occasional 
lapse into weakness as much mental as physical. Never- 
theless, he was first on the gangplank to land, and hurried 
feverishly ashore, in that vague desire for action and change 
of scene common to such irritation; yet after mixing for 
a few moments with the departing passengers, each selfishly 
hurrying to some rendezvous of rest or business, he insen- 
sibly drew apart from them, with the instinct of a vagabond 
and outcast. Although he was conscious that he was 
neither, but merely an unsuccessful miner suddenly reduced 
to the point of soliciting work or alms of any kind, he took 
advantage of the first crossing to plunge into a side street, 
with a vague sense of hiding his shame. 

A rising wind, which had rocked the boat for the last 
few hours, had now developed into a strong sou'wester, 
with torrents of rain which swept the roadway. His well- 
worn working clothes, fitted to the warmer Southern mines, 
gave him more concern from their visible, absurd contrast 
to the climate than from any actual sense of discomfort, 
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and his feYerislmeas defied the chill of his soaking gar- 
meiita, as he hurriedly faced the blast through the dimly 
lighted street. At the neit corner he paused; he had 
reached another, and, from its dilapidated appearance, ap- 
parently an older wharf than that where he had landed, 
hut, like the first, it was still a straggling avenue leading 
toward the higher and more animated part of the city. He 
again meohanically — - for a part of hia trouble was a Tague, 
undefined purpose — turned toward it. 

In his feverish exaltation his powers of perception seemed 
to be qiiickened: he was vividly alive to the incongruous, 
half-marine, half- backwoods character of the warehouses 
and commercial buildings j to the hull of a stranded ship 
already built into a block of rude tenements ; to the dark 
stockaded wall of a house framed of corrugated iron, and 
its weird contiguity to a Swiss chnlet, whose galleries were 
used only to bear the eigne of the shops, and whose frame 
had been carried across seas in sections to be $et up at ran- 
dom here. 

Moving past these, aa in a nightmare dream, of which 
even the turbulency of the weather seemed to be a part, he 
stumbled, blinded, panting, and unexpectedly, with no 
consciousness of hia rapid pace beyond his hreathlesaness, 
upon the dazzling main thoroughfare of the city. In spite 
<;f the weather, the slippery pavements were thronged by 
hurrying crowds of well-dressed people, again all intent on 
their own purposea, — purposes that seemed so trifling and 
unimportant beside his own. The shops were brilliantly 
lighted, exposing their brightest wares through plate-glasa 
windows; a jeweler's glittered with precious stones; a 
ifasbionable apothecary's next to it almost outrivaled it 
with its gorgeous globes, the gold and green precision of 
its shelves, and the marble and silver soda fountain like a 
shrine before it. All this specious show of opulence came 
upon him with the shock of contrast, and with it a bitter 
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Tevuleion of feeling more hopeless than hie feverish anx- 
iety, ■ — ■ the bitternesH of disappointment. 

For during his journey he had been buoyed up with the 
prospect of finding work and sympathy in this youthful 
city, — a prospect founded solely on hia inexperienced 
hopes. For this he had exchanged the poverty of the 
raining district, — a poverty that haJ nothing ignoble about 
it, that was a part of the economy of nature, and shared 
with his fellow men and the birds and beasta in their rude 
encampmentg. He had given up the brotherhood of the 
miner, and that practical help and sympathy which brought 
no degradation with it, for this rude shock of eelf-lnter- 
eeted, self-satisfied civilization. He, who would not have 
shrunk from asking rest, food, or a night's lodging at the 
cabin of a brother miner or woodsman, now recoiled sud- 
denly from these well-dressed citizens. What madness had 
aent him here, an intruder, or, even, as it seemed to bioi 
in his dripping clothes, an impostor t And yet these were 
the people to whom he had confidently expected to tell his 
story, and who would cheerfully assist him with work! 
He could almost anticipate the hard laugh or brutal hurried 
negative in their faces. In his foolish heart he thanked 
God he had not tried it. Then the apathetic recoil which 
is apt to follow any keen emotion overtook him. He waa 
dazedly conscious of being rudely shoved once or twice, and 
even heard the epithet " drunken lout " from one who had 
run against him. 

He found bimaelf presently staring vacantly in the apothe- 
cary's window. How long he stood there he could not 
tell, for he waa aroused only by the door opening in front 
of him, and a young girl emerging with some purchase in 
her hand. He could see that she waa handsomely dressed 
and qiiite pretty, and as she passed out she lifted to his 
withdrawing figure a pair of calm, inquiring eyes, which, 
however, changed to a look of half-wondering, half-amused 
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pity as she gazed. Yet that look of pity stuiig his prido 
more deeply than all. With a deliherate effort he recovered 
hia energy. No, he would not beg, he would not ask 
asEistance from these people ; he would go hack — any- 
where I To the Bteatnhoat fitat j they might let him sleep 
there, give him a meal, and allow hira to work bis passage 
hack to Stockton. He might he refused. Well, "what 
theni Well, beyond, there was the bay! He laughed 
bitterly — hia mind was sane enough for that — but he 
kept on repeating it vaguely to himeelf, as he crossed the 
Btreet agaio, atid once more rnade Mb way to the whatf. 

The wind and rain had increased, hut he no longer 
heeded them in his feverish haste and his consciousness 
that motion could alone keep away that dreadful apathy 
which threatened to overcloud his judgment. And he 
wished while he was able to reason logically to make up 
his mind to end this unsupportahle situation that night. 
He was scarcely twenty, yet it seemed to him that it had 
already been demonstrated that his life was a failure; he 
was an orphan, and when he left college to seek his own 
fortune in California, he believed he had staked his all upon 
that venture — and lost. 

That bitterness which is the sudden recoil of boyish en- 
thusiasm, and is none the less tetrihle for being without 
experience to justify it, — that melancholy we aie too apt 
to look back upon with cynical jeers and laughter in mid- 
dle age, — is more potent than we dare to think, and it was 
in no mere pose of youthful pessimism that Randolph Trent 
now contemplated suicide. Such scraps of philosophy as 
his education had given him pointed to that one conclusion. 
And it was the only refuge that pride — real or false — 
offered him from the one supreme terror of youth — shame. 

The street was deserted, and tlie few lights he had pre- 
viously noted in warehouses and shops were extinguished. 
It had grown darker with the atorm; the incongruous build- 
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ings on either side had become misshapen shadows; the 
long perspective of the wharf was a strange gloom from 
which the spars of a ship stood out like the cross he re- 
membered as a boy to have once seen in a picture of the 
tempest-smitten Calvary. It was his only fancy connected 
with the future — it might have been his last, for suddenly 
one of the planks of the rotten wharf gave way beneath his 
feet, and he felt himself violently precipitated toward the 
gurgling and oozing tide below. He threw out his arms 
desperately, caught at a strong girder, drew himself up with 
the energy of desperation, and staggered to his feet again, 
safe — and sane. For with this terrible automatic struggle 
to avoid that death he was courting came a flash of reason. 
If he had resolutely thrown himself from the pier head as 
he intended, would he have undergone a hopeless revulsion 
like this 1 Was he sure that this might not be, after all, 
the terrible penalty of self-destruction — this inevitable 
fierce protest of mind and body when too late ? He was 
momentarily touched with a sense of gratitude at his escape, 
but his reason told him it was not from his accident^ but 
from his intention. 

He was trying carefully to retrace his steps, but as he 
did so he saw the figure of a man dimly lurching toward 
him out of the darkness of the wharf and the crossed yards 
of the ship. A gleam of hope came over him, for the emo- 
tion of the last few minutes had rudely displaced his pride 
and self-love. He would appeal to this stranger, whoever 
he was ; there was more chance that in this rude locality he 
would be a belated sailor or some humbler wayfarer, and 
the darkness and solitude made him feel less ashamed. By 
the last flickering street lamp he could see that he was a 
man about his own size, with something of the rolling gait 
of a sailor, which was increased by the weight of a travel- 
ing portmanteau he was swinging in his hand. As he ap- 
proached he evidently detected Eandolph's waiting figure, 
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slackened his speed slightly, and cliajiged hia portmanteau 
from hia right hand to his left as a precaution for defense. 

Randolph felt the hlood flush hia cheek at this significant 
proof of hia disreputahle appeatance, but determined to ac- 
cost him. He scarcely recognized the sou;nd of his own 
voice now first breaking the silence for hours, hut he made 
his appeal. The man listened, made a slight gesture for- 
ward with hie disengaged hand, and impelled Randolph 
slowly up to the street lamp until it shone on both their 
faces. Randolph saw a man a few years his seaior, w^ith 
a slightly trimmed beard on his dark, weather-beaten 
cheeks, ■wall-cut features, a quick, observant eje^ and a 
sailor's upward glance and hearing. The stranger saw a 
thin, youthful, anxious, yet refined and handsome face 
beneath straggling damp curls, and dark eyes pretematuraily 
bright with suffering. Perhaps his experienced ear, too, 
detected some harmony with all thia in Randolph's voice. 

" And you want something to eat, a night's lodging, and 
a chance of work afterward," the stranger repeated with 
good-humored deliberation. 

"Yes," said Randolph. 

"You look it." 

RanJoiph colored faintly. 

"Do you ever drink ? " 

"Yes," said Randolph wonderingly. 

"I thought I'd ask," said the stranger, "as it might 
play hell with you just now if you were not accustomed to 
it. Take that. Just a swallow, yon know — that's as 
good as a jugful, " 

He handed him a heavy fiusk. Randolph felt the burn- 
ing liquor scald his throat and fire his empty stomach. The 
stranger turned and looked down the vacant wharf to the 
darkness from which he came. Then he turned to Ran- 
dolph again and said abruptly, — 

" Strong enough to carry this bag 1 " 
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" Yes, " said Bandolph. The whiskey — possihly the re- 
lief — had given him new strength. Besides, he might 
earn his alms. 

"Take it up to room 74, Niantic Hotel — top of next 
street to this, one block that way — and wait till I come." 

" What name shall I say ? " asked Eandolph. 

"Keedn't say any. I ordered the room a week ago. 
Stop J there 's the key. Go in; change your togs; you '11 
find something in that bag that '11 fit you. Wait for me. 
Stop — no; you 'd better get some grub there first." He 
fumbled in his pockets, but fruitlessly. "No matter. 
You '11 find a buckskin purse, with some scads in it, in the 
bag. So long." And before Eandolph could thank him, 
he lurched away again into the semi-darkness of the wharf. 

Overflowing with gratitude at a hospitality so like that 
of his reckless brethren of the mines, Eandolph picked up 
the portmanteau and started for the hotel. He walked 
warily now, with a new interest in life, and then, sud- 
denly thinking of his own miraculous escape, he paused, 
wondering if he ought not to warn his benefactor of the 
perils of the rotten wharf; but he had already disappeared. 
The bag was not heavy, but he found that in his exhausted 
state this new exertion was telling, and he was glad when 
he reached the hotel. Equally glad was he in his dripping 
clothes to slip by the porter, and with the key in his 
pocket ascend unnoticed to 74. 

Yet had his experience been larger he might have spared 
himself that sensitiveness. For the hotel was one of those 
great caravansaries popular with the returning miner. It 
received him and his gold dust in his worn-out and bedrag- 
gled working clothes, and returned him the next day as a 
well-dressed citizen on Montgomery Street. It was hard 
indeed to recognize the unshaven, unwashed, and unkempt 
"arrival" one met on the principal staircase at night in 
the scrupulously neat stranger one sat opposite to at break- 
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fast the next moTDing, In this daily "whisl of mutation all 
identity was swamped, as Randolph learned to know. 

At present, finding himaelf in a comfortable hedroora, 
his first act was to change his wet clothes, which in the 
warmer temperature and the decline of his feverishneas now 
began to chill him. He opened the portmanteaii and found 
a complete suit of clothing, evidently a foreign make, well 
preserved, as if for "shore-going." His pride would have 
preferred a humbler suit as lessening his obligation, but 
there was no other. He discovered the purse, a chamois 
leather bag such as miners and travelers carried, which con- 
tained a dozen gold pieces and some paper notes. Taking 
from it a single coin to defray the expenses of a meal, he 
restrapped the bag, and leaving the key in the door lock 
for the benefit of his returning host, made his way to the 
dining room. 

For a moment he was embarrassed when the waiter ap- 
proached him inquisitively, but it was only to learn the 
number of his room to "charge" the meal. He ate it 
quickly, but not voraciously, for his appetite had not yet 
returned, and he was eager to get back to the room and see 
the stranger again and return to him the coin which waa no 
longer tiecesaary. 

But the stranger had not yet arrived when he reached 
the room. Over an hour had elapsed since their strange 
meeting. A new fear came upon him: was it possible he 
had mistaken the hotel, and his benefactor was awaiting 
him elsewhere, perhaps even beginning to suspect not only 
hia gratitude but his honesty! The thought made him 
hot again, but he was helpless. Not knowing the stranger's 
nanie^ he could not inquire without exposing his sitiiation 
to the landlord. But again, there was the key, and it was 
scarcely possible that it fitted another 74 in another hotel. 
He did not dare to leave the room, hut sat by the window, 
peering through the streaming panes into the storm-swept 
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street below. Gradually the fatigue his excitement had 
hitherto kept away began to overcome him; his eyes once 
or twice closed during his vigil, his head nodded against 
the pane. He rose and walked up and down the room to 
shake off his drowsiness. Another hour passed — nine 
o'clock, blown in fitful, far-off strokes from some wind- 
rocked steeple. Still no stranger. How inviting the bed 
looked to his weary eyes! The man had told him he 
wanted rest ; he could lie down on the bed in his clothes 
until he came. He would waken quickly and be ready for 
his benefactor's directions. It was a great temptation. He 
yielded to it. His head had scarcely sunk upon the pillow 
before he slipped into a profound and dreamless sleep. 

He awoke with a start, and for a few moments lay 
vaguely staring at the sunbeams that stretched across his 
bed before he could recall himself. The room was exactly 
as before, the portmanteau strapped and pushed under the 
table as he had left it. There came a tap at the door — 
the chambermaid to do up the room. She had been there 
once already, but seeing him asleep, she had forborne to 
wake him. Apparently the spectacle of a gentleman lying 
on the bed fully dressed, even to his boots, was not an 
unusual one at that hotel, for she made no comment. It 
was twelve o'clock, but she would come again later. 

He was bewildered. He had slept the round of the 
clock — that was natural after his fatigue — but where was 
his benefactor t The lateness of the time forbade the con- 
clusion that he had merely slept elsewhere; he would as- 
suredly have returned by this time to claim his portman- 
teau. The portmanteau ! He unstrapped it and examined 
the contents again. They were undisturbed as he had left 
them the night before. There was a further change of 
linen, the buckskin bag, which he could see now contained 
a couple of Bank of England notes, with some foreign gold 
mixed with American half-eagles, and a cheap, rough 
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memorandum book clasped with elastic, containing a lettei 
in a boyish, hand addressed "Dear Daddy" and signed 
"Bobby," and a photograph of a boy taken by $ foreign 
photographer at Callao, aa the printed back denoted, but no- 
thing giving any clue whatever to the name of the owner. 

A strange idea seized him: did the portmanteau really 
belong to the man who had given it to him 1 Had he been 
the innocent receiver of stolen goods from sojne one who 
wished to escape detection 1 He recalled now that he had 
heard stories of robbery of luggage by thieves — " Sydney 
ducks" — on the deserted wharves, and remembered, too, 
— he could not t«ll why the thought had escaped him be- 
fore, — that the man had spoken with an English accent. 
But the next moment he recalled hia frank and open man- 
ner, and hia mind cleared of all unworthy suspicion. It 
was more than likely that his benefactor had taken this 
delicate way of making a free, permanent gift for that tem- 
porary service. Yet he smiled faintly at the return of that 
youthful optimism which had caused him so much suffering. 

Jfeverthelees, fiomething must be done : he must try to 
find the man; still more important, h© must seek work be- 
fore this dubious loan was further encroached upon. He 
restrapped the portmanteau and replaced it under the table, 
locked the door, gave the key to the office clerk, saying 
that any one who called upon him was to await his return, 
and sallied forth. A fresh wind and a blue sky of scud- 
ding clouds were all that remained of last night's storm. 
As he made his way to the fateful wharf, etill deserted 
except by an occasional "wharf -rat," — as the longshore 
vagrant or petty thief was called, — he wondered at his own 
temerity of last night, and the trustfulness of his friend in 
yielding up his portmanteau to a stranger in such a place. A 
low drinking saloon, feebly disguised as a junk shop, stood 
at the corner, with slimy green steps leading to the water. 

The wharf was slowly decaying, and here and there were 
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occasional gaps in the planking, as dangerous qb the one 
from which he had escaped the night before. He thought 
again of tlie warning he toight have given to the etranger; 
but he reflected that as a seafaring man he tnnat have been 
familiar with the locality where he had landed. But had 
he landed there? To Randolph's astonishment, there was 
no sign or trace of any late occupation of the wharf, and 
the ship whose euossyarda he had seen dimly through the 
darkness the night before was no longer there. She might 
haTe " warped out " in the early inoruingj hut there was no 
trace of her in the gtteam or offing beyond. A latk and 
brig quite dismantled at an adjacent wharf seemed to accent 
the loneliness. Beyond, the open channel between him 
and Verba Buena Island was racing with white-maned seas 
and sparkling in the shifting sunbeams. The scudding 
clouds above him dfove down the steel-blue sky. The 
lateen sails of the Italian fishing boats were like shreds 
of cloud, too, blown over the blue and distant bay. Hia 
ears sang, hia eyes blinked, hie pulses throbbed, with the 
untiring, fierce activity of a San Francisco day. 

With something of its reatlesaneaa he hurried back to 
the hotel. Still the stranger was not there, and no one 
had called for him. The room had been put in order; the 
portmanteau, that sole connecting link with his last night's 
experience, was under the table. He drew it out again, 
and again subjected it to a minute examination. A few 
toilet articles, not of the best quality, which he had over- 
looked at first, the linen, tlie buckskin purse, the memo- 
randum book, and the suit of clothes he stood in, still com- 
prised all he knew of his benefactor. He counted the 
mouey in the purse ; it amounted, with the Bank of Eng- 
land notes, to about seventy dollars, as he could roughly 
guess. There was a scrap of paper, the torn -off margin of 
a newspaper, lying in the purse, with an address hastily 
ecribbled in pencil. It gave, however, no name, only a 
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number: "85 California Street." It might be a due. He 
put it, with the purse, carefully in his pocket, and after 
hurriedly p^taking of his forgotten breakfast, again started 
out. 

He presently found himself in tbe main thoroughfare at 
last oigbt, which he now knew to be Montgomery Street. 
It waa more tbronged than then, but he failed to be im- 
pressed, aa then, with the selfish activity of the crowd. 
Yet be was half coascioua that his own brighter fortune, 
more decent attire, and satisfied hunger had something to 
do with this change, and he glanted hurriedly at the drug- 
gist's broad plate-glasa windows, witb a faint hope that tbe 
young girl whose amused pity be had awakened might be 
there again. He found Caliiomia Street quickly, and in 
a few moments he stood before No. 85. He was a little dis- 
turbed to find it a rather large building, and that it bore 
the inscription '*Bank." Then came the URual shock to 
hia mercurial temperament, and for tbe first time he began 
to consider the absurd hopelessness of his clue. 

He, however, entered desperately, and approaching the 
window of tbe receiving teller, put the question be had 
formulated in his mind ; Could they give him any informa- 
tion concerning a customer or correspondent who had just 
arrived in San Francisco and waa putting up at the Niautic 
Hotel, room 74 1 He felt his face fluahiag, but, to bis 
astonishment, the clerk manifested no surpriee, " And you 
don't know his name 1 " said the clerk quietly. " Wait a 
moment. " He moved away, and Randolph saw biiri speak- 
ing to one of the other clerks, who consulted a large regis- 
ter. In a few minutes be returned. '*We don't have 
]iiany cuatomers," he began politely, "who leave only their 
hotel-room addresses, " when he wag intertupted by a mutn- 
bling protest from one of the other clerks. "That's very 
different," he replied to bis fellow clerk, and then turned 
to Kandolph. "I 'm afraid we cannot help you; but I '11 
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make other inquiries if you 'U come back in ten minutes." 
Satisfied to be relieved from the present perils of his ques- 
tioning, and doubtful of returning, Randolph turned away. 
But as he left the building he saw a written notice on the 
swinging door, " Wanted : a Night Porter ; " and this one 
chance of employment determined his return. 

When he again presented himself at the window the 
clerk motioned him to step inside through a lifted rail. 
Here he found himself confronted by the clerk and another 
man, distinguished by a certain air of authority, a keen 
gray eye, and singularly compressed lips set in a closely 
clipped beard. The clerk indicated him deferentially but 
briefly — everybody was astonishingly brief and business- 
like there — as the president. The president absorbed and 
possessed Randolph with eyes that never seemed to leave 
him. Then leaning back against the counter, which he 
lightly grasped with both hands, he said: "We 've sent to 
the Niantic Hotel to inquire about your man. He ordered 
his room by letter, giving no name. He arrived there on 
time last night, slept there, and has occupied the room Ko. 
74 ever since. We don't know him from Adam, but " — 
his eyes never left Randolph's — "from the description the 
landlord gave our clerk, you 're the man himself." 

For an instant Randolph flushed crimson. The natural 
mistake of the landlord flashed upon him, his own stupid- 
ity in seeking this information, the suspicious predicament 
in which he was now placed, and the necessity of telling 
the whole truth. But the president's eye was at once a 
threat and an invitation. He felt himself becoming sud- 
denly cool, and, with a business brevity equal to their 
own, said : — 

" I was looking for work last night on the wharf. He 
employed me to carry his bag to the hotel, saying I was 
to wait for him. I have waited since nine o'clock last 
night in his room, and he has not come." 
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"What are 




You 've got kia bag^ '* 



trusted you; cim't you trust hixal 
returned the president. 

^Randolph was silent for a moment. " 1 want to know 
what to do with it," he said. 

" Hang on to it. What 'e in itT' 

" Some clothes and a purse containing about seventy dol- 
lars." 

*' That ought to pay you for carrying it and storage after- 
ward," said the president decisively. "What made you 
come here 1 " 

"I found this address in the puTse," said Randolph, pro- 
ducing it. 

"Is that all 1" 

"Yes," 

" And that 'e the only reason you came, here, to find an 
owner for that tagt" 

"Ye6.» 

The preeident disengaged himself from the counter. 

"I'm sorry to have given you so much trouble," said 
Randolph concludingly. *' Thank you and good-morning. " 

" Good-morning." 

As Randolph turned away he j^membered the advertise- 
ment for the night watchman. He hesitated and turned 
hack. He was a little surprised to find that the president 
had not gone away, but was looking after him. 

" I beg your pardon, but I see you want a night watch- 
man. Could I do^ " said Randolph resolutely. 

"No. You're a stranger here, and we want some one 
who knows the city, — Dewslake,"he returned to the re- 
ceiving teller, '*who 'a taken Larkin's place?" 

"No one yet," returned the teller, "but," he added par- 
enthetically, "Judge Boompointer, you know, was speak- 
ing to you about his son." 

"Yes, I know that." To Randolph: "Go round to my 
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pciTiie loom and wiit for me. I won't be as long as tqhd 
friend last nigfat." Then he added to a negro porter, 
"Show him round there." 

He mored awar, stopping at one or two desks to gire 
an order to the clerks, and cmee before the railing to speak 
to a depositor. Bandolph followed the negro into the hall, 
through a "board room,'' and into a handsomely furnished 
office. Ue had not to wait long. In a few moments the 
president aj^teared with an older man whose gray side 
whiskers, cut with a certain precision, and whose black 
and white checked neckerchief, tied in a formal bow, pro- 
claimed the "Kngliah respectability of the period. At the 
president's dictation he took down Banddi^'s name, na- 
tivity, length of residence, and occupation in California. 
This concluded, the president, glancing »t his companion, 
said briefly, — 

"WeUf" 

"He had better come to-morrow morning at nine," waa 
the answer. 

"And ask for Mr. Dii^wall, the deputy manager," 
added Hbe president, with a gesture that was at once an 
introduction and a dismissal to both. 

Bandolph had heard before of this startling breTity of 
San Francisco business detail, yet he lingered until the 
door dosed on Mr. DingwalL His heart was honestly 
fnlL 

"You have been very kind, sir," he stammered. 

"I have n't run half the risks of that chap last night," 
said the president grimly, the least tremor of a smile on 
his set mouth. 

" H you would only let me know what I can do to thank 
you," persisted Bandolph. 

"Trust the man that trusts you, and hang on to your 
trust," returned the president curtly, with a parting nod. 

Elated and filled with high hopes as Bandolph was, he 
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felt some trepidation in returniog to his botsl. He had to 
face his landJord with eome explanation of the bank's in- 
quiry. The landlord might consider him an impostor, and 
request him to leave, or, more dreadful still, insist iipon 
keeping the bag. He thought of the parting words of the 
preeidcnt, and resolved upon "hanging on to his trust," 
■whatever happened. But he was agreeably surprised to 
find that lie was received at the office with a certain respect 
not usually ebown to the casual visitor. '* Your caller 
turned up to-day " — Randolph started — "from the Eureka 
Bank," continued the clerk, "Sorry we could not give 
your name, but you know you only left a deposit in your 
letter and sent a messenger for your key yesterday after- 
noon. When you came you went straight to your room. 
Perhaps you would like to register now." Randolph no 
longer hesitated, reflecting that he could explain it all later 
to hia unknown benefactor, and wrote bis name boldly. 
But be was stUl more astonished when the clerk continued: 
" I reckon it was a case of identifying you for a draft — it 
often happens here — and we 'd have been glad to do it 
I for you. But the bank clerk seemed satisfied with out 

description of you — you 're easily described, you know " 
(this in a parenthesis, complimentarily intended) — "so 
it 's all right. We can give yoa a better room lower down, 
if you 're going to stay longer." Not knowing whether to 
laugh or to be embarrassed at this extraordinary conclusion 
of the blunder, Randolph answered that be had just come 
from the bank, adding, with a pardonable touch of youth- 
ful pride, that he was entering the bank's employment the 
next day. 

Another equally agreeable surprise met him on his arrival 
there the next momuig. Without any previous examina- 
tion or trial he was installed at once as a corresponding 
clerk in the place of one just promoted to a sub-agency in 
the interior, His handwriting, his facility of composition. 
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had all been taken for granted, or perhaps predicated upon 
something the president had discerned in that one quick, 
absorbing glance. He ventured to express the thought to 
his neighbor. 

"The boss," said that gentleman, "can size a man in 
and out, and all through, in about the time it would take 
you and me to tell the color of his hair. Se don't make 
mistakes, you bet ; but old Dingy — the dep — you settled 
■with your clothes." 

" My clothes ! " echoed Bandolph, with a faint flush. 

"Yes, English cut — that fetched him." 

And so his work began. His liberal salary, which 
seemed to him munificent in comparison with his previoub 
earnings in the mines, enabled him to keep the contents of 
the buckskin purse intact, and presently to return the bor- 
rowed suit of clothes to the portmanteau. The mysterious 
owner should find everything as when he first placed it in 
his hands. With the quick mobility of youth and his own 
rather mercurial nature, he had begun to forget, or perhaps 
to be a little ashamed of his keen emotions and sufferings 
the night of his arrival, until that night was recalled to 
him in a singular way. 

One Sunday a vague sense of duty to his still missing 
benefactor impelled Mm to spend part of his holiday upon 
the wharves. He had rambled away among the shipping 
at the newer pier slips, and had gazed curiously upon decks 
where a few seamen or o£Scers in their Sunday apparel 
smoked, paced, or idled, trying vainly to recognize the face 
and figure which had once briefly flashed out under the 
flickering wharf lamp. Was the stranger a shipmaster who 
had suddenly transferred himself to another vessel on an- 
other voyage 1 A crowd which had gathered around some 
landing steps nearer shore presently attracted his attention. 
He lounged toward it and looked over the shoulders of the 
bystanders down upon the steps. A boat was lying there, 
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which had juat towed in the body of a man found floating 
on the water. Its features were already swollen and defaced 
like a hideous mask ; its body distended beyond all propor- 
tion, even to the bursting of its sodden clothing. A tremu- 
lous fascination came over Randolph as he gazed. The by- 
standers made their brief comments, a few authoritativelj 
and with the air of nautical experts. 

"Been in the watei about a week, I reckon," 
" 'Bout that time ; j ust rucked up and floated with the 
tide." 

"Not much chance o' spottin' him by his looks, ehl " 
"Kor anything else, you bet, Beg'larly cleaned out. 
Look at his pockets," 

" Wharf-rata or ehanghai men ? " 

"Betwixt and between, I reckon. Man who found him 
says he 's got an ugly cut just back of hia head. Te can't 
see it for hia fioating hair." 

"Wonder if he got it before or after he got in the water." 

"That 'b for the coroner to eay." , 

"Much he knows or cares," said another cynically. 

"It'll just he a case of ' Found drowned ' and the regular 

twenty-five dollara to him, and five to the man who found 

the Ixidy. That 's enough for him to know." 

Thrilled with a vague anxiety, Kandolph edged forward 
for a nearer view of the wretched derelict still gently un- 
dulating on the towline. The closer he looked the more 
ha was impressed by the idea of some frightful mask that 
hid a face that refused to he recognized. But his attention 
became fixed on a man who was giving some advice or 
orders and examining the hody scrutinizingly. Without 
knowing why, Bandolph felt a sudden aversion to him, 
which was deepened when the man, lifting hia head, met 
Itandolph's eyes with a pair of shifting yet aggressive ones. 
He bore, nevertheless, an odd, weird likeness to the miss- 
ing man Bandolph waa Beekingj which strangely troubled 
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him. Aa the stranger'a eyes followed him and lingered 
Tirith a singular curiosity on Randolph's dress, he remeni' 
bered with a sudden alarm that ho was wearing the suit of 
the misaing man. A quick impulse to conceal himself came 
upon him, but he as quickly conquered it, and returned 
the man's cold stare with an anger he could not account for, 
but which made the stranger avert bis eyes. Then the 
man got into the boat beside the boatman, and the two 
again towed away the corpse. The head rose and fell with 
the swell, aa if nodding a farewell. But it was still defi- 
ant, under its shapeless mask, that evea wore a amiie, aa if 
triumphant in ita hideous secret, 

n 

The opinion of the cynical bystander on the wharf 
proved to he a correct one. The coroner's jury brought in 
the usual verdict of "Found drowned," which was followed 
by the usual newspaper comment upon the insecurity of 
the wharves and the inadequate protection of the police, 

Randolph Trent read it with conflicting emotions. The 
possibility he had conceived of the corpse being that of his 
benefactor was dismissed when he had seen its face, al- 
though ho was sometimes tortured with doubt, and a wonder 
if he might not have learned more by attending the in- 
quest. And there was etill the suggestion that the myste- 
rious disappearance might have been accomplished by vio- 
lence like this. He was satisfied that if he had attempted 
publicly to identify the corpse as his missing friend he 
would have laid himself open to suspicion with a atory he 
could hardly corroborate. 

He had once thought of coniiding his doubts to Mr. 
Eevelstoke, the bank president, but he had a dread of that 
gentleman' 8 curt conclusions and remembered his injunction 
to "hang on to hia trust." Since his inafcallation, Mr. 
Eevelstoke had merely acknowledged his presence by a 
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good-humored nod now and then, although Randolph had 
an instinctive feeling that he was perfectly informed aa to 
his progiass. It waa wiser for Kandolph to confine him- 
self strictly to hig duty and keep hia otto ooiuiBel. 

Yet he was young, and it was not strange that in hia 
idle moments his thoughts Eometiraes reverted to the 
pretty girl he had seen on the night of hia arrival, nor that 
he should wish to parade his better fortune before her 
curiona eyes. Neither was it strange that in this city, 
whose day-long sunshine brought every one into the public 
streets, he should presently have that opportunity. It 
chanced that one afternoon, being in the residential quarter, 
he noticed a well-dreEsed young girl walking hefure him in 
company with a delicate looking hoy of seven or eight 
years, Something in the carriage of her graceful figure, 
something in a certain consciousnees and ostentation of co- 
quetry toward her youthful escort, attracted hia attention. 
Yet it struck him that she was neither related to the child 
nor accustomed to children's ways, and that she somewhat 
unduly emphasized this to the passers-by, particularly those 
of his own sex, who seemed to be greatly attracted by her 
evident beauty. Presently she ascended the steps of a 
handsome dwelling, evidently their home, and as she 
turned he saw her face. It was the girl ha remembered. 
As her eye caught hia, he blushed with the consciousness 
of their former meeting; yet, in the very embarrassment 
of the moment, he lifted hia hat in recognition. But the 
salutation was met only by a cold, critical stare. Ran- — 
dolph bit his lip and passed on, His reason told him she I 
was right, hia instinct told him she was unfair; the con' 
tradietion fascinated him. 

Yet he was destined to see her again, A month later, 
while heated at hia desk, which overlooked the teller's 
counter, he was startled to see her enter the bank nnd 
approach the counter. She waa already withdrawing a 
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glove from her little hand, ready to affix her signature to 
the receipted form to he proffered hy the teller. As she 
received the gold in exchange, he could see, hy the in- 
creased politeness of that official, his evident desire to pro- 
long the transaction, and the sidelong glances of his fellow 
clerks, that she was apparently no stranger hut a recognized 
object of admiration. Although her face was slightly 
flushed at the moment, ^Randolph observed that she wore 
a certain proud reserve, which he half hoped was intended 
as a check to these attentions. Her eyes were fixed upon 
the counter, and this gave him a brief opportunity to study 
her delicate beauty. For in a few moments she was gone ; 
whether she had in her turn observed him he could not 
say. Presently he rose and sauntered, with what he be- 
lieved was a careless air, toward the paying teller's coimter 
and the receipt, which, being the last, was plainly exposed 
on the file of that day's "taking." He was startled by a 
titter of laughter from the clerks and by the teller ironi- 
cally lifting the file and placing it before him. 

"That 's her name, sonny, but I didn't think that you 'd 
tumble to it quite as quick as the others. Every new man 
manages to saunter round here to get a sight of that re- 
ceipt, and I 've seen hoary old depositors outside edge 
around inside, pretendin' they wanted to see the dep, jest 
to feast their eyes on that girl's name. Take a good look 
at it and paste a copy in your hat, for that 's all you '11 
know of her, you bet. Perhaps you think she 's put her 
address and her ' at home ' days on the receipt. Look 
hard and maybe you '11 see 'em." 

The instinct of youthful retaliation to say he knew her 
address already stirred Bandolph, but he shut his lips in 
time, and moved away. His desk neighbor informed him 
that the young lady came there once a month and drew a 
hundred dollars from some deposit to her credit, but that 
was all they knew. Her name was Caroline Avondale, 
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yet there was no one of that name in the San Fxandsco 
Directory. 

But Randolph's romantic cutiosity would not allow the 
incident to rest there. A favorable impression he had pro™ 
duced on Mr. Dingwall enabled him to learn more, and 
precipitated what seemed to him a singular discovery, 
"You will find," said the deputy manager, "the statement 
of the first deposit to Miaa Avondale's credit in letters in 
your own departraerst. The account waa opened two yeajs 
ago through a South American banker. But I am afraid it 
will not satisfy your curiosity," Nevertheless, Eandolph 
remained after office hours and spent eome time in examin- 
ing the correspondence of two years ago. He was rewarded 
at last by a banker's letter from Callao advising the remit- 
tance of one thousand dollars to the credit of Mies Avon- 
dale of San Francisco. The letter waa written in Spanish, 
of which Eandolph had a fair knowledge, hut it was made 
plainer by a space having been left in the formal letter foi 
the English name, which waa written in another hand, to- 
gether with a copy of Miss Avondale's signature for iden- 
tification^ — the ueual proceeding in those early days, when 
peisonal identification waa difficult to travelers^ emigrants, 
and visitors in a land of strangers. 

But here he was struck by a singular resemblance -which 
he at first put down to mere coincidence of names. The 
child's photograph which he had found in the portmanteau 
was taken at Callao. That was a mere coincidence^ but it 
suggested to his mind a mote singular one — that the hand- 
writing of the address was, in some odd fashion, familiar 
to him. That night when he went home he opened the 
portmanteau and took from the purse the scrap of paper 
with the written address of the bank, and on comparing it 
with the banker's letter the next day he waa startled to 
find that the handwriting of the bank's address and that 
in which the girl's name was introduced in the banker's 
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letter were apparently the aame. The letters in the words 
" Caroline " and '* California " appeared as if formed by the 
same hand. How this might have struck a chirographical 
expert he did not know. He could not consult the paying 
teller, who was supposed to he familiar with signatures, 
without exposing his secret and himself to ridicule. And, 
after all, what did it prove I Kothing. Even if ibis girl 
were cognizant of the man who supplied her address to the 
Callao banker two years ago, and he was really the missing 
owner of the portmanteau, would she know where he was 
now? It might make an opening for conversation if he 
ever met her familiarly, but nothing more. Yet I am 
afraid another idea occasionally took poaseaaion of E^n- 
dolph'a romantic fancy. It was pleasant to think that the 
patron of his own fortunes might be in some mysterious 
way the custodian of hers. The m^oney was placed to her 
credit — a liberal sum for a girl so young. The large 
house in which she lived was sufficient to prove to the op- 
timistic Randolph that this income was something personal 
and distinct from her family. That hia unknown bene- 
factor was in the habit of mysteriously rewarding deserving 
merit after the fashion of a marine fairy godmother, I fear 
did not strike him as being ridiculous. 

But an unfortunate query in that directiouj addressed to 
a cynical fellow clerk, who had the exhaustive experience 
with the immature mustaches of twenty-three, elicited a 
reply which shocked hira. To his indignant protest the 
young man continued ; — 

" Look here ; a girl like that who draws money regularly 
from some man who doesn't show up by name, who comes 
for it herself, and hasn't any address, and calls herself 
' Avondale ' — only an innocent from Dutch Flat, like you, 
would swallow." 

"Irapoasihle," said Randolph indignantly. "Anybody 
could see she 's a lady by her dresa and bearing." 
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"Dress land bearing I" echoed the clerk, with the deri- 
sion of blas^ youth. "If that's your test, you ought to 
see Florry ." 

But here one may safely leave the young gentleman as 
abruptly as Bandolph did. Yet a drop of this corrosive 
criticism irritated his sensitiveness, and it was not until he 
recalled his last meeting with her and her innocent escort 
that he was himself again. Fortunately, he did not relate 
it to the critic, who would in all probability have added a 
precocious motherhood to the young lady's possible qualities. 

He could now only look forward to her reappearance at 
the bank, and here he was destined to a more serious dis- 
appointment. For when she made her customary appear- 
ance at the counter, he noticed a certain businesslike grav- 
ity in the paying teller's reception of her, and that he was 
consulting a small register before him instead of handing 
"her the usual receipt form. "Perhaps you are unaware, 
Miss Avondale, that your account is overdrawn," Bandolph 
distinctly heard him say, although in a politely lowered 
voice. 

The young girl stopped in taking oflf her glove ; her deli- 
cate face expressed her wonder, and paled slightly; she cast 
a quick and apparently involuntary glance in the direction 
of Bandolph, but said quietly, — 

"I don't think I understand." 

"I thought you did not — ladies so seldom do," contin- 
ued the paying teller suavely. "But there are no funds 
to your credit. Has not your banker or correspondent 
advised you 1 " 

The girl evidently did not comprehend. "I have no 
correspondent or banker," she said. "I mean — I have 
heard nothing." 

"The original credit was opened from Callao," continued 
the official, "but since then it has been added to by drafts 
from Melbourne. There may be one nearly due now." 
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The young girl seemed scarcely to comprehend, yet her 
face remained pale and thoughtful. It was not tintil the 
paying teller resumed with suggestive politeness that she 
roused herself: "If you would like to see the president, 
he might oblige you until you hear from your friends. Of 
course, my duty is simply to " — 

"I don't think I require you to exceed it," returned the 
young girl quietly, "or that I wish to see the president." 
Her delicate little face was quite set with resolution and a 
mature dignity, albeit it was still pale, as she drew away 
from the counter. 

"If you would leave your address," continued the ofiB- 
cial with persistent politeness, "we could advise you of 
any later deposit to your credit." 

"It is hardly necessary," returned the young lady. "I 
should learn it myself, and call again. Thank you. Good- 
morning." And settling her veil over her face, she quietly 
passed out. 

The pain and indignation with which Eandolph over- 
heard this colloquy he could with the greatest difficulty 
conceal. For one wild moment he had thought of calling 
her back while he made a personal appeal to Bevelstoke ; 
but the conviction borne in upon him by her resolute bear- 
ing that she would refuse it, and he would only lay himself 
open to another rebuff, held him to his seat. Yet he could 
not entirely repress his youthful indignation. 

"Where I come from," he said in an audible voice to his 
neighbor, " a yoimg lady like that would have been spared 
this public disappointment. A dozen men would have 
made up that sum and let her go without knowing any- 
thing about her account being overdrawn." And he really 
believed it. 

"Nice, comf'able way of doing banking business in 
Dutch Flat," returned the cynic. "And I suppose you 'd 
have kept it up every month ? Rather a tall price to pay 
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for looking at a pretty girl once a moath ! Eut I suppose 
they 're scarcer up there than here. All the same, it ain't 
too late now. Start up your aubsciiption right here, sonny, 
and Tve '11 all ante up, " 

But Randolph, who seldom followed hia heroics to their 
ultimate prosaic concluaiona, regretted be had spoken, al- 
though still unconvinced. Happily for hia temper, he did. 
not hear the comment of the two tellers. 

"Won't see her again, old boy," said one, 

"I reckon not," returned the other, "now that she's 
been chucked by her fancy man — ► until ehe gets another. 
But cheer up; a girl like that won't want friends long.'' 

It is not probable that either of these youiig gentlemen 
believed what they said, oi would have been personally 
disrespectful or uncivil to any woman; they were fairly- 
decent young fellows, hut the rigors of business demanded 
this appearance of worldly wisdom between themselves. 
Meantime, for a week after, Kandolph indulged in wild 
fancies of taking hia benefactor's capital of seventy dollars, 
adding thirty to it from hia own hard-earned savings, buy- 
ing a draft with it from the bank for one hundred dollara, 
and in some mysterious way getting it to Miss Avondale as 
the delayed remittance. 

The brief wet winter was nearly spent; the long dry 
season was due, although, there was still the rare beauty of 
cloud scenery in the steel-blue sky, and the sudden return 
of quick but transient showers. It was on a Sunday of 
weather like this that the nature-loving Kandolph extended 
his usual holiday excursion as far as Contra Costa by the 
steamer after his dutiful round of the wharves and ship- 
ping. It was with a gayety bom equally of his youth and 
the weather that he overcame his constitutional shyneaa, 
and not only mingled without restraint among the pleasure- 
aeekera that thronged the crowded boat, hut, in the con- 
sciousness of his good looks and a new suit of clothes, even. 
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penetrated into the aristocratic secluskn of the "ladies' 
cabin " — sacred to the fair sex and their attendant swaina 
or chaperones. 

But he found every seat occupied, and was turning away, 
■when he suddenly recognized Miss Avondale sitting heside 
her little escort. She appeared, however, in a somewhat 
constrained attitude, eufitainiug wjth one hand the boy, 
who had clambered on the seat. He was looking out of 
the cabin window, which ehe waa also trying to do, with 
greater difficulty on account of her position. He could see 
her profile presented with such marked persistency that he 
was satisfied she had seen him and was avoiding him. He 
turned and left the cabin. 

Yet, once on the deck again, he repented his haste. 
Perhaps she had not actually recognized him; perhaps she 
wished to avoid him only because ahe was in plainer clothea 
— a circumstance that, with hia knowledge of her changed 
fortunes, struck him to the heart. It seemed to him that 
even as a humble employee of the bank he was in soma 
way responsible for it, and wondered if she associated him 
with her humiliation. He longed to speak with her and 
assure her of hia sympathy, and yet he waa equally consciouB 
that she would reject it. 

When the boat reached the Alameda wharf she slipped 
away with the other passengers. He wandered about the 
hotel garden and the main street in the hope of meeting 
her again, although he waa instinctively conscious that she 
would not follow the lines of the usual Sunday sigbt-seera, 
but had her own destination. He penetrated the depths 
of the Alameda, and lost himself among its low, trailing 
oaks, to no purpose. The hope of the morning had died 
within bira ; the fire of adventure was quenched, and when 
the clouds gathered with a rising wind he felt that the 
promise of that day was gone. Ho turned to go back to 
the ferry, but on consulting his watch he found that ha 
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had already lost so much time in his devious wanderings 
that he must run to catch the last boat. The few drops 
that spattered through the trees presently increased to a 
shower; he put up his umbrella without lessening his 
speed, and finally dashed into the main street as the last 
bell was ringing. But at the same moment a slight, grace- 
ful figure slipped out of the woods just ahead of him, with 
no other protection from the pelting storm than a handker- 
chief tied over her hat, and ran as swiftly toward the 
wharf. It needed only one glance for Bandolph to recog- 
nize Miss Avondale. The moment had come, the opportu- 
nity was here, and the next, instant he was panting at her 
side, with the umbrella over her head. 

The girl lifted her head quickly, gave a swift look of 
recognition, a brief smile of gratitude, and continued her 
pace. She had not taken his arm, but had grasped the 
handle of the umbrella, which linked them together. Not 
a word was spoken. Two people cannot be conversational 
or sentimental flying at the top of their speed beneath a 
single umbrella, with a crowd of impatient passengers 
watching and waiting for them. And I grieve to say that, 
being a happy American crowd, there was some irreverent 
humor. "Go it, sis! He's gainin' on you!" "Keep it 
up!" "Steady, sonny! Don't prance!" "No fancy 
licks ! You were nearly over the traces that time ! " 
" Keep up to the pole ! " (i. e. the umbrella). " Don't 
crowd her ofif the track! Just swing on together; you '11 
do it." 

Bandolph had glanced quickly at his companion. She 
was laughing, yet looking at him shyly as if wondering 
how he was taking it. The paddle wheels were beginning 
to revolve. Another rush, and they were on board as the 
plank was drawn in. 

But they were only on the edge of a packed and seething 
crowd. Eandolph managed, however, to force a way for 



TRENT'S TRUST 31 

her to an angle of the paddle box, vrhere they were compar- 
atively alone although still exposed to the rain. She re- 
cognized their enforced companionship by dropping her 
grasp of the umbrella, which she had hitherto been holding 
over him with a singular kind of mature superiority very 
like — as Eandolph felt — her manner to the boy. 

" You have left your little friend 1 " he said, grasping at 
the idea for a conversational opening. 

"My little cousin? Yes," she said. "I left him with 
friends. I could not bear to make him run any risk in 
this weather. But," she hesitated half apologetically, half 
mischievously, "perhaps I hurried you." 

"Oh, no," said Eandolph quickly. "This is the last 
boat, and I must be at the bank to-morrow morning at 
nine." 

"And I must be at the shop at eight," she said. She 
did not speak bitterly or pointedly, nor yet with the entire 
familiarity of custom. He noticed that her dress was in- 
deed plainer, and yet she seemed quite concerned over the 
water-soaked state of that cheap thin silk pelerine and 
merino skirt. A big lump was in his throat. 

"Do you know," he said desperately, yet trying to 
laugh, "that this is not the first time you have seen me 
dripping ? " 

"Yes," she returned, looking at him interestedly; "it 
was outside of the druggist's in Montgomery Street, about 
four months ago. You were wetter then even than you 
are now." 

"I was hungry, friendless, and penniless, Miss Avon- 
dale." He had spoken thus abruptly in the faint hope 
that the revelation might equalize their present condition; 
but somehow his confession, now that it was uttered, 
seemed exceedingly weak and impotent. Then he blun- 
dered in a different direction. " Your eyes were the only 
kind ones I had seen since I landed." He flushed a little, 
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feeling himself on insecure ground , and ended desporately: 
"Why, when I left yon, I thought of committing Buicide." 

*' Oh, dear, not so had as that, I Lope ! " ehe said quickly, 
Bmiliiig kindly, yet i^ith a certain air of mature toleration, 
as if she were addressing her little cousin, "You only 
fancied it. And it is n't very complimentary to my eyes 
if their kindness drove you to such horrid thoughts. And 
then what happened 1 " she pursued smilingly. 

"I had a joh to carry a man's hag, and it got me a 
night's lodging and a meal," said Randolph, almost 
brusquely, feeling the utter coUapae of his story. 

*' And then 1 " she said encouragingly. 

" I got a situation at the bank. " 

"When?" 

*'The next day," faltered Randolph, expecting to hear 
her laugh. But IVIiss Avondale heaved the faintest sigh. 

"You are very lucky," she said. 

"Not so very," returned Randolph quickly, "for the 
next time you saw me you cut me dead." 

" I believe I did, " she said emiUngly. 

"Would you mind telling me why? " 

"Are you sure you won't be angry? " 

" 1 may be pained, " said Randolph prudently, 

" I apologize for that beforehand. Well, that first night 
I saw a young man looking very anxiousj very uncomfort- 
able, and very weak. The second time — and not very 
long after — I saw him welll dressed, lounging like any 
other young man, on a Sunday afternoon, and I believed 
that he took the liberty of bowing to me then because I 
had once looked at him under a misapprehension." 

"Oh, Mis9 Avondale I » 

"Then I took a more charitable view, and came to the 
conclusion that the first night he had been drinking. But, " 
she added, with a faint smile at Randolph's lugubrious face, 
"I apologize. And you have had your revenge; for if i 
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cat you on account of your smart cIothe% you have tried 

to do me a kindness on flccoiint of my plain ones. " 

"Oh, Miss Avondale," burst out Randolph, "if you only 
knew how sorry and indig;nant I waa at the bank — when. 
— yoTi know — the other day " — he Btamniered. '* I 
wanted to go with you to Mr, Revelatoke, yon know, who 
had been so generous to me, and I know he would have 
been proud to befriend you until you heard from your 
f rienda. " 

"And I am very glad you did nothing so foolish/^ said 
the young lady seriouslyj " or " — with a Emile ■ — " I should 
have been still more aggravsting to you when we met. 
The bank was quite right. Nor have I any pathetic story 
like yours. Some years ago my little half-cousin whom 
you saw lost his mother atid was put in my charge by hia 
father, with a certain sum to my credit, to be expended for 
njyself and the child, I lived with an uncle, with whom, 
for some family reasons, the child's father was not on good 
terms, and this money and the charge of the child were 
therefore intrusted entirely to me; perhaps, also, because 
Bobby and I were fond of each other and I was a friend 
of his mother. The father was a shipmaster, always away 
on long voyages, and has been home but onoc in the three 
years I have had charge of his son. I have not heard from 
him since. He is a good-hearted man, hut of a restless, 
roving disposition, with no domestic tastes. Why he 
should suddenly cease to provide for my little cousin — if 
he has done so — or if his omission means only some tem- 
porary disaster to himself or his fortunes, I do not know. 
My anxiety was more for the poor boy's sake than for my- 
self, for as long as I live I can provide for him. " She said 
this without the least display of emotion, and with the 
same mature air of also repressing any emotion on the part 
of Randolph. But for her size and girlish figure, hut for 
the dripping tangles of her hair and her soft eyes, he would 
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have believed he waa talking to a hard, middle-aged 
matron, 

"Then you — he — has no friends herel" asked Ran- 
dolph. 

"No. We are all from Callao, where Bobby was born. 
My uncle was a merchant there, who came here lately to 
establieh an agency. We lived with him in Sutter Street 
— where you reraeniber I waa so hateful to you," she in- 
terpolated, with a miscbievoua smile — "until his enter- 
prise failed and he was obliged to return; but J stayed 
here with Bobby, that he might be educated in his father's 
own tongue. It was unfortunate, perhftpg," she said, with 
e little knitting of her pretty browg, " that the remittances 
ceased and uncle left about the same time ; but, like you, 
I waa lucky, and I managed to get a place in the Empo- 
rium. " 

" The Emporium I " repeated Randolph in eurprise. It 
was a popular "tnag&siti of fashion" in Montgomery 
Street. To connect this refined girl with its garish display 
and vulgar attendants seemed impossible. 

"The Emporium," reiterated Miaa AvondaJe simply. 
**Tou see, we used to dresa a good deal in Callao and had 
the Paris fashions, and that experience was of great service 
to me. I am now at the head of what they call the ' man- 
tle department, ' if you please, and am looked up to as an, 
authority." She made him a mischievous bow, which had 
the effect of causing a trickle from the umbrella to fall 
across his budding mustache, and ajjother down her own 
straight little nose — a diversion that made them laugh to- 
gether, although Randolph secretly felt that the young 
girl's quiet heroism was making his own trials appear ridic- 
ulous. But her allusion to Callao and the boy's name had 
again excited hia fancy and revived his romantic dream of 
their common benefactor. As soon as they could get a 
more perfect shelter and furl the umbrella, he plunged into 
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the full story of the mysterious portmanteau and its missing 
owner, with the strange discovery that he had made of the 
similarity of the two handwritings. The young lady lis- 
tened intently, eagerly, checking herself with what might 
have heen a half smile at his enthusiasm. 

"I remember the banker's letter, certainly," she said, 
"and Captain Dornton — that was the name of Bobby's 
father — asked me to sign my name in the body of it where 
he had also written it with my address. But the likeness 
of the handwriting to your slip of paper may be only a 
fancied one. Have you shown it to any one," she said 
quickly — "I mean," she corrected herself as quickly, "any 
one who is an expert 1 " 

"Not the two together," said Randolph, explaining how 
he had shown the paper to Mr. Eevelstoke. 

But Miss Avondale had recovered herself, and laughed. 
" That that bit of paper should have been the means of getting 
you a situation seems to me the more wonderful occurrence. 
Of course it is quite a coincidence that there should be a 
child's photograph and a letter signed * Bobby ' in the port- 
manteau. But" — she stopped suddenly and fixed her 
dark eyes on his — " you have seen Bobby. Surely you 
can say if it was his likeness ? " 

Bandolph was embarrassed. The fact was he had always 
been so absorbed in her that he had hardly glanced at the 
child. He ventured to say this, and added a little awk- 
wardly, and coloring, that he had seen Bobby only twice. 

"And you still have this remarkable photograph and 
letter ? " she said, perhaps a little too carelessly. 

" Yes. Would you like to see them ? " 

"Very much," she returned quickly; and then added, 
with a laugh, "you are making me quite curious." 

"If you would allow me to see you home," said Ban- 
dolph, "we have to pass the street where my room is, 
and," he added timidly, "I could show them to you." 
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"Certainly," fibe replied, with evtblime imeonsciousneaB 
of the cause of his hesitation ; '* that will be very nice. " fl 

Randolph was happy, albeit he could not help tbiakiiag ™ 
that ehe was treating him like the absent Bobby. 

"It's only on Commetcial Street, just above Montgom- 
ery," he went on. "We go straight np from the wharf " — 
he stopped ebort here, for the bulk of a bystander, a 
roughly clad miner, was pressing him so closely that he 
was obliged to resist indignantly — partly from discomfort, 
and partly from a aenae that the man Wfls oveihearing him. 
The stranger muttered a kind of apology, and moved 
, away. 

"He seems to be perpetually in your way," said Miss 
Avondale, smiling, "He was right behind you, and you 
nearly trod on his toea, when yon bolted out of the cabin 
this morning." 

''Ah, then you did see me!" said Bandolph, forgetting 
all eke in his delight at the admission. 

But Miss Avondale was not disconcerted. "Thanke to 
your collision, I saw you both," 

It was still raining when they disembarked at the wharf, 
a little behind the other passengers, who had crowded on 
the bow of the steamboat. It was only a block or two 
beyond the place where Eandolph had landed that eventful 
night. He had to pass it now; but with Miss Avondale 
clinging to hia arm, with what dift'erent feelings! The 
rain still fell, the day was fading, but he walked in anH 
enchanted dream, of which the prosaic umbrella was the 
mystic tent and magic pavilion, He must needs even atop 
at the corner of the wharf, and show her the esaet spot ■ 
where his unknown benefactor appeared. " 

"Coming out of the shadow like that man there," ehe 
added brightly, pointing to a figure just emerging from the 
obscurity of an overhanging warehouee. '*Why, it's your 
friend the miner I " 
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Bandolph looked. It was indeed the same man, who 
had probably reached the wharf by a cross street. 

"Let us go on, do!" said Miss Avondale, suddenly 
tightening her hold of Bandolph's arm in some instinctive 
feminine alarm, "I don't like this place." 

But Randolph, with the young girl's arm clinging to 
his, felt supremely daring. Indeed, I fear he was some- 
what disappointed when the stranger peacefully turned into 
the junk shop at the comer and left them to pursue their 
way. 

They at last stopped before some business offices ' on a 
central thoroughfare, where Eandolph had a room bn the 
third story. When they had climbed the flight of stairs 
he unlocked a door and disclosed a good-sized apaHment 
which had been intended for an office, but which Wjas now 
neatly furnished as a study and bedroom. Miss Avondale 
smiled at the singular combination. 

"I should fancy," she said, "you would never feel as 
if you had quite left the bank behind you." Yet, with 
her air of protection and mature experience, she at once 
began to move one or two articles of furniture into a more 
tasteful position, while Eandolph, nevertheless a little 
embarrassed at his audacity in asking this goddess into 
his humble abode, hurriedly unlocked a closet, brought 
out the portmanteau, and handed her the letter and photo- 
graph. 

Woman-like, Miss Avondale looked at the picture first. 
If she experienced any surprise, she repressed it. "It is 
like Bobby," she said meditatively, "but he was stoute? 
then; and he's changed sadly since he has been in this 
climate. I don't wonder you did n't recognize him. His 
father may have had it taken some day when they were 
alone together. I did n't know of it, though I know the 
photographer." She then looked at the letter, knit her 
pretty brows, and with an abstracted air sat down on the 
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edge of Eandolpli's bed, crossed her little feetj and looked 
puzzled. But he "was unable to detect the least einotion. 

"You see," she said, "the handwriting of moat children 
■who are learning to write is very much alike, for this is the 
Btage of development when they ' print. ' And their com- 
position is the same : they talk only of things that interest 
all children — ^pets^ toys, and their games. This is only 
any child's letter to amj father. I couldn't really say it 
wff* Bobby's, As to the photograph, they have an odd 
■w^j in South America of selling photographs of anybody, 
principally of pretty women, by the packet, to any one 
■who wants them. So that it does not follow that the 
owner of this photograph had any personal interest in it. 
Now, as to your mysterious patron himself, can you de- 
scribe him 1 " She looked at Randolph with a certain 
feline intensity. 

He became embarrassed. " Yon know I only £aw him 
once, under a street lamp " — he began. 

" And I have only seen Captain Dornton — if it were he 
— twice in three years," she said. "But go on," 

Again Bandolph was unpleasantly impreseed with her 
cold, dryly practical manner. He had never seen his bene- 
factor but once, but he could not speak of him in that way. 

"I think," he went on hesitatiDgly, "that he had dark, 
pleasant eyes, a thick beard, and the look of a sailor," 

"And there were no other papers in the portmanteau? " 
^he said, with the same intense look. 

"None," 

"These are mere coincidences," said IMisa Ayondale, af- 
ter a pause, " and, alter ell, they are not as strange as the 
alternative. For we would have to believe that Captain 
Dornton arrived here — where he knew his son and I were 
living — without a word of warning, came ashore for the 
purpose of going to a hotel and the bank also, and then 
unaccountably changed his mind and disappeared.'^ 
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The thought of tiie rotten wharf, his own escape, and 
the dead body were all in Randolph's mind; but his rea- 
soning was already staggered by the girl's conclusions, and 
he felt that it might only pain, without convincing her. 
And was he convinced himself ? She smiled at his blank 
face and rose. "Thank you all the same. And now I 
must go." 

Randolph rose also. "Would you like to take the pho- 
tograph and letter to show your cousin t " 

"Yes. But I should not place much reliance on his 
memory." Nevertheless, she took up the photograph and 
letter, and Randolph, putting the portmanteau back in the 
closet, locked it, and stood ready to accompany her. 

On their way to her house they talked of other things. 
Randolph learned something of her life in Callao: that she 
was an orphan like himself, and had been brought from 
the Eastern States when a child to live with a rich imcle 
in Callao who was childless; that her aunt had died and 
her uncle had married again; that the second wife had 
been at variance with his family, and that it was conse- 
quently some relief to Miss Avondale to be independent as 
the guardian of Bobby, whose mother was a sister of the 
first wife; that her uncle had objected as strongly as a 
brother-in-law could to his wife's sister's marriage with 
Captain Dornton on account of his roving life and unsettled 
habits, and that consequently there would be little sympa- 
thy for her or for Bobby in his mysterious disappearance. 
The wind blew and the rain fell upon these confidences, 
yet Randolph, walking again under that umbrella of feli- 
city, parted with her at her own doorstep all too soon, 
although consoled with the permission to come and see her 
when the child returned. 

He went back to his room a very hopeful, foolish, but 
happy youth. As he entered he seemed to feel the charm 
of her presence again in the humble apartment she had 
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sanctified. The furnituie she had moved with her own 
little hands, the bed oix which she had sat for a. half mo- 
ment, was glorified to his youthful fancy. And even that 
magic portmanteau which liad brought him all this happi^ 
ness, that, too, — but he gave a sudden start. The closet 
door, which he had shut as ho went ont, waa unlocked and 
open, the portmanteau — his '* trust " — gone 1 



m 

Eandolph Trent's consternation at the loss of the port- 
manteau waa partly superstitious. For, although it was easy 
to make up the email sum taken, and the papers were safe 
in Miss Avondale'a possession, yet this displacement of the 
only link between him and his missing benefactor, and the 
mystery of its disappearance, laised all his old doubts and 
suspicions. A vague uneasiness, a still more vague sense 
of some remissness on hia own part, possessed him. 

That the portmanteau was taken from his room during 
his absence with Miss Avondale that afternoon was evi- 
dent. The door had been opened by a skeleton key, and 
as the building was deserted on Sunday, there had been no 
chance of interference with the thief. If mere booty had 
been his object, the purse would have satisfied him with- 
out his burdening himself with a portmanteau which might 
be identified. Nothing else in the room had been dia- 
tmhed. The thief must have had some cognizance of its 
Jocation, and have kept some espionage over Kandolph'e 
movements- — a circumstance which added to the mystery 
and his disquiet. He placed a description of hia lose with 
the police authorities, but their only idea of recovering it 
was by leaving that description with pawnbrokers and sec- 
ond-hand dealers, a proceeding that Eandolph instinctively 
felt was in vain. 

A singular but instinctive reluctance to inform Miss 
Avondale of his loss kept him from calling upon her for 
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ihe fiist few days. When he did, ahe seemed concerned 
at the news, although far from participating in his super- 
stition or his suspicions. 

"You still have the letter and photograph — whatever 
they may be worth — for identification," she said dryly, 
"although Bobby cannot remember about the letter. He 
thinks he went once with his father to a photographer and 
had a picture taken, but he cannot remember seeing it af- 
terward." She was holding them in her hand, and Ran- 
dolph almost mechanically took them from her and put 
them in his pocket. He would not, perhaps, have noticed 
his own brusqueness had she not looked a little surprised, 
and, he thought, annoyed. "Are you quite sure you won't 
lose them? " she said gently. "Perhaps I had better keep 
them for you." J 

"I shall seal them up and put them in the bank safe," 
he said quickly. He could not tell whether his sudden 
resolution was an instinct or the obstinacy that often comes 
to an awkward man. "But," he added, coloring, "I shall 
always regret the loss of the portmanteau, for it was the 
means of bringing us together." 

"I thought it was the umbrella," said Miss Avondale 
dryly. 

She had once before halted him on the perilous edge of 
sentiment by a similar cynicism, but this time it cut him 
deeply. For he could not be blind to the fact that she 
treated him like a mere boy, and in dispelling the illusions 
of his instincts and beliefs seemed as if intent upon dispel- 
ling his illusions of her ; and in her half-smiling abstraction 
he read only the well-bred toleration of one who is begin- 
ning to be bored. He made his excuses early and went 
home. Nevertheless, although regretting he had not left 
her the letter and photograph, he deposited them in the 
bank safe the next day, and tried to feel that he had vin- 
dicated his character for grown-up wisdom. 
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Thei], in his conflictiag emotions, he ptiniahed himself, 
after the fashicn of youth, by avoidiDg the heloTed one's 
presence for scTcral days. He did this in the belief that 
it would enahle him to make up his mind whether to re- 
veal his real feelings to her, and perhaps there was the 
more alluring hope that his absence might provoke some 
manifestations of sentiment on her part. But she made no 
eign. And then came a reaction in his feelings, with a 
heightened sense of loyalty to his benefactor. For, freed 
of any illusion, or youthful fancy now, a purely unselfish 
gratitude to the unknown man filled hia heart. In the 
lapse of his sentiment he clung the more closely to this one 
honest romance of hia life. 

One afternoon, at the close of business, he was a little 
astonished to receive a message from Mr. Dingwall, the 
deputy manager, that he wished to aee him in hia private 
office. He was stiD more astonished when Mr. Dingwall, 
after offering him a chair, stood up with his handa undet 
his coat tails before the fireplace, and, with a hesitaticy half 
reserved, half courteous, but wholly Englishj said, — 

"I — er — ^ would bo glad, Mr. Trent, if you would — 
er — give me the pleasure of your company at dinner to- 
motTow. " 

Kandolph, fitill amazed, stammered hia acceptance. 

"There will be — er— a young lady in whom you were 
— er — interested some time ago. Er^Mias Avondale.*' 

Kandolph, feeling he was coloring, and uncertain whether 
he Bhould apeak of having met her since, contented himself 
with expressing his delight. 

"In fact," continued Mr. DingwaD, clearing his throat 
as if he were also clearing his conscience of a tremendous 
secret, "she — er — mentioned your name. There is Sir 
William Dornton coming also. Sir William has recently 
succeeded bis elder brother, who — er — it seems, was the 
gentleman you were inquiring about when you first came 
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here, and who, it is now ascertained, was drowned in the 
bay a few months ago. In fact — er — it is probable that 
you were the last one who saw him alive. I thought I 
would tell you," continued Mr. Dingwall, settling his chin 
more comfortably in his checked cravat, "in case Sir Wil- 
liam should speak of him to you." 

Randolph was staggered. The abrupt revelation of his 
benefactor's name and fate, casually coupled with an invi- 
tation to dinner, shocked and confounded him. Perhaps 
Mr. Dingwall noticed it and misunderstood the cause, for 
he added in parenthetical explanation: "Yes, the man 
whose portmanteau you took charge of is dead; but you 
did your duty, Mr. Trent, in the matter, although the re- 
covery of the portmanteau was unessential to the case." 

"Dead," repeated Eandolph, scarcely heeding him. 
" But is it true t Are they sure ? " 

Mr. Dingwall elevated his eyebrows. "The large pro- 
perty at stake of course rendered the most satisfactory 
proofs of it necessary. His father had died only a month 
previous, and of course they were seeking the presumptive 
heir, the so-called * Captain John Domton ' — your man — 
when they made the discovery of his death." 

Bandolph thought of the strange body at the wharf, of 
the coroner's vague verdict, and was unconvinced. "But," 
he said impulsively, "there was a child." He checked 
himself as he remembered this was one of Miss Avondale's 
confidences to him. 

"Ah — Miss Avondale has spoken of a child?" said 
Mr. Dingwall dryly, 

"I saw her with one which she said was Captain Dorn- 
ton's, which had been left in her care after the death of 
his wife, " said Randolph in hurried explanaticm. 

"John Dornton had no wife," said Mr. Dingwall se- 
verely. "The boy is a natural son. Captain John lived 
:wild, rough, and — er — an eccentric life." 
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" I thought — I iindera tood from Miss Avondale that lie 
was mamed,'' stammered the yomig man. 

"In your rather slight acquaintance with that young 
lady I should imagine she would have had some delicacy 
in telling you otherwise, " returned Mr. Dingwall primly. 

Eandolph felt the truth of this, and was momentarily 
emhatraased. Yet he lingered, 

*' Hae Miss Avondale known, of this discovery long i " 
he asked. 

"About two weeks, I should say," returned Mr. Ding- 
wall. "She wae of Bome Bervice to Sir William in gettdng 
up certain proofs he required." 

It was three weeks since she had seen Randolph, yet it 
■would have been easy for her to communicate the news to 
him. In these three weeks his romance of their common 
interest in hia benefactor — even hie own dream of ever 
seeing Mm again — bad been utterly dispelled. 

It was in no social humor that he reached Dingwall's 
house the next evening. Yet he knew the difliculty of 
taking an aggressive attitude toward bia previous idol or 
of inviting a full explanation from her then. 

The gnesta, with the exeeption of himself and Miss 
AvondaJe, were all English. She, self-possessed and charm- 
ing in evening dross, nodded to him with her usual mature 
patronage, but did not evince the least deeire to seek him 
for any confidential aside. He noticed the undoubted re- 
semblanee of Sir William Dornton to his missing benefactor, 
and yet it produced a singular repulsion in bim, rather tlian 
any sympathetic predilection. At table he found that Misa 
Avondale was separated from him, being seated beside the 
distinguished guest, while he was placed next to the young 
lady he had taken down — a Miss Eversleigh, the cousin of 
Sir William, She was tall, and Randolph's first iniprea- 
sion of her was that she was stiff and constrained — an im- 
pression he quickly corrected at the sound of her voice, her 
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frank ingenuousness, and her unmistakable youth. In the 
habit of being crushed by Miss Avondale's unrelenting su- 
periority, he found himself apparently growing up beside 
this tall English girl, who had the naivete of a child. After 
a few commonplaces she suddenly turned her gray eyes on 
his, and said, — 

"Didn't you like Jack? I hope you did. Oh, say you 
did — do!" 

" You mean Captain John Dornton 1 " said E<andolpb, a 
little confused. 

" Yes, of course ; his brother " — glancing toward Sir 
William. " We always called him Jack, though I was ever 
so little when he went away. No one thought of calling 
him anything else but Jack. Say you liked him ! " 

" I certainly did," returned Randolph impulsively. Then 
checking himself, he added, "I only saw him once, but I 
liked his face and manner — and — he was very kind to me. " 

"Of course he was," said the young girl quickly. "That 
was only like him, and yet " — lowering her voice slightly 
— "would you believe that they all say he was wild and 
wicked and dissipated? And why? Fancy! Just be- 
cause he did n't care to stay at home and shoot and hunt 
and race and make debts, as heirs usually do. No, he 
wanted to see the world and do something for himself. 
Why, when he was quite young, he could manage a boat 
like any sailor. Dornton Hall, their place, is on the coast, 
you know, and they say that, just for adventure's sake, 
after he went away, he shipped as first mate somewhere over 
here on the Pacific, and made two or three voyages. You 
know — don't you? — and how every one was shocked at 
such conduct in the heir." 

Her face was so girlishly animated, with such sparkle of 
eye and responsive color, that he could hardly reconcile it 
with her first restraint or with his accepted traditions of her 
unemotional race, or, indeed, with her relationship to the 
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principal gueit. His latent feeling of gratitude to the dead 
man warmed imder the young girl's voice. 

"It 's so dreadful to think of him as drowned, yon know, 
though even that they put gainst Mm,'' she went on hur- 
riedly, "for they say he was probahly drowned in some 
drunken fit — fell through the wharf Or something shocking 
and awful — worse than suicide. But" — she turned ber 
frank young eyes upon him again — "yow saw him on the 
wbarf that night, and you could tell how he looked." 

"He was as sober as I was," returned Randolph indig- 
nantly, as he recalled the incident of the flask and the dead 
man's caution. From recalling it to repeating it followed 
naturally, and he presently related the whole story of bis 
meeting with Captain Dornton to the brightly interested 
eyes beside him. When he had finished, she leaned to- 
ward him in girlish confiden<ie, jind eaid : — • 

"Yes; but even that they tell to show how intoxicated 
he must have been to have given up his portmanteau to an 
utter stranger like you." She stopped, colored, and yet, 
reflecting bis own half smile, she added : " You know what 
I mean. For they all agree how nice it was of you not to 
take any advantage of his condition, and Dingwall said your 
honesty and faithfulness struck Revelstoke so much that he 
made a place for you at the bank. Now I think," she 
continued, with delightful naJvete, *' it was a proof of poor 
Jack's Itemg perfectly sober, that be knew whom he was 
tmating, and saw just what you were, at once. There I 
But I suppose you must not talk to me any longer, hut 
must make yourself agreeable to some one else. But it 
was very nice of you to tell me all this. I wish you knew 
my guardian. You 'd like him. Do you ever go to Eng- 
land J Do come and see us. " 

These confidences had not been observed by the others, 
and Miss Avondale appeared to confine her attentions to 
Sir William, who seemed to be equally absorbed, except 
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that once he lifted his eyes toward Randolph, as if in 
answer to some remark from her. It struck Eandolph that 
he was the subject of their conversation, and this did not 
tend to allay the irritation of a mind already wounded by 
the contrast of her lack of sympathy for the dead man who 
had befriended and trusted her to the simple faith of the 
girl beside him, who was still loyal to a mere childish 
recollection. 

After the ladies had rustled away, Sir William moved 
his seat beside Kandolph. His manner seemed to combine 
Mr. Dingwall's restraint with a certain assumption of the 
man of the world, more notable for its frankness than its 
tactfulness. 

"Sad business this of my brother's, eh," he said, light- 
ing a cigar J "any way you take it, eh? You saw him last, 
eh?" The interrogating word, however, seemed to be 
only an exclamation of habit, for he seldom waited for an 
answer. 

"I really don't know," said Bandolph, "as I saw him 
only once, and he left me on the wharf. I know no more 
where he went to then than where he came from before. 
Of course you must know all the rest, and how he came to 
be drowned." 

"Yes; it really did not matter much. The whole ques- 
tion was identification and proof of death, you know. 
Beastly job, eh?" 

"Was that his body you were helping to get ashore at 
the wharf one Sunday ? " asked Kandolph bluntly, now 
fully recognizing the likeness that had puzzled him in Sir 
William. "I didn't see any resemblance." 

"Precious few. would. I didn't — though it's true I 
hadn't seen him for eight years. Poor old chap been 
knocked about so he had n't a feature left, eh ? But his 
shipmate knew him, and there were his traps on the ship." 

Then, for the first time, ^Randolph heard the grim and 
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sordid details of John Domton's mysterious disappearance. 
He had arrived the morning before that eventful day on an 
Australian bark as the principal passenger. The vessel it- 
self had an evil repute, and was believed to have slipped 
from the hands of the police at Melbourne, John Dornton 
had evidently amassed a considerable fortune in Australia, 
although an examination of his papers and effects showed it 
to be in drafts and letters of credit and shares, and that 
he had no ready money — a fact borne out by the testi- 
mony of his shipmates. The night he arrived was spent 
in an orgy on board ship, which he did not leave until the 
early evening of the next day, although, after his erratic 
fashion, he had ordered a room at a hotel. That evening 
he took ashore a portmanteau, evidently intending to pass 
the night at his hotel. He was never seen again, although 
some of the sailors declared that they had seen him on the 
wharf without the portmanteau, and they had drunk to- 
gether at a low grog shop on the street comer. He had ev- 
idently fallen through some hole in the wharf. As he was 
seen only with the sailors, who also knew he had no ready 
money on his person, there was no suspicion of foul play. 

"For all that, don't yo\i know," continued Sir William, 
with a forced laugh, which struck Baudolph as not only 
discordant, but as having an insolent significance, " it might 
have been a deuced bad business for you, eh 1 Last man 
who was with him, eh? In possession of his portmanteau, 
eh t Wearing his clothes, eh 1 Awfully clever of you to 
go straight to the bank with it. 'Pon my word, my legal 
man wanted to pounce down on you as * accessory ' until I 
and Dingwall called him off. But it 's all right now." 

Randolph's antagonism to the man increased. "The 
investigation seems to have been peculiar," he said dryly, 
"for, if I remember rightly, at the coroner's inquest on 
the body I saw you with, the verdict returned was of the 
death of an unknoion man." 
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"Yes; we had n't clear proof of identity then," he re- 
turned coolly, " but we had a reexamination of the body 
before witnesses afterward, and a verdict according to the 
facts. That was kept out of the papers in deference to the 
feelings of the family and friends. I fancy you would n't 
have liked to be cross-examined before a stupid jury about 
what you were doing with Jack's portmanteau, even if we 
were satisfied with it." 

"I should have been glad to testify to the kindness of 
your brother, at any risk," returned Randolph stoutly. 
"You have heard that the portmanteau was stolen from 
me, but the amount of money it contained has been placed 
in Mr. Dingwall's hands for disposal." 

"Its contents were known, and all that's been settled," 
returned Sir William, rising. "But," he continued, with 
his forced laugh, which to Randolph's fancy masked a cer- 
tain threatening significance, "I say, it would have been 
a beastly business, don't you know, if you had been called 
upon to produce it again — ha, ha ! — eh 1 " 

Beturning to the dining room, Randolph found Miss 
Avondale alone on a corner of the sofa. She swept her 
skirts aside as he approached, as an invitation for him to sit 
beside her. Still sore from his experience, he accepted 
only in the hope that she was about to confide to him her 
opinion of this strange story But, to his chagrin, she 
looked at him over her fan with a mischievous tolerance. 
"You seemed more interested in the cousin than the bro- 
ther of your patron." 

Once Randolph might have been flattered at this. But 
her speech seemed to him only an echo of the general 
heartlessness. " I found Miss Eversleigh very sympathetic 
over the fate of the unfortunate man, whom nobody else 
here seems to care for," said Randolph coldly. 

"Yes," returned Miss Avondale composedly; "I believe 
she was a great friend of Captain Dornton when she was 
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quite a child, and I don't think she can expect much fiom 
Sir William, who ia very different from his hrother. In 
fact, she was ono of the relatives ^vho came over here in 
quest of the csiptain, when it was hclieved he waa liviog 
and the heir. He was quite a patron of hers." 

'* But was he not also one of yours J " said Randolph 
hluntly. 

"1 think 1 told you I was the friend of the boy and of 
poor Paqnita, the hoy's mother," said Miss Avondale qui- 
etly. *'I never saw Captain Domton but twice," 

Randolph noticed that she had not said "wife," although 
in her previous confidences she had so described the mo- 
ther. But, as Dingwall had said, why should she have 
exposed the boy's illegitimacy to a comparative stranger; 
and if she herself had heen, deceived about it, why should he 
expect her to tell himi And yet — he waa not satisfied. 

He was startled by a little laugh. ""Well, I declare, 
you look as if you resented the fact that your benefactor had 
turned out to he a baronet — just as in some novel — and 
that yoiT have rendered a service to the English aristocracy. 
If you are thinking of poor Bobby," she continued, with- 
out the slightest show of SBlf-conseiousness, " Sir "William 
will provide for him, and thinks of taking him to England 
to restore his health. Now " ^- with her smiling, tolerant 
superiority — **you must go and talk to Miss Eversleigh, 
I see her looking this way, and I don't think she half likes 
me as it ia." 

Kandolph, who, however, also saw that Sir William was 
lounging toward them, here rose formally, aa if permitting 
the latter to take the vacated seat. This partly irapoaed on 
liim the necessity of seeking Miss Eversleigh, who, having 
withdrawn to the other end of the room, was turning over 
the leaves of an album. As Randolph joined her, ehe 
said, without looking up, "Is Miss Avondale a friend of 
yours? " 
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The question was so pertinent to his reflections at the mo- 
ment that he answered impulsively, "I really don't know." 

"Yes, that 's the answer, I think, most of her acquaint- 
ances would give, if they were asked the same question 
and replied honestly," said the young girl, as if musing. 

"Even Sir William?" suggested Randolph, half smil- 
ing, yet wondering at her unlooked-for serious shrewdness 
as he glanced toward the sofa. 

"Yes; hut he wouldn't care. You see, there would he 
a pair of them." She stopped with a slight blush, as if 
she had gone too far, hut corrected herself in her former 
youthful frankness: "You don't mind my saying what I 
did of herl You 're not such & particular friend? " 

"We both owe a debt of gratitude to your cousin Jack," 
said Bandolph, in some embarrassment. 

"Yes, but you feel it and she doesn't. So that doesn't 
make you friends." 

"But she has taken good care of Captain Domton's 
child," suggested Randolph loyally. 

He stopped, however, feeling that he was on dangerous 
ground. But Miss Eversleigh put her own construction 
on his reticence, and said, — 

"I don't think she cares for it much — or for any chil- 
dren." 

Randolph remembered his own impression the only time 
he had ever seen her with the child, and was struck with 
the young girl's instinct again coinciding with his own. 
But, possibly because he knew he could never again feel 
toward Miss Avondale as he had, he was the more anxious 
to be just, and he was about to utter a protest against this 
general assumption, when the voice of Sir William broke 
in upon them. He was taking his leave — and the oppor- 
tunity of accompanying Miss Avondale to her lodgings on 
the way to his hotel. He lingered a moment over his 
handshaking with Randolph. 
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iDdefinabla something he did not understand, and did not 
"want to understand, in the story she had told him. How 
much of it she had withheld, not so much from delicacy or 
contempt for his underetauding as a desire to mislead liim, 
he did not know. His faith in her had gone with hia 
romance. It was not strange that the joung Ei^glish girl's 
unsophisticated frankness and simple eonfideneea lingered 
longest in hia memory, and that when, a few days later, 
Mr. Dingwall informed him that Miss Avondale had sailed 
for England with the Dornton family, he was mote con- 
scious of a loss in the stranger girl's departure. 

" I suppose Miss Avondale takes charge of — of the boy, 
sir?** he said quietly. 

Mr. Dingwall gave him a quick glance. " Possibly* Sir 
William has behaved with great — er — consideration," he 
teplied briefly. 

IV 

Randolph's nature was too hopeful and recuperative to 
allow bim to linger idly in the paat. He threw himself, 
into hia work at the hank with his old earnestness and a 
certain simple conscientiousness which, while it often pro- 
voked the raillery of hia fellow clerks, did not escape the 
eyes of his employers. He was advanced step by step, and 
hy the end of the year was put in charge of the correspond- 
ence with banks and agencies. He had saved some money, 
and had made one or two profitable investments. He was 
enabled to take better apartmenta in the same building he 
had occupied. He had few of the temptations of youth. 
His fear of poverty and hia natural taste kept him from the 
speculative and material excesses of the period. A dis- 
trust of his lomantic wealcness kept him from society and 
meaner entanglements which might have beset his good 
looks and good nature. He worked in his rooms at night 
and forbore hia old evening rambles. 
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As the year wore on to the anniversary of his arrival, 
he thought much of the dead man who had inspired his 
fortunes, and with it a sense of his old doubts and suspi- 
cions revived. His reason had obliged him to accept the 
loss of the fateful portmanteau as an ordinary theft; his 
instinct remained unconvinced. There was no superstition 
connected with his loss. His own prosperity had not been 
impaired by it. On the contrary, he reflected bitterly that 
the dead man had apparently died only to benefit others. 
At such times he recalled, with a pleasure that he knew 
might become perilous, the tall English girl who had de- 
fended Dornton's memory and echoed his own sympathy. 
Butihat was all over now. 

One stormy night, not unlike that eventful one of his 
past experience, ^Randolph sought his rooms in the teeth 
of a southwest gale. As he buffeted his way along the 
rain-washed pavement of Montgomery Street, it was not 
strange that his thoughts reverted to that night and the 
memory of his dead protector. But reaching his apartment, 
he sternly banished them with the vanished romance they 
revived, and lighting his lamp, laid out his papers in the 
prospect of an evening of uninterrupted work. He was 
surprised, however, after a little interval, by the sound of 
uncertain and shuffling steps on the half-lighted passage 
outside, the noise of some heavy article set down on the 
floor, and then a tentative knock at his door. A little 
impatiently he called, "Come in." 

The door opened slowly, and out of the half obscurity of 
the passage a thickset figure lurched toward him into the 
full light of the room; Randolph half rose, and then sank 
back into his chair, awed, spellbound, and motionless. He 
saw the figure standing plainly before him; he saw dis- 
tinctly the familiar furniture of his room, the storm-twin- 
kling lights in the windows opposite, the flash of passing 
carris^e lamps in the street below. But the figure before 
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him was none other than the dead man of whom he had 
just heen thinking. 

The figuie looked at him intently, and then burst into 
a fit of unmistakable laughter. It was neither loud nor 
unpleasant, and yet it provoked a disagreeable recollection. 
Nevertheless, it dissipated Randolph's superstitious tremor, 
for he had never before heard of a ghost who laughed heart- 

iiy. 

"You don't remember me," said the man. "Belay 
there, and I'll freshen your memory." He stepped back 
to the door, opened it, put his arm out into the hall, and 
brought in a portmanteau, closed the door, and appeared 
before Itandolph again with the portmanteau in his hand. 
It was the one that had been stolen. "There! " he said. 

"Captain Dornton," murmured Randolph. 

The man laughed again and flung down the portmanteau. 
"You 've got my name pat enough, lad, I see; but I reck- 
oned you 'd have spotted me without that portmanteau." 

"I see you 've got it back," stammered Bandolph in his 
embarrassment. "It was — stolen from me." 

Captain Dornton laughed again, dropped into a chair, 
rubbed his hands on his knees, and turned his face toward 
Randolph. "Yes; / stole it — or had it stolen — the 
same thing, for I'm responsible." 

"But I would have given it up to i/ou at once," said 
Bandolph reproachfully, clinging to the only idea he could 
understand in his utter bewilderment. " I have religiously 
and faithfully kept it for you, with all its contents, ever 
since — you disappeared. " 

"I know it, lad," said Captain Dornton, rising, and ex- 
tending a brown, weather-beaten hand which closed heartily 
on the young man's; "no need to say that. And you've 
kept it even better than you know. Look here ! " 

He lifted the portmanteau to his lap and disclosed be- 
hind the usual small pouch or pocket in the lid a slit in 
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the lining. "Between the lining and the outer leather," 
he went on grimly, "I had two or three bank notes that 
came to about a thousand dollars, and some papers, lad, 
that, reckoning by and large, might be worth to me a mil- 
lion. When I got that portmanteau back they were all 
there, gummed in, just as I had left them. I did n't show 
up and come for them myself, for I was lying low at the 
time, and — no offense, lad — I didn't know how you 
stood with a party who was no particular friend of mine. 
An old shipmate whom I set to watch that party quite ac- 
cidentally run across your bows in the ferry boat, and heard 
enough to make him follow in your wake here, where he 
got the portmanteau. It 's all right," he said, with a 
laugh, waving aside with his brown hand Kandolph's pro- 
testing gesture. "The old bag 's only got back to its right- 
ful owner. It may n't have been got in shipshape 'Frisco 
style, but when a man's life is at stake, at least, when it 's 
a question of his being considered dead or alive, he 's got to 
take things as he finds 'em, and /found 'em d bad." 

In a flash of recollection Randolph remembered the ob- 
truding miner on the ferry boat, the same figure on the 
wharf corner, and the advantage taken of his absence with 
Miss Avondale. And Miss Avondale was the "party" 
this man's shipmate was watching! He felt his face crim- 
soning, yet he dared not question him further, nor yet de- 
fend her. Captain Dornton noticed it, and with a friendly 
tact, which Randolph had not expected of him, rising 
again, laid his hand gently on the young man's shoulder. 

"Look here, lad," he said, with his pleasant smile; 
"don't you worry your head about the ways or doings of 
the Dornton family, or any of their friends. They 're a 
queer lot — including your humble servant. You've done 
the square thing accordin' to your lights. You 've ridden 
straight from start to finish, with no jockeying, and I 
shan't forget it. There are only two men who have n't 



58 TRENT'S TRUST 

failed me when I trusted them. One was you when I gave 
you my portmanteau ; the other was Jack Bedhill when he 
stole it from you." 

He dropped hack in his chair again, and laughed silently. 

"Then you did not fall overheard as they supposed," 
stammered Randolph at last. 

"Not much! But the next thing to it. It wasn't the 
water that I took in that knocked me out, my lad, but 
something stronger. I was shanghaied." 

" Shanghaied ? " repeated Bandolph vacantly. 

"Yes, shanghaied! Hocused! Drugged at that gin- 
mill on the wharf by a lot of crimps, who, mistaking me 
for a better man, shoved me, blind drunk and helpless, 
down the steps into a boat, and out to a short-handed brig 
in the stream. When I came to I was outside the Heads, 
pointed for Guayaquil. When they found they 'd cap- 
tured, not a poor Jack, but a man who 'd trod a quarter- 
deck, who knew, and was known at every port on the trad- 
ing line, and who could make it hot for them, they were 
glad to compromise and set me ashore at Acapulco, and six 
weeks later I landed in 'Frisco." 

" Safe and sound, thank Heaven ! " said Kandolph joy- 
ously. 

"Not exactly, lad," said Captain Dornton grimly, "but 
dead and sat upon by the coroner, and my body comfortably 
boxed up and on its way to England," 

"But that was nine months ago. What have you been 
doing since 1 Why did n't you declare yourself then 1 " 
said Randolph impatiently, a little irritated by the man's 
extreme indifference. He really talked like an amused 
spectator of his own misfortunes. 

" Steady, lad. I know what you 're going to. say. I 
know all that happened. But the first thing I found when 
I got back was that the shanghai business had saved my 
life; that but for that I would have really been occupying 
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that box on its way to England, instead of the pooi devil 
who was taken for me." 

A cold tremor passed over Eandolph. Captain Domton, 
however, was tolerantly smiling. 

" I don't understand, " said Randolph breathlessly. 

Captain Dornton rose and, walking to the door, looked 
out into the passage; then he shut the door carefully and 
returned, glancing about the room and at the storm-washed 
windows. "I thought I heard some one outside. I 'm 
lying low just now, and only go out at night, for I don't 
want this thing blown before I 'm ready. Got anything 
to drink here ? " 

Randolph replied by taking a decanter of whiskey and 
glasses from a cupboard. The captain filled his glass, and 
continued with the same gentle but exasperating noncha- 
lance, " Mind my smoking 1 " 

"Not at all," said Randolph, pushing a cigar toward 
him. But the captain put it aside, drew from his pocket a 
short black clay pipe, stuffed it with black "Cavendish plug," 
vrhich he had first chipped off in the palm of his hand with 
a large clasp knife, lighted it, and took a few meditative 
■whiffs. Then, glancing at Randolph's papers, he said, "I 'm 
not keeping you from your work, lad t " and receiving a 
reply in the negative, puffed at his pipe and once more set- 
tled himself comfortably in his chair, with his dark, 
bearded profile toward Randolph. 

"You were saying just now you didn't understand," he 
went on slowly, without looking up; "so you must take 
your own bearings from what I 'm telling you. When I 
met you that night I had just arrived from Melbourne. I 
had been lucky in some tiding speculations I had out there, 
and I had some bills with me, but no money except what 
I had tucked in the skin of that portmanteau and a few 
papers connected with my family at home. When a man 
lives the roving kind of life I have, he learns to keep all 
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that he caret for under hie own hat, and is n't apt to Hab 
to friends. But it got out itt some way oa tlie Toyage that 
I had money, and as there was a mixed lot of ' Sydney 
ducks ' and * ticket of leave men ' on board, it seems they 
hatched a nice little plot to waylay me on the wharf on 
landing, rob nie, and drop me into deep water. To make 
it aeem leas suspicious, they aasociated themselves with a 
lot of crimps who were on the lookout for our sailors, who 
were going ashore that night too. I 'd my suspicions that 
a couple of those men might be waiting for me at the end 
of the wharf. I left the ship juat a minute or two hefora 
the sailors did. Then I met you. That meeting, my lad, 
"Was my fitfit step towaxd salvation. For the two men let 
f/ou pass with my portmanteau, which they didn't recog- 
nize, as I knew they would me, and supposed you were a 
stranger, and lay low, waiting for me. I, who went into 
the gin-mill with the other sailors, was fooUsh enough to 
drink, and was drugged and crimped as they were, I 
had n't thought of that A poor devil of a ticket of leave 
man, about my size, was knocked down for me, and," he 
added, suppressing a laugh, "will he buried, deeply la- 
mented, in the chancel of Dornton Church. While the row 
was going on, the skipper, fearing to lose other men, ^_ 
watped out into the stream, and so knew nothing of what ^| 
happened to me. When they found what they thought 
was ray body, he was willing to identify it in the hope that 
tlie crime might be charged to the crimps, and so did the 
other sailor witnesses. !But my brother Bill, who had juat 
arrived here from Callao, where he had been hunting for 
me, hushed it up to prerent a scandal. All the same, Bill 
might have known the body was nt mine, even though he 
hadn't seen me for years." 

" But it was frightfully disfigured, so that even J, who 
saw you only once, could not have swom it was not you, " 
said Eandoiph quickly. 
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"Hamph I " said Captain Dornton musingly. " Bill may 
have acted on the square — though he was in a d— — d 
hurry." 

"But," said Randolph eagerly, "you will put an end to 
all this now. You will assert yourself. You have wit- 
nesses to prove your identity." 

"Steady, lad," said the captain, waving his pipe gently. 
" Of course I have. But " — he stopped, laid down his 
pipe, and put his hands doggedly in his pockets — "is it 
worth it ? " Seeing the look of amazement in Randolph's 
face, he laughed his low laugh, and settled himself hack in. 
his chair again. "No," he said quietly, "if it wasn't for 
my son, and what 's due him as my heir, I suppose — I 
reckon I 'd just chuck the whole d d thing." 

" What ! " said Randolph. " Give up the property, the 
title, the family honor, the wrong done to your reputation, 
the punishment" — He hesitated, fearing he had gone 
too far. 

Captain Dornton withdrew his pipe from his mouth with 
a gesture of caution, and holding it up, said : " Steady, lad. 
We '11 come to that hy and by. As to the property and 
title, I cut and run from them, ten years ago. To me they 
meant only the old thing — the life of a country gentle- 
man, the hunting, the shooting, the whole beastly business 
that the land, over there, hangs like a millstone round 
your neck. They meant all this to me, who loved adven- 
ture and the sea from my cradle. I cut the property, for 
I hated it, and I hate it still. If I went back I should 
hear the sea calling me day and night; I should feel the 
breath of the southwest trades in every wind that blew over 
that tiglit little island yonder; I should be always scenting 
the old trail, lad, the trail that leads straight out of the Gate 
to swoop down to the South Seas. Do you think a man 
who has felt his ship's bows heave and plunge under him in 
the long Pacific swell — just ahead of him a reef breaking 
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white into the lagoon, and beyond a fence of feathery palms 
— cares to follow hounds over gray hedges under a gray 
November sky 1 And the society ? A man who 's got a 
speaking acquaintance in every port from Acapulco to Mel- 
bourne, who knows every den and every longshoreman in it 
from a South American, ^tenc^a to a Samoan beach-comber's 
hut, — what does he want with society 1 " He paused as 
Bandolph's eyes were fixed wonderingly on the first sign 
of emotion on his weather-beaten face, which seemed for a 
moment to glow with the strength and freshness of the sea, 
and then said, with a laugh : " You stare, lad. Well, for 
all the Dorntons are rather proud of their family, like as 
not there was some beastly old Danish pirate among them 
long ago, and I 've got a taste of his blood in me. But 
I 'm not quite as bad as that yet." 

He laughed, and carelessly went on: "As to the family 
honor, I don't see that it will be helped by my ripping up 
the whole thing and perhaps showing that Bill was a little 
too previous in identifying me. As to my reputation, that 
was gone after I left home, and if I hadn't been the legal 
heir they wouldn't have bothered their heads about me. 
My father had given me up long ago, and there is n't a man, 
woman, or child that would n't now welcome Bill in my 
place." 

"There is one who wouldn't," said Bandolph impul- 
sively. 

" You mean Caroline Avondale 1 " said Captain Dornton 
dryly. 

Bandolph colored. "No; I mean Miss Eversleigh, who 
was with your brother." 

Captain Dornton reflected. "To be sure! Sibyl Ever- 
sleigh! I haven't seen her since she was so high. I used 
to call her my little sweetheart. So Sybby remembered 
Cousin Jack and came to find him ? But when did you 
meet her ? " he asked suddenly, as if this was the only detail 
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of the past which had escaped him, fixing his frank eyes 
upon Bandolph. 

The young man recounted at some length the dinner 
party at Dingwall's, his conversation with Miss Eversleigh, 
and his interview with Sir William, but spoke little of Miss 
Avondale. To his surprise, the captain listened smilingly, 
and only said: "That was like Billy to take a rise out of 
you by pretending you were suspected. That 's his way — 
a little rough when you don't know him and he 's got a lit- 
tle grog amidships. All the same, I 'd have given some- 
thing to have heard him ' ruiming ' you, when all the while 
you had the biggest bulge on him, only neither of you knew 
it." He laughed again, until Bandolph, amazed at his lev- 
ity and indifference, lost his patience. 

"Do you know," he said bluntly, "that they don't be- 
lieve you were legally married ? " 

But Captain Dornton only continued to laugh, until, see- 
ing his companion's horrified face, he became demure. "I 
suppose Bill did n't, for Bill had sense enough to know that 
otherwise he would have to take a back seat to Bobby." 

" But did Miss Avondale know you were legally married, 
and that your son was the heir ? " asked Bandolph bluntly. 

"She had no reason to suspect otherwise, although we 
were married secretly. She was an old friend of my wife, 
not particularly of mine." 

Bandolph sat back amazed and horrified. Those were 
her own words. Or was this man deceiving him as the 
others had? 

But the captain, eying him curiously, but still amusedly, 
added: "I even thought of bringing her as one of my wit- 
nesses, until" — 

" Until what ? " asked Bandolph quickly, as he saw the 
captain had hesitated. 

"Until I found she wasn't to be trusted; until I found 
she was too thick with Bill," said the captain bluntly. 
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"And now she 's gone to England with him and the boy, 

I suppose she 'U make him come to terms.'' 

"Come to terms? " echoed Randolph. "I don't under- 
stand." Yet he had an instinctive fear that he did. 

"Well," said the captain slowly, "suppose she might pre- 
fer the chance of being the wife of a grown-up haronet to 
being the governess of one who was only a minor t She *s 
a cute girl," he added dryly. 

"But," said Randolph indignantly, "you have other wit- 
nesses, I hope." 

"Of course I have. I 've got the Spanish records now 
from the Callao priest, and they 're put in a safe place 
should anything happen to me — if anything could happen 
to a dead man! "he added grimly. "These proofs were 
all I was waiting for before I made up my mind whether 
I should blow the whole thing, or let it slide." 

Randolph looked again with amazement at this strange 
man who seemed so indifferent to the claims of wealth, po- 
sition, and even to revenge. It seemed inconceivable, and 
yet he could not help being impressed with his perfect sin- 
cerity. He was relieved, however, when Captain Domton 
rose with ap])arent reluctance and put away his pipe. 

"Xow look here, my lad, I 'm right glad to have over- 
hauled you again, whatever happened or is going to happen, 
and there 's my hand upon it ! Now, to come to business. 
I 'm going over to England on this job, and I want you to 
come and help me." 

Randolph's heart leai)e<l. The appeal revived all his old 
boyish enthusiasm, with his secret loyalty to the man be- 
fore him. But he suddenly remembered his past illusions, 
and for an instant he liesituted. 

"But the bank," he stammered, scarce knowing what to 
say. 

The captain smiled. "I will pay you better than the 
bank ; and at the end of four months, in whatever way this 
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job turns out, if you still •wish to return here, I will see 
that you are secured from any loss. Perhaps you may be 
able to get a leaye of absence. But your real object must 
be kept a secret from every one. Not a word of my exist- 
ence or my purpose must be blown before I am ready. You 
and Jack Eedhill are all that know it now." 

" But you have a lawyer ? " said the surprised Eandolph. 

"Not yet. I 'm my own lawyer in this matter until I 
get fairly under way. I 've studied the law enough to know 
that as soon as I prove that I 'm alive the case must go on 
on account of my heir, whether /choose to cry quits or not. 
And it 's just that that holds my hand." 

Randolph stared at the extraordinary man before him. 
For a moment, as the strange story of his miraculous escape 
and his still more wonderful indifference to it all recurred 
to his mind, he felt a doubt of the narrator's truthfulnesR 
or his sanity. But another glance at the sailor's frank eyed 
dispelled that momentary suspicion. He held out his hand 
as frankly, and grasping Captain Dornton's, said, "I will 
go." 



Randolph's request for a four months' leave of absence 
was granted with little objection and no curiosity. He had 
acquired the confidence of his employers, and beyond Mr. 
Revelstoke's curt surprise that a young fellow on the road 
to fortune should sacrifice so much time to irrelevant travel, 
and the remark, "But you know your own business best," 
there was no comment. It struck the young man, however, 
that Mr. Dingwall's slight coolness on receiving the news 
might be attributed to a suspicion that he was following 
Miss Avondale, whom he had fancied Dingwall disliked, and 
he quickly made certain inquiries in regard to Miss Ever- 
sleigh and the possibility of his meeting her. As, without 
intending it, and to his own surprise, he achieved a blush in 
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BO doing, which Dingwall noted, lie leceived a gracious re- 
ply, and the suggestion that it was " quite proper " for him, ■ 
on arriving, to send the joung lady his card. 

Captain Dornton, under the alias of " Captain Johns," 
was ready to catch the next steamer to the Isthmus, and in 
two days they sailei The Toyage was uneventful, and if 
Kandolpli had expected any enthusiasm on the part of the 
captain in tlie mission on which he was now fairly launchedj 
he would have been disappointed. Although his frankness 
waa unchanged, he volunteered no confidences. It was evp 
dent he was fully acquainted with the legal strength of hia 
claim, yet he, as evidently, deferred making any plan of re- 
dtesa until he reached England. Of Misa Everaleigh he waa 
more comm^micative. " You would have Hked her better, 
my lad, if you hadn't been bewitched by the Avondale 
woman, for she is the whitest of the Dorntons. " In vain 
Kandolph protested truthfully, yet with an even more con- 
vincing color, that it had made no difference, and he had 
liked her. The captain laughed. " Ay, lad I But she 's 
a poor orphan, with scarcely a hundred pounds a year, who 
lives with her guardian, an old clergyman. And yet,** he 
added grimly, "there are only three lives between her and 
the property — mine, Bobby's, and BUrs — unless As ■ 
should marry and have an heir." I 

"The more reason why you should assert yourself and do 
what you can for her now, " said Randolph eagerly. 

*' Ay," returned the captain, with his usual laugh, " when 
nhe was a child I used to call her my little sweetheart, and 
gave her a ring, and I reckon I promised to marry her, too, 
when she grew up." 

The truthful Randolph would have told him of Miss 
Eversleigh's gift, but unfortunately he felt himself again 
blushing, and fearful lest the captain would misconstrue his 
confusion, he said nothing. 

Except on this occasion, the captain talked with Randolph 
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chiefly of his later past, — of voyages be had made, of places 
they were passing, and ports they visited. He spent much 
of the time with the oflBcers, and even the crew, over whom 
he seemed to exercise a singular power, and with whom he 
exhibited an odd freemasonry. To Kandolpb's eyes be ap- 
peared to grow in strength and stature in the salt breath of 
the sea, and although be was uniformly kind, even affection- 
ate, to him, he was brusque to the other passengers, and at 
times even with his friends the sailors. Eandolph sometimes 
wondered how he would treat a crew of bis own. He found 
some answer to that question in the captain's manner to 
Jack Bedhill, the abstractor of the portmanteau, and his old 
shipmate, who was accompanying the captain in some de- 
pendent capacity, but who received his master's confidences 
and orders with respectful devotion. 

It was a cold, foggy morning, nearly two months later, 
that they landed at Plymouth. The English coast bad been 
a vague blank all night, only pierced, long hours apart, by 
dim star-points or weird yellow beacon flashes against the 
horizon. And this vagueness and unreality increased on 
landing, tmtil it seemed to Bandolph that they had slipped 
into a land of dreams. The illusion was kept up as they 
walked in the weird shadows through half-lit streets into a 
murky railway station throbbing with steam and sudden an- 
gry flashes in the darkness, and then drew away into what 
ought to have been the open country, but was only gray 
plaius of mist against a lost horizon. Sometimes even the 
vague outlook was obliterated by passing trains coming from 
nowhere and slipping into nothingness. As they crept along 
with the day, without, however, any lightening of the opaque 
vault overhead to mark its meridian, there came at times a 
thinning of the gray wall on either side of the track, show- 
ing the vague bulk of a distant hill, the battlemented sky 
line of an old-time hall, or the spires of a cathedral, but al- 
ways melting back into the mist again as in a dream. Then 
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vague atretcheB of gloom again, foggy statioKB obscured bj 
nebulous light and blurred and moving figures, and the black 
relief of a tunnel. Only once the captain, catching sight 
of Handolph'g awed face under the lamp of the smoking 
carriage, gave way to his long, low laugh. "Jolly place, 
England — so very * Merrie. ' " And then they came to a 
comparatively lighter, broader, and more brilliantly sig- 
naled tunnel filled with people, and as they remained in it, 
Eandolph was told it was London. With the sensation of 
being only half awake, he was guided and put into a cab 
by his companion, and seemed to be completely rouaed only 
at the hotel. 

It had been arranged that Randolph should first go down 
to Chillingworth rectory and call on Misa Everaleigh, and, 
without disclosing hia secret, gather the latest news from 
Dornton Hall, only a few miles from Chillingworth. For 
tliis purpose he had telegraphed to her that evening, and 
had received a cordial response. The next morning he arose 
early, aiid, in spite of the gloom, in the glow of his youth- 
ful optimism entered the bedroom of the sleeping Captain 
Dornton, and shook him by the shoulder in lieu of the ac- 
colade, saying : " Rise, Sir John Dornton ! " 

The captain, a light sleeper, awoke quickly. "Thank 
you, my lad, all the same, though I don't know that I 'm 
quite ready yet to tumble up to that kind of piping. 
There 's a rotten old saying in the family that only once in 
a hundred years the eldest son succeeds. That 'a why Bill 
was so cocksure, I reckon. Well?" 

" In an hour I 'm off to Chillingworth to begin the cam- 
paign," said Randolph cheerily. 

" Luck to you, my boy, whatever happens. Clap a stop- 
per on your jaws, though, now and then. I 'in glad you 
like Sybby, but I don't want you to like her bq much, as to 
forget youreelf and give me away." 
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Half an hour out of London the fog grew thinner, break- 
ing into lace-like shreds in the woods as the train sped by, 
or expanding into lustrous tenuity above him. Although 
the trees were leafless, there was some recompense in the 
glimpses their bare boughs afforded of clustering chimneys 
and gables nestling in ivy. An infinite repose had been laid 
upon the landscape with the withdrawal of the fog, as of a 
veil lifted from the face of a sleeper. All his boyish dreamt 
of the mother country came back to him in the books he had 
read, and re-peopled the vast silence. Even the rotting 
leaves that lay thick in the crypt-like woods seemed to him 
the dead laurels of its past heroes and sages. Quaint old- 
time villages, thatched roofs, the ever-recurring square tow- 
ers of church or hall, the trim, ordered parks, tiny streams 
crossed by heavy stone' bridges much too large for them — 
all these were only pages of those books whose leaves he 
seemed to be turning over. Two hours of this fancy, and 
then the train stopped at a station within a mile or two of 
a bleak headland, a beacon, and the gray wash of a pewter- 
colored sea, where a hilly village street climbed to a Norman 
church tower and the ivied gables of a rectory. 

Miss Eversleigh, dignifiedly tall, but youthfully frank, 
as he remembered her, was waiting to drive him in a pony 
trap to the rectory. A little pink, with suppressed con- 
sciousness and the responsibilities of presenting a stranger 
guest to her guardian, she seemed to Bandolph more charm- 
ing than ever. 

But her first word of news shocked and held him breath- 
less. Bobby, the little orphan, a frail exotic, had suc- 
cumbed to the Northern winter. A cold caught in New 
York had developed into pneumonia, and he died on the 
passage. Miss Avondale, although she had received marked 
attention from Sir William, returned to America in the 
«ame ship. 

"I really don't think she was quite as devoted to the 
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poor child as all that, you know," she continued with inno- 
cent frankness, "and Cousin Bill was certainly most kind to 
them both, yet there really seemed to be some coolness be- 
tween them after the child's death. But," she added sud- 
denly, for the first time observing her companion's evident 
distress, and coloring in confusion, " I beg your pardon — . 
I 've been horribly rude and heartless. I dare say the poor 
"boy was very dear to you, and of course Miss Avondale was 
your friend. Please forgive me ! " 

Randolph, intent only on that catastrophe which seemed 
to wreck all Captain Dornton's hopes and blunt his only 
purpose for declaring himself, hurriedly reassured her, yet 
was not sorry his agitation had been misunderstood. And 
what was to be done 1 There was no train back to London 
for four hours. He dare not telegraph, and if he did, could 
he trust to his strange patron's wise conduct under the first 
shock of this news to his present vacillating purpose 1 He 
could only wait. 

Luckily for his ungallant abstraction, they were speedily 
at the rectory, where a warm welcome from Mr. Brunton, 
Sibyl's guardian, and his family forced him to recover him- 
self, and showed him that the story of his devotion to John 
Domton had suffered nothing from Miss Eversleigh's recital. 
Distraught and anxious as he was, he could not resist the 
young girl's offer after luncheon to show him the church 
with the vault of the Dorntons and the tablet erected to 
John Dornton, and, later, the Hall, only two miles distant. 
But here Bandolph hesitated. 

"I would rather not call on Sir William to-day," he 
said. 

"You need not. He is over at the horse show at Fern 
Dyke, and won't be back till late. And if he has been fort 
gathering with his boon companions he won't be very plea, 
sant company." 

" Sibyl ! " said the rector in good-humored protest. 
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" Oh, Mr. Trent has had a little of Cousin Bill's convivial 
manners before now," said the young girl vivaciously, "and 
isn't shocked. But we can see the Hall from the park on 
our way to the station." 

"Even in his anxious preoccupation he could see that the 
church itself was a quaint and wonderful preservation of the 
past. For four centuries it had been sacred to the tombs of 
the Dorntons and their effigies in brass and marble, yet, as 
Bandolph glanced at the stately sarcophagus of the unknown 
ticket of leave man, its complacent absurdity, combined 
with his nervousness, made him almost hysterical. Yet 
again, it seemed to him that something of the mystery and 
inviolability of the past now invested that degraded dust, 
and it would be an equal impiety to disturb it. Miss Ever- 
fileigh, again believing his agitation caused by the memory 
of his old patron, tactfully hurried him away. Yet it was 
a more bitter thought, I fear, that not only were his lips 
sealed to his charming companion on the subject in which 
they could sympathize, but his anxiety prevented him from 
availing himself of that interview to exchange the lighter 
confidences he had eagerly looked forward to. It seemed 
cruel that he was debarred this chance of knitting their 
friendship closer by another of those accidents that had 
brought them together. And he was aware that his gloomy 
abstraction was noticed by her. At first she drew herself 
up in a certain proud reserve, and then, perhaps, his own 
nervousness infecting her in turn, he was at last terrified to 
observe that, as she stood before the tomb, her clear gray 
eyes ♦filled with tears. 

"Oh, please don't do that — there, Miss Eversleigh," he 
burst out impulsively. 

"I was thinking of Cousin Jack," she said, a little star- 
tled at his abruptness. " Sometimes it seems so strange that 
he is dead — I scarcely can believe it." 

"I meant," stammered Eandplph, "that he is much hap- 
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pier — you know " — he grew almost hysterical again aa he 
thought of the captain lying cheerfully in his hed at the 
hotel — " much happier than you or I, " he added bitterly ; 
"that is — I mean, it grieves me so to see i/ou grieve, you 
know," 

Miss Everaleigh did not know, but there was enough sin- ^ 
cerity and real feeling in the young fellow's voice and eyefti^ 
to make her color slightly and hurry him away to a locality 
less fraught with emotions. In a few moments they en- ^ 
tered the pai'k, and the old Hall rose before tbera. It va»H 
ft great Tudor house of muUioned windows, tracericB, and 
battlements ; of stately towers, moss-grown halustrades, and ^ 
atatuea darkening with the fog that was already hiding the^fl 
angles and wingbs of its huge bulk. A peacock spread ita 
ostentatiouB tail on the btoad stone steps before the portal ; 
a flight of rooks from the leafless elms rose above its stacked 
and twisted chimneys. After all, how little had this stately 
incarnation of the vested rights and sacred tenures of the 
past in common with the laughing rover he had left in Lon- 
don that morning ! And thinking of the destinies that the 
captain held so lightly in his hand, and perhaps not a little 
of the absurdity of hia own position to the confiding yoniig 
girl beside him, for a moment he half hated hiju. 

The fog deepened as they reached the station, and, as it 
seemed tu Randoliih, made their parting still more vagne 
and indefinite, and it was with difficulty that he could re- 
spond to the young girl's frank hope that he would soon 
return to them. Yet he half resolved that he woiild not 
until he could tell her all. 

Kevertheleas, as the train crept more and more slowly, ■ 
with halting signals, toward London, he buoyed himself up 
with the hope that Captain Dornton would still try conclu- 
sions for his patrimony, or at least come to some compromise 
by which he might be restored to hia rank and name. But 
upon these hopes the vision of that great house settled firmly 
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tipon its lands, held there in perpetuity by the dead and 
etretched-out hands of those that lay beneath its soil, always 
obtruded itself. Then the fog deepened, and the crawling 
train came to a dead stop at the next station. The whole 
line was blocked. Four precious hours were hopelessly 
lost. 

Yet despite his impatience, he reentered London with the 
same dazed semi- consciousness of feeling as on the night he 
had first arrived. There seemed to have been no interim j 
his visit to the rectory and Hall, and even his fateful news, 
were only a dream. He drove through the same shadow to 
the hotel, was received by the same halo-encircled lights 
that had never been put out. After glancing through the 
halls and reading room he hurriedly made his way to his 
companion's room. The captain was not there. He quickly 
summoned the waiter. The gentleman? Yes; Captain 
Bomton had left with his servant, Hedhill, a few hours 
after Mr. Trent went away. He had left no message. 

Again condemned to wait in inactivity, Eandolph tried to 
resist a certain uneasiness that was creeping over him, by 
attributing the captain's absence to some unexpected legal 
consultation or the gathering of evidence, his prolonged de- 
tention being due to the same fog that had delayed his own 
train. But he was somewhat surprised to find that the cap- 
tain had ordered his luggage into the porter's care in the 
hall below before leaving, and that nothing remained in his 
room but a few toilet articles and the fateful portmanteau. 
The hours passed slowly. Owing to that perpetuaT twilight 
in which he had passed the day, there seemed no perceptible 
flight of time, and at eleven o'clock, the captain not arriv- 
ing, he determined to wait in the latter's room so as to be 
sure not to miss him. Twelve o'clock boomed from an ad- 
jacent invisible steeple, but still he came not. Overcome 
by the fatigue and excitement of the day, Itandolph con- 
cluded to lie down in his clothes on the captain's bed, not 
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without a superstitious and uncomfortable recollection of 
that nigbt, about a year before, when he had awaited hira 
vainly at the San Francisco hoteL Even the fateful port- 
manteau was there to assist his gloomy fancy. Neverthe- 
lesB, with the boom of one o'clock in his drowsy ears as his 
last coherent recollection, he sank into a dreamless sleep. 

He was awakened by a tapping at his door, and jumped 
up to realise by his watch and the still burning gaslight that 
it was nine o'clock. But the intruder was only a waiter 
with a letter which he had brought to Kandolph's room ia 
obedience to the instructions the latter had given overnight. 
I^oi doubting it was from the captiiin, although the hand- 
WTitlDg of the address waB unfamiliar, he eagerly broke the 
seal. But he was surprised to read as follows: — 
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Dear Mr. Trent, — We had such sad news from the 
Hflll after you left. Sir Williani was seized with a kind of 
fit. It appears that he had just returned from the horse 
show, and had given his mare to the groom while he walked 
to the garden entrance. The groom saw him turn at the 
yew hedge, and was driving to the atablea when he heard ■ 
a queer kind of cry, and turning back to the garden front, 
found poor Sir William lying on the groimd in convulsions. 
The doctor was eent for, and Mr. Brunton and I went over 
to the Hall. The doctor thinks it was something like a 
stroke, but he is not certain, and Sir William is quite delir- 
ious, and does n't recognize anybody. I gathered from the 
groom thlit he had been drinking heavily. Perhaps it was 
well that you did not see him, but I thought you ought to 
know what had happened in case you came down again. 
It 'a all very dreadful, and I wonder if that is why I was so 
nervous all the afternoon. It may have been a kind of pre- 
sentiment. Don't you think so 1 

Yours faithfully, 

SlBYI* EVEKSLEIGH. 
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I am afraid Randolph thought more of the simple-minded 
girl who, in the midst of her excitement, turned to him half 
unconsciously, than he did of Sir William. Had it not been 
for the necessity of seeing the captain, he would probably 
have taken the next train to the rectory. Perhaps he might 
later. He thought little of Sir William's illness, and was 
inclined to accept the young girl's naive suggestion of its - 
cause.. He read and reread the letter, staring at the large, 
grave, childlike handwriting — so like herself — and obey- 
ing a sudden impulse, raised the signature, as gravely as if 
it had been her hand, to his lips. 

Still the day advanced and the captain came not. Ran- 
dolph found the inactivity insupportable. He knew not 
where to seek him ; he had no more clue to his resorts or his 
friends — if, indeed, he had any in London -i- than he had 
after their memorable first meeting in San Francisco. He 
might, indeed, be the dupe of an impostor, who, at the 
eleventh hour, had turned craven and fled. He might be, 
in the captain's indifference, a mere instrument set aside at 
his pleasure. Yet he could take advantage of Miss Ever- 
sleigh's letter and seek her, and confess everything, and ask 
her advice. It was a great and at the moment it seemed 
to him an overwhelming temptation. But only for the 
moment. He had given his word to the captain — more, 
he had given his youthful /at^A. And, to his credit, he 
never swerved again. It seemed to him, too, in his youth- 
ful superstition, as he looked at the abandoned portmanteau, 
that he had again to take up his burden — his "trust." 

It was nearly four o'clock when the spell was broken. A 
large packet, bearing the printed address of a London and 
American bank, was brought to him by a special messenger; 
but the written direction was in the captain's hand. Ran- 
dolph tore it open. It contained one or two inclosures, 
which he hastily put aside for the letter, two pages of fools- 
cap, which he read breathlessly : — 
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Dexr TfiESfT, ^- Don't worry your head if I have slipped 
roy cable ■without teUing you. I 'm all right, only I got the 
news you are bringing me, Just after t/crit left, by Jack 
Eedhill, whom I liad sent to Domton Hall to see how the 
land lay the night before. It was not that I didn't trust 
you, but he had ways of getting news that you wouldn't « 
stoop to. You can guess, from what I have told you already, H 
that, now Bobby is gone, there 's nothing to keep me here, 
and I 'm following ray ottu idea of letting the whole blasted 
thing slide. I only worked this racket for the sake of him, 
I 'm Borry for him, but I suppose the poor Httle beggar 
couldn't stand theae aunlesa, God-foraaken longitudes any 
more than I could. Besides that^ aa I did n't want to trust ■ 
any lawyer with my secret, I myself had hunted up some 
books on the matter, and found that, by the law of entail, 
I 'd have to lip up the whole blessed thing, and Bill would 
have had to pay back every blessed cent of what rents he 
had collected since he took hold — not to me, but the estate 
— with interest, and that no arrangement I could make with 
him would be legal on account of the boy. At least, that *s 
the way the thing seemed to pan out to me. So that when 
I heard of Bobby's death I was glad to jump the rest, and 
that 'a what I made up my mind to do. 

But, like a blasted lubber, now that I could do it andfl 
cut right away, I must needs think that I 'd like first to see 
Bill on the sly, without letting on to any one eke, and tell 
him what I was going to do, 
or that he 'd hesitate a uiiuute 

dropping my name and ray game, and giving him full swing, 
while I stood out to sea and the South Pacific, and dropped 
out of his mess for the rest of my life. Perhaps I wanted 
to set his mind at rest, if he 'd ever had any doubts; perhapa 

I wanted to have a little fun out of him for has d d pre- 

viouenesa; perhaps, lad, I had a hankering to see the old 
place for the last time. At any rate, I allowed to go to 



ig on to any one else, and teii 
I 'd no fear that he 'd object, ■ 
ute to fall in ivith my plan of 
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Domton HalL I timed myself to get there about the hour 
you left, to keep out of sight until I knew he was returning 
from the horse show, and to waylay him alone and have our 
little talk without witnesses. I dare n't go to the Hall, for 
some of the old servants might recognize me. 

I went down there with Jack Bedhill, and we separated 
at the station. I hung around in the fog. I even saw you 
pass with Sibyl in the dogcart, but you did n't see me. I 
knew the place, and just where to hide where I could have 
the chance of seeing him alone. But it was a beastly job 

waiting there. I felt like a d d thief instead of a man 

who was simply visiting his own. Yet, you may n't believe 
me, lad, but I hated the place and all it meant more than 
ever. Then, by and by, I heard him coming. I had 
arranged it all with myself to get into the yew hedge, and 
step out as he came to the garden entrance, and as soon as 
he recognized me to get him round the terrace into the sum- 
mer house, where we could speak without danger. 

I heard the groom drive away to the stable with the cart, 
and, sure enough, in a minute he came lurching along toward 
the garden door. He was mighty unsteady on his pins, and 
I reckon he was more than half full, which was a bad look- 
out for our confab. But I calculated that the sight of me, 

when I slipped out, would sober him. And, by , it did ! 

For his eyes bulged out of his head and got fixed there ; his 
jaw dropped; he tried to strike at me with a hunting crop 
he was carrying, and then he uttered an ungodly yell you 
might have heard at the station, and dropped down in his 
tracks. I had just time to slip back into the hedge again 
before the groom came driving back, and then all hands were 
piped, and they took him into the house. 

And of course the game was up, and I lost my only 
chance. I was thankful enough to get clean away without 
discovering myself, and I have to trust now to the fact of 
Bill's being drunk, and thinking it was my ghost that he 




saw, in a touch of the jimjams ! And 1 *m not eorry to 
liave giTen him that start, for thete was that in his eye, and 
that in the stroke he made, my kd, that showed a guilty 
conscience I had n't reckoned on. And it cured xaQ of my 
Irish to set hia mind at ease. He 's welcome to all the 
rest. 

And that 'a why I 'm going away — never to return. I 'm 
aorry I couldn't take you with nie, but it *s better that I 
ehouldn't see you again, and that you didn't even know 
where I was gone. When you get this I shall be on hlno 
water and heading for the sunshine. You '11 find two letters 
inclosed. One you need not open Ulilesa you hear that my 
secret waa blown, and you are ever called upon to explain 
your relations with me. The other is my thanks, my lad, 
in a letter of credit on the bank, for the way you have kept 
your trust, and I believe will continue to keep it, to 

Jo aw DoBSTOx. 

P. S. I hope you dropped a teat over my swell tomb 
at Dornton Church. All the same, I don't begrudge it to 
the poor devil who lost bis life inetead of me. 

J. D. 

As Randolph read, he seemed to hear the captain's voice 
throughout the letter, and even bia low, characteristic laugh 
in the postscript. Then he suddenly remembered the lug- 
gage which the porter had said the captain had ordered to 
be taken below ; but on asking that functionary he waa told 
a conveyance for the Tictoria Docks had called with an or- 
der, and taken it away at daybreak. It was evident that 
the captain had intended the letter should be hh only fare- 
well. Depressed and a little hurt at bis patron's abruptness, 
Eandolph returned to hia room. Opening the letter of 
credit, he found it was for a thousand pounds — a munifi- 
cent beneficence, as it seemed to Randolph, for his dahious 
services, and a proof of his patron's frequent declarations 
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that he had money enough without touching the Dornton 
estates. 

For a long time he sat with these sole evidences of the 
leality of his experience in his hands, a prey to a thousand 
surmises and conflicting thoughts. Was he the self-deceived 
disciple of a visionary, a generous, unselfish, but weak man, 
whose eccentricity passed even the bounds of reason ? Who 
would believe the captain's story or the captain's motives? 
Who comprehend his strange quest and its stranger and 
almost ridiculous termination 1 Even if the seal of secrecy 
were removed in after years, what had he, Bandolph, to 
show in corroboration of his patron's claim 1 

Then it occurred to him that there was no reason why he 
should not go down to the rectory and see Miss Eversleigh 
again under pretense of inquiring after the luckless baronet, 
whose title and fortune had, nevertheless, been so strangely 
preserved. He began at once his preparations for the jour- 
ney, and was nearly ready when a servant entered with a 
telegram. Eandolph's heart leaped. The captain had sent 
him news — perhaps had changed his mind ! He tore off 
the yellow cover, and read, — 

Sir William died at twelve o'clock without recovering 
consciousness. S. EvEBSLEiaH. 

VI 

Eor a moment Randolph gazed at the dispatch with a 
half-hysterical laugh, and then became as suddenly sane and 
cool. One thought alone was uppermost in his mind: the 
captain could not have heard this news yet, and if he was 
still within reach, or accessible by any means whatever, how- 
ever determined his purpose, he must know it at once. The 
only clue to his whereabouts was the Victoria Docks. But 
that was something. In another moment Eandolph was in 
the lower hall, had learned the quickest way of reaching the 
docks, and plunged into the street. 
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The fog here awooped down, and to the embarrsBsinent of 
his mind wag added the obscurity of light and distance, 
which halted him after a few hurried steps, in utter per- 
plexity. Indistinct ligurea were here and there approaching 
him out of nothingness and melting away again into the 
greenish gray chaos. He was in a busy thoroughfare; he 
could hear the slow trample of hoofs, the dull cra%vljng of 
vehicles, and the warning outcries of a traffic he could not 
see. Trusting rather to his own speed than that of a halt- 
ing conveyance, he blundered on until he reached the rail- 
way station. A short but exasperating journey of impulses 
and besitatiouB, of detonating signals and warning whistles, 
and he at bat stood on the docks, beyond him a vogue bulk 
or two, and a soft, opaque flowing wall — the river I 

But one steamer had left that day — the Dom Pedro, for 
the River Plate — two hours before, but until the fog thick- 
ened, a quarter of an hour ago, she could he seen, so his in- 
formant said, still lying, with steam up, in midstream. Yes, 
it was still possible to board her. But even aa the boatman 
spoke, and was leading the way toward the landing steps, 
the fog suddenly lightened; a soft salt breath stole in from 
the distant sea, and a veil seemed to be lifted from the faee 
of the gray waters. The outlines of the two shores came 
back ; the spars of nearer vessels showed distinctly, but the 
space where the huge hulk had rested was empty and void. 
There was a trail of Bomething darker and more opaque than 
fog itself lying near the eurfaee of the water, but the Dom 
Pedro was a mere speck in the broadening distance. 




A bright sun and a keen easterly wind were revealing the 
curling ridges of the sea beyond the headland when Ran- 
dolph again passed the gates of Born ton Hall on his way to 
the rectory. Now, for the first time, he was able to see 
clearly the outlines of that epot w^hich had seemed to hira 
only a misty dream, and even in his preoccupation he woa 
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struck by its grave beauty. The leafless limes and elms in 
the park grouped themselves as part of the picturesque de- 
tails of the Hall they encompassed, and the evergreen slope 
of firs and larches rose as a background to the gray battle- 
ments, covered with dark green ivy, whose rich shadows 
were brought out by the unwonted sunshine. With a half- 
repugnant curiosity he had tried to identify the garden en- 
trance and the fateful yew hedge the captain had spoken of 
as he passed. But as quickly he fell back upon the resolu- 
tion he had taken in coming there — to dissociate his secret, 
his experience, and his responsibility to his patron from his 
relations to Sibyl Eversleigh; to enjoy her companionship 
without an obtruding thought of the strange circumstances 
that had brought them together at first, or the stranger for- 
tune that had later renewed their acquaintance. He had 
resolved to think of her as if she had merely passed into his 
life in the casual ways of society, with only her personal 
charms to set her apart from others. Why should his ex- 
clusive possession of a secret — which, even if confided to 
her, would only give her needless and hopeless anxiety — 
debar them from an exchange of those other confidences of 
youth and sympathy t Why could he not love her and yet 
withhold from her the knowledge of her cousin's existence 1 
So he had determined to make the most of his opportunity 
during his brief holiday; to avail himself of her naive invi- 
tation, and even of what he dared sometimes to think was 
her predilection for his companionship. And if, before he 
left, he had acquired a right to look forward to a time when 
her future and his should be one — but here his glowing 
fancy was abruptly checked by his arrival at the rectory 
door. 

Mr. Brunton received him cordially, yet with a slight 
business preoccupation and a certain air of importance that 
struck him as peculiar. Sibyl, he informed him, was en- 
gaged at that moment with some friends who had come over 
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from the HalL Mr, Trent wonld nnderstand that there ws& 
a great deal for her to do — -in hei present position. Won- 
dering whj she skoxdd be selected to do it instead of older 
and more experienced persons, Kandolpb, howeTer, con- 
tented hiiDself with inquiries regarding the details of Sir 
William's seLmre and death. He learned, as he expected, 
that nothing whatever was known of the captain's visit, 
nor was there the least suspicion that the baronet's attack 
was the reeult of any predisposing emotion. Indeed, it 
seemed more possible that his medical attendants, knowing 
eometbiQg of bis late exceaees and their effect upon his con- 
fititutioQ, preferred, for the sake of avoiding scandal, to 
attribute the attack to long-standing organic disease. 

Randolph, who had already determined, aa a forlorn hope, 
to write a cantious letter to the captaiu (infomuing him 
briefly of the news without betraying his secret, and directed 
to the care of the consignees of the Dom Pedro in Brazil, 
by the next poet), was glad to be able to add this medicat 
opinion to relieve his patron's mind of any fear of having 
hastened his brother's death by his innocent appeatanee. 
But here the entrance of Sibyl Evereleigb with her friends 
drove all else from his mind. 

She looked eo tall and graceful in her black dresa, which 
Bet ofi" her dazzling skin, and, with her youtbful gravity, 
gave to her figure the charming maturity of a young widow, 
that he was for a moment awed and embarrassed. But he 
experienced a relief when she came eagerly toward him in 
all her old girlish frankness, and with even something of 
yearning expectation in her gray eyes. 

'*It was 80 good of you to come," she said. "I thought 
you would imagine how I was feeling " — She stopped, as 
if she were consciousj as Kandolpb was, of a certain chill of 
unreaponflivenesB in the company, and said in an undertone, 
"Wait until we are alone." Then, turning with a slight 
color and a pretty dignity toward her friends, she contin- 
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ued: "Lady Ashbrobk, this is Mr. Trent, an old friend of 
both my cousins when they were in America." 

' In spite of the gracious response of the ladies, Bfindolph 
was aware of their critical scrutiny of both himself and Miss 
Eversleigh, of the exchange of significant glances, and a 
certain stiffness in her guardian's manner. It was quite 
enough to affect Randolph's sensitiveness and bring out his 
own reserve. 

Fancying, however, that his reticence disturbed Miss 
Eversleigh, he forced himself to converse with Lady Ash- 
brook — avoiding many of her pointed queries as to himself, 
his acquaintance with Sibyl, and the length of time he ex- 
pected to stay in England — and even accompanied her to 
her carriage. And here he was rewarded by Sibyl running 
out with a crape veil twisted round her throat and head, 
and the usual femininely forgotten final message to her vis- 
itor. As the carriage drove away, she turned to Eandolph, 
and said quickly, — 

"Let us go in by way of the garden." 

It was a slight detour, but it gave them a few moments 
alone. 

"It was so awful and sudden," she said, looking gravely 
at Bandolph, " and to think that only an hour before I had 
been saying unkind things of him! Of course," she added 
naively, "they were true, and the groom admitted to me 
that the mare was overdriven and Sir William could hardly 
stand. And only to think of it! he never recovered com- 
plete consciousness, but muttered incoherently all the time. 
I was with him to the last, and he never said a word I could 
understand — only once." 

" What did he say t " asked Randolph uneasily. 

"I don't like to say — it was too dreadful!" 

!Bandolph did not press her. Tet, after a pause, she said 
in a low voice, with a naivete impossible to describe, "It 
was, ' Jack, damn you ! ' " 




He did not dar© to look at her, even with, this grim 
mingling of farce and tragedy which seemed to invest every 
scene of that sordid drama. Misa Ev<rsleigh continued 
gravely: "The groota's name was Kobert, but Jack might 
have been the name of one of his boon companions." 

Convinced that she suspected nothing, yet in the hope of 
changing the Buhject, Randolph eaid quietly: "I thought 
your guardian perhaps a little less frank and communicative 
to-day, " 

"Yea," said the young giil suddenly, with a certain im- 
patience, and yet in half apology to her companion, "of 
course. He — they — all and everybody — are much more 
concerned and ansioua about my new position than I am. 
It ' 8 perfectly dreadful — this thinking of it all the time, 
arranging everything, criticising everything in reference to 
it, and the poor man who is the cause of it all not yet at 
rest in his grave I The whole thing is inhuman and un- 
christian ! " 

*'I don't understand," stammered Randolph vaguely. 
"What is your new poaition] What do you mean?*' 

The girl looked up in his face with surprise. "Why, 
did n't you know ? I'm the next of kin — I 'm the heiress 
— and will succeed to the property in six months, when I 
am of age." 

In a flash of recollection Randolph suddenly recalled the 
captain's words, "There are only three lives between her 
and the property. " Their meaning had barely touched his 
comprehension before. She was the heirees. Yes, save for 
the captain! 

She saw the change, the wonder, even the dismay, in hia 
face, and her own hrightened frankly, " It 'a so good to 
find one who never thought of it, who had n't it before him 
as the chief end for which I was born! Yes, I was the 
liestt of kin after dear Jack died and Bill succeeded, but 
there was every chance that he would marry and have an 
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heir. And yet the moment he was taken ill that idea was 
uppennost in my guardian's mind, good man as he is, and 
even forced upon me. If this — this property had come 
from poor Cousin Jack, whom I loved, there would have 
heen something dear in it as a memory or a gift, but from 
Aim, whom I couldn't bear — I know it 's wicked to talk 
that way, but it 's simply dreadful ! " 

"And yet," said Randolph, with a sudden seriousness he 
could not control, " I honestly believe that Captain Dornton 
would he perfectly happy — yes, rejoiced ! — if he knew the 
property had come to you." 

There was such an air of conviction, and, it seemed to 
the simple girl, even of spiritual insight, in his manner that 
her clear, handsome eyes rested wonderingly on his. 

" Do you really think so ? " she said thoughtfully. "And 
yet he knows that I am like him. Yes," she continued, 
answering Randolph's look of surprise, "I am just like him 
in that. / loathe and despise the life that this thing would 
condemn me to; / hate all that it means, and all that it 
binds me to, as he used to; and if I could, J would cut and 
run from it as he did." 

She spoke with a determined earnestness and warmth, so 
unlike her usual grave naivete that he was astonished. There 
was a flush on her cheek and a frank fire in her eye that re- 
minded him strangely of the captain; and yet she had em- 
phasized her words with a little stamp of her narrow foot 
and a gesture of her hand that was so imtrained and girlish 
that he smiled, and said, with perhaps the least touch of 
bitterness in his tone, " But you will get over that when 
you come into the property." 

"I suppose I shall," she returned, with an odd lapse to 
her former gravity and submissiveness. "That's what 
they all tell me." 

"You will be independent and your own mistress," he 
added. 
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"Independent," she repeated impatiently, "with Dorn- 
ton Hall and twenty thousand a year ! Independent, with 
every duty marked out for me! Independent, with every 
one to criticiae my smalleat actions — every one who would 
never have given a thought to the orphan who was con- 
tented and made her own friends on a hundred a year ! Of 
course yon, who are a stranger, don't understand; yet I 
thought that you" — she hesitated, — "would have thought 
difleretitly," 

" Why J " 

"Why, with your helief that one should make one's own 
fortune," she said. 

"That would do for a man, and in that I respected Cap- 
tain Dornton'a convictions, as yoii told them to me. But 
for a girl, how could she be independent, except with 
money 1 " 

She shook her head as if unconvinced, hut did not reply. 
They were nearing the garden potch, when she looked up, 
and said: "And aa you 're a man, you will he making your 
way in the world. Mr. Bingwall said you would. " 

There was something eo childishly trustful ami confident 
in her assurance that he smiled. "Mr, Dingwall is too san- 
guine, hut it gives me hope to hear you say so." 

She colored slightly, and said gravely: "We must go in 
now." Yet she lingered for a moment before the door. 
Tot a long time afterward he had a very vivid recollection 
of her charming face, in its childlike gravity and its quaint 
frame of black crape, standing out against the suneet-warmed 
wail of the rectory. "Promise me you will not mind what 
these people say or do," she said suddenly. 

" I promise, " he returned, with a smile, " to mind only 
what you say or do." 

" But I might not be always quite right, you know, " she 
said naively. 

"I'll riaktbat." 
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"Tben^ when we go in now, don't talk mucli to me, but 
make yourself agreeable to all the others, and then go 
straight home to the inn, and donH come here until after 
the fimeral." 

The fainteat evasive glint of mischievouanesa in her with- 
drawn eyes at this moment mitigated the au&terity of her 
command as they both passed in. 

Eandolph had intended not to return to London until 
after the funeral, two days later, and spent the interesting 
day at the neighboring town, whence be dispatched his ex- 
ploring and perhaps hopeless letter to the captain. The 
funeral was a large and imposing one, and impressed Ran- 
dolph for tho first time with the local importance and solid 
standing of the Dorntons. All the magnates and old comity 
families were represented. The inn yard and the streets of 
the little village were filled with their quaint liveries, crested 
paneled carriages, and silver-cipher caparisoned horses, with 
a sprinkling of fashion from London. He could not close 
his ears to the gossip of the villagers regarding the sudden- 
ness of the late baronet's death, the extinction of the title, 
the accession of the orphaned girl to the property, and even, 
to his greater exasperation, speculations upon her future and 
probable marriage, "Some o' they gay chaps from Lunnon 
will he lordin' it over the Hall afore long, " was the com- 
ment of the hostler. 

It was with some little bitterness that Randolph took his 
seat in the crowded church. But this feeling, and even bis 
attempts to discover Miss Eversleigb'a face in the stately 
family pew fenced off from the chancel, presently passed 
away. And then his mind began to be filled with strange 
and weird fancies. What grim and ghostly revelations 
might pass between this dead scion of the Dorntons lying on 
the trestles before them and the obscure, nameless ticket of 
leave man awaiting his entrance in the vault below J The 
incongruity of this thought, with the smiig complacency of 
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the worldly mmded congelation sitting around him, and the 
probable smiling careleesuess of the reckless rover — the 
cause of all — even now idlj pacing the deck on the distant 
eea, touched him with horror. And when added to this 
waa the consciousnesa that Sibyl Eversleigh was forced to 
become aa imiocerit actor in thJB hideous comedy, it seemed 
at much aa he could bear. Again he questioned himgelf, 
Was he light to withhold his secret from berl In vain he 
tried to satisfy his conscience that she was happier in her 
ignorance. The resolve he had made to keep his relations 
with her apart from hie secret, he knew now, was imjioe- 
«ible. But one thing was left to him. Until he could 
disclose his whole etor j — until his lips were unsealed by ■ 
Captain Domton — he must never see her again. And the " 
jgrim sanctity of the edifice seemed to make that resolution 
a vow. 

He did not dare to raise his eyes again toward her pew, 
lest a eight of her sweet, grave face might shake his resolu- 
tion, and he slipped away first among the departing congre- 
gation. He sent her a brief note from the inn saying that 
he was recalled to London by an earlier train, and that he fl 
would be obliged to return to California at once, but hoping 
that if he could be of any further assistance to her (she 
would write to him to the care of the bank. It was a formal 
letter, and yet he had never written otherwise than formally 
lo her. That night be reached London. On the foUowing 
night he sailed from Liverpool for America. 

Six months had passed. It was difficult, at first, for 
^Randolph to pick up his old life again ; but bis iiabitual 
earnestness and singleness of purpose stood him tn good 
t.tead, and a vague rumor that he had made soma powerful 
friends abroad, with the nearer fact that he bad a letter of 
credit for a thousand pounds, did not lessen his reputation. 
He wft« reinstalled and advanced at the bank. Mr. Binsr- 
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waU was exceptionally graciouSj and minute in his inquiries 
regarding Miss Evetskigh's eticceaaion to the Bomton pio- 
perty, with an occaaional shrewdneaa of eye in his interroga- 
tiona which recalled to Randolph the queBtioning of Miss 
Ereraleigh's friends, and which he responded to as cau- 
tiously. For the young fellow remained faithful to his vow 
even in thinking of her, and eeemed to he ahsorhed entirely 
in his husinesa. Yet there was a vague amhition of purpose 
in this absorption that would probably have startled the more 
conseryative EngliBhman had he known it. 

He had not heard from Miss Eversleigh since he left, nor 
had he received any response from the captain. Indeed, he 
had indulged in little hopes of either. But he kept stolidly 
at work, perhaps with a larger trust than he knew. And 
then, one day, he received a letter addressed in a handwrit- 
ing that made his heart leap, though he had seen it hut once, 
when it conveyed the news of Sir William Dornton'a sudden 
illness. It was froni Miss Eversleigh, but the postiUBrlf 
was Callao 1 He tore open the envelope, and for the next 
few moments forgot everything — his business devotion, his 
lofty purpose, even his solemn vow. 

It read as follows : -^ 

Dear Mk. Trent, — I should not be writing to you 
now if I did not believe that I now understand why yon 
left us so abruptly on the day of the funeral, and why you 
were at times so strange. You might have been a little less 
hard and cokl even it you knew all that you did know. But 
I muet write now, for I shall he In San Francisco a few days 
after thia reaches you, and I m-ust see you and have tjmtr 
help, for I can have no other, as you know. You are won- 
dering what this mean a, and why I am here. I know a.H 
and everything. I know he is alive and never was dead. 
I know I have no right to what I have, and never had, and 
I have come here to seek him and make him take it hack. 
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I could do no other. I could not live and do anything but 
that, and yoit might have known it. But I haire not found 
him here aa I hoped I should, though perhaps it was a fool- 
ish hope of mine, and I am coming to you to help me seek 
hiin, for he frmst be found. You know I want to keep his 
and your secret, and therefore the only one I can turn to 
for asBistance and counsel is j/ou. 

YoTi are wondering how I know what I do. Two montha 
ago / got a letter from hint — the strangest, quaintest, and 
yet the kindest letter — exactly like himself and the way 
he used to talk ! He had just heard of his brother's death, 
and congratulated me on coming into the property, and said 
he was now perfectly happy, and should Ace/; dead^ and ■ 
never, never come to life again; that he never thought " 
things would turn out as splendidly as they had — for Sir 
William might have had an heir — and that now he should 
really die happy. He said something about everything 
heing legally right, and that I could do what I liked with 
the property. As if that would satisfy me! Yet it was all 
BO sweet and kind, and so like dew old Jack, that I cried _ 
all night. And then I resolved to come here, where hia I 
letter was dated from. Luckily I was of age now, and could 
do as I liked, and I said I wanted to travel in South Amer- 
ica and California; and lauppoae they didn't think It very 
atrange that I should use my liberty in that way. Some 
said it was quite like a Dornton ! I knew something of Cal- 
lao from your friend Miss Avondale, and could talk about 
it, which impressed them. So I started off with only a 
maid — my old mir-^^e. I was a little frightened at first, 
when I came to think what I was doing, but everybody was 
very kind, and I really feel quite independent now. So, 
you see, a girl may he independent^ after all! Of course I 
shall see Mr. Dingwall in San Francisco, hut he need not 
know anything more than that I am traveling for pleasure. 
And I may go to the Sandwich Islands or Sydney, if I think 
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he K there. Of course I have had to use eome money — 
some of his rents — but it shall be paid back. I will tell 
you everything about my plans when I eee you. 
Youis faithfully, 

SiBTL EVERSLEIGH. 

p. S. Why did you let me cry over that man's tomb in 
the church 1 

Bandolph looked again at tha date, and then hurriedly 
consulted the shipping list. She was due in ten days. Yet, 
delighted as he was with that piospect, and touched as he 
had been with her courage and naive determination, after 
his first joy he laid the letter down with a sigh. For what- 
ever was his ultimate ambition, he was still a mere salaried 
clerk; whatever was her self-sacrificing purpose, she was 
fltill the rich heiress. The seal of secrecy had been broken, 
yet the situation remained unchanged i their association must 
atill be dominated by it. And he shrank from the thought 
of making her girlish appeal to him for help an opportunity 
for revealing his real feelings. 

This instinct was atrengthened by the somewhat formal 
manner in which Mr. Dingwall announced her approaching 
visit. "Miss Eversleigh will stay with Mrs. Dingwall while 
she is here, on account of her — er — position, and the fact 
that she is without a chaperon. Mrs. Dingwall will, of 
course^ be glad to receive any friends Miss Eversleigh would 
like to see. " 

Randolph frankly returned that Miss Eversleigh had writ- 
ten to hiiu, and that he would be glad to present himself. 
Nothing more was said, but as the days passed he could- not 
help noticing that, in proportion as Mr. Dingwall's manner 
became more stiff and ceremonious, Mr. Kevelatoka'a usunJly 
crisp, good-humored suggestions grew mote deliberate, and 
Eandolph found himself once or twice the subject of the 
president's penetrating but smiling scrutiny. And the day 
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before BdiBs Eversleigh'a arrival hia natural excitement was 
a little heightened by a summons to Mr. Bevektok^'s pri- 
vate otiice. 

As he entered, the pieeiident laid aside hie pen and closed 
the door. 

"1 have never made it my business, Trent," he said, with 
good-humored brusqueness, *' to interfere in my employees* 
private aifairs, unless they affect their relations to the bank, 
and I have n't had the least occasion to do so with you. 
Neither has Mr. Dingwall, although it is on his behalf that 
I am now speaking.'* Ab Randolph listened with a con- 
tracted brow, he went on with a grim emile: "But he is an 
!Eoglisbi3an, you know, and baa certain ideas of the impor- 
tance of ' position, ' particularly among his own people. 
He wishes rae, therefore, to warn you of what he calls the 
' disparity ' of your position and that of a young lElngUsh. 
lady — Mias Eversleigh — with whom you have some ac- 
quaintance, and in whom," he added with a still grimmer 
satisfaction, "he fears you are too deeply interested." 

Eandolph blazed. "If Mr, Diugwall had asked fne, 
sir," he said hotly, "I would have told him that I have 
never yet bad to be reminded that Miss Eversleigh is a rich 
heiress and I only a poor clerk, but as to bis using her name 
in etich a connection, or dictating to me the manner of " — 

"Hold hard," said Revelstoke, lifting his hand deprecat- 
ingly, yet with his unchanged smile, "I don't agree with 
Mr. Dingwall, and I have every reason to know the value 
of yiQur services, yet I admit something is due to his preju- 
dices. And in this matter, Trent, the Bank of Eureka, 
while I am its president, doesn't take a back seat. I have 
concluded to make you manager of the branch bank at 
Maryeville, an independent position with its salary and com- 
missions. And if that doesn't suit Dijigivall, why,'' he 
added, rising from his desk with a short laugh, " he has a 
bigger idea of the value of property than the bank has." 
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"One moment, sir, I implore you," burst out Bandolph 
breathlessly. " If your kiud offer ia based upon the mie- 
taken belief that [ have the least claim upon Miss Ever- 
aleigb's consideration mote than that of simple friendship — 
if anybody haa dared to give you the idea that I have as- 
pired by word or deed to more, or that the young lady has 
ever countenanced oi even suspected such aspirations, it is 
utterly fal&e, and grateful as I am for your kindness, I 
could not accept it," 

"Look here, Trent," returned Eevelatoke curtly, yet lay- 
ing his hand on the young man's shoulder not unkindly. 
"AJl that is pour private affair, which, as I told you, I 
don't interfere with. The other is a question between Mr. 
Dingwall and myself of your comparative value. It won't 
hurt you with atiijbody to know how high we 've assessed it. 
Don't spoil a good thing! " 

Grateful even in his uncertainty, Eandolph could only 
thank him and withdraw. Yet this fateful forcing of his 
band in a delicate question gave him a new courage. It was 
with a certain confidence now in hia capacity aa her friend 
and qualified to advise her that he called at Mr. Dingwall's 
,the evening she arrived. It struck him that in the Ding- 
walls' reception of him there was mingled with their formal- 
ity a certain respect. 

Thanks to this, perhaps, he found her alone. She seemed 
to him more beavitiful than hia recollection had painted her, 
in the development that maturity, freedom from restraint, 
and time had given her. For a moment his new, fresh 
courage was staggered. But she had retained her youthful 
simplicity, and came toward him with the same naive and 
innocent yearning in her clear eyes that he remembered at 
their last meeting. Their first words were, naturally, of 
their great secret, and Randolph told her the whole story of 
I his unexpected and startling meeting with the captain, and 
I the captain's strange narrative, of his undertaking the j'oui- 
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nej with him to recover his claim, establish his identity, 
and, as Easdolph had hoped, restore to her that member of 
the family whom she had most cared for. He recounted 
the captain' B hesitation on arriving 5 his own journey to the 
lectory; the news she had given him; the reason of his sin- 
gular behavior J his return to London j and the second dia- 
appeai'ance of the captain. He read to her the letter he had 
received from him, and told her of his hopeless chase to the 
docks only to find him gone. She listened to him breath- 
lessly, with varj'ing color, with an occasional outburst of 
pity, or a strange shining of the eyes, that sometimes be 
came clouded and misty, and at the conclusion with a calm 
and grave p^eness, 

"But," she said, "yon should have told me alL" 

"It was not my secret," he pleaded, 

"You should have trusted me." 

"But the captain had trusted tne," 

She looked at him with grave wonder, and then said 
with her old direetnesa : " But if I had been told such a 
secret affecting yon, I should have told you. " She stopped 
Buddenly, seeing his eyes fixed on. her, and dropped her own 
Uda with a slight color, "I mean," she said hesitatingly, 
"of course yon have acted nobly, generously, kindly, wisely 
— hut I hate secrets! Oh, why cannot one be always 
franki" 

A wild idea seized ^Randolph. "But I have another se- 
cret ^ — ^you have not guessed — ^and I have not dared to tell 
yon. Do you wish me to be frank now ? " 

"Why noti " she said simply, but she did not look np. 

Then he told her! But, strangest of all, in spite of his 
fears and convictions, it flowed easily and naturally as a part 
of hia other secret, with an eloquence he bad not dreamed 
of before. But when he told her of hia late position and 
his prospects, she raised hei eyes to his for the first time, 
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yet without withdrawing her hand from his, and said re- 
proachfully, — 

"Yet but for that you would never have told me." 

"How could II " he returned eagerly. " For hut for that 
how could I help you to carry out your trust ? How could 
I devote myself to your plans, and enable you to carry them 
out without touching a dollar of that inheritance which you 
believe to be wrongfully yours 1 " 

Then, with his old boyish enthusiasm, he sketched a 
glowing picture of their future : how they would keep the 
Domton property intact until the captain was found and 
communicated with; and how they would cautiously collect 
all the information accessible to find him until such time as 
Bandolph's fortunes would enable them both to go on a 
voyage of discovery after him. And in the midst of this 
prophetic forecast, which brought them so closely together 
that she was enabled to examine his watch chain, she 
said, — 

"I see you have kept Cousin Jack's ring. Did he ever 
see it?" 

"He told me he had given it to you as his little sweet- 
heart, and that he " — 

There was a singular pause here. 

"He never did that — at least, not in that way!" said 
Sybil Eversleigh. 

And, strangely enough, the optimistic Kandolph's pro- 
phecies came true. He was married a month later to Sibyl 
Eversleigh, Mr. Dingwall giving away the bride. He and 
his wife were able to keep their trust in regard to the pro- 
perty, for, without investing a dollar of it in the bank, the 
mere reputation of his wife's wealth brought him a flood of 
other investors and a confidence which at once secured his 
success. In two years he was able to take his wife on a six 
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months' holiday to Europe via Australia, but of the details 
of that holiday no one knew. It is, however, on record 
that ten or twelve years ago Bomton Hall, which had been 
leased or unoccupied for a long time, was refitted for the 
heiress, her husband, and their children during a brief occu- 
pancy, and that in that period extensive repairs were made 
to the interior of the old Norman church, and much atten- 
tion given to the redecoration and restoration of its ancient 
tombs. 
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food, alight and tall figure, she gave little suggestion of tbk 
Ajnazonian feat. Btit that it exercised a wholesome re- 
straint over the many who would like to have induced her 
to reenter the married state, there is little reason to doubt. 
Laurel Spring was a peaceful agricaltural settlement. Few 
of its citizens dared to aspire to the dangerous eminence of 
BUcceeding the defunct MacGlowrie; few could hope that 
the sister of living Boorapointers would accept an obvious 
mesalliance with them. However sincere their affection, 
life was still sweet to the rude inhabitants of Laurel Spring, 
and the preservation of the usual quantity of limbs necessary 
to them in their avocations. With their devotion thus 
chaiatened by <3^ution, it would eeeai as if the charming mis- 
tress of Laurel Spring Houae was secure from disturbing 
attentions. 

It was a pleasant summer afternoon, and the sun was be- 
ginning to strike under the laurels around the hotel into the 
little office where the widow sat with the housekeeper — a 
stout spinster of & coarser Western type. Mrs. MacGlowrie 
was looking wearily over some accounts on the desk before 
her, and al^ently putting Ixtck some tnmbled sheaves from 
the stack of bet heavy hair. For the widow had a certain, 
indolent Southern negligence, which in a less pretty woman 
would have been untidiness, and a characterifitic hook and 
eyeless freedom of attire which on less graceful limbs would 
have been slovenly. One sleeve cuif waa unbuttoned, but 
it showed the blue veins of her delicate wrist ; the neck of 
her dress had lost a hook, but the glimpse of a bit of edg- 
ing round the white throat made amends. Of all which, 
however, it should be said that the widow, in her limp 
abstrftction, was really unconscious. 

'* I reckon we kin put the new preacher in Ketnel Star- 
bottle's room," said Miss Morvin, the housekeeper. "The 
kernel 's going to-night." 

"Oh," said the widow in a tone of relief, but whether at 
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the early departure of the gallanfc colonel or at the success- 
ful solution of the problem of lodging the pteacher, Miss 
Mocvm could not detertuine, £ut she yueat on teiita- 
tively : — 

" The kernel was talkin' in the bar room, and kind o' 
wonderin' why you hadn't got married agib. Said you 'd 
make a stir in Sacramento — - but you was jest berried here." 

" I fiuppoae he 's heard of my husband 1 " said the widow 
indifferently. 

"Yea — but he said he couldn't place you," returned 
Miss Morrin. 

The widow looked up. "Couldn't place me? " ahe re- 
peated, 

"Yes — hadn't heard o' MacGlowrie's wife and diare- 
membered your broth era." 

" The colonel does n't know every body, even if he is a 
fighting man," said Mrs. MacGlowrie with languid scorn. 

"That's juat what Dick Blair said," returned Mi&s Mor- 
vin. "And though he's only a doctor, be jeet stuck up 
agin' the kernel, and told that story about your jabbin' that 
man with your scissors ^- beautiful ; and how you once 
fought off a bear with a red-hot iron, so that you 'd have 
admired to hear him. He 'a awfully gone on youl " 

The widow took that opportunity to button her cuff, 

"And how long does the preacher calculate to stay?" 
she added, returning to business details. 

"Only a day. They '11 have hia house fixed up and 
ready for him to-morrow. They 're spendin' a heap o' 
money on it. He ought to be the pow'ful preacher they 
say he is — to be worth it," 

But here Mrs. MacGlowrie's interest in the conTersation 
ceased, and it dropped. 

In het anxiety to further the euit of Dick Blair, Miss 
Morvin had scarcely reported the colonel with fairneea. 

That gentleman, leaning against the bar in the hotel sa- 
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loon with a cocktail in his hand, h&d expatiated with hia 
uaual gallantry upon Mrs, MacGlowrie's charms, and on his 
own " personal " responsibility had expressed the opinion 
that they were thrown away on Laurel Spring. That — 
Hank it all — she teminded him of the blankest beautiful 
woman ho had seen even in Washington — old Major Eev- 
eridge's daughter from Kentueky, Were they sure she 
wasn't from Kentucky? Wasn't her name Beveridge — 
and not Boompointer 1 Becoming more reminiscent over 
hifl second drink, the colonel could vaguely lecall only one 
Boompointer — a blank skulking hound, sir — a mean white 
shyster — but, of course, he could n't have been of the same 
breed as such a blank fine woman as the widow! It was 
here that Dick Blair interrupted with a heightened color 
and a glowing eulogy of the widow's relations and herself, 
which, however, only increased the chivalry of the colonel 
— who would be the last man, sir, to detract from — or 
suffer any detraction of — a lady's reputation. It was need- 
less to say that all this was intensely diverting to the by- 
etandera, and proportionally discomposing to Blair, who 
already experienced some slight jealousy of the colonel as 
a man whose fighting reputation might possibly attract the 
affections of the widow of the belligerent MacGlowrie. He 
had ciused his folly and relapsed into gloomy silence until 
the colonel left. 

For Dick Blair loved the widow with the unselfishness 
of a generous nature and a first passion. He had admired 
her from the first day his lot was cast in Laurel Spring, 
where coming from a rude frontier practice he had succeeded 
the district doctor in a more peaceful and domestic minis- 
tration, A skillful and gentle surgeon rather than & general 
household practitioner, he was at first coldly welcomed by 
the gloomy dyspeptics and ague-haunted settlers from ripa- 
rian lowlands. The few bucolic idlers who had relieved the 
monotony of their lives faj the stimulus of patent medicinea 
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and the exaltation of stomach bitters, also looked askance 
at him. A common-sense way of dealing with their ail- 
ments did not naturally commend itself to the shopkeepers 
who vended these nostrums, and he was made to feel the 
opposition of trade. But he was gentle to women and chil- 
dren and animals, and, oddly enough, it was to this latter 
dilection that he owed the widow's interest in him — an 
interest that eventually made him popular elsewhere. 

The widow had a pet dog — a beautiful spaniel, who, 
however, had assimilated her graceful languor to his own 
native love of ease to such an extent that he failed in a 
short leap between a balcony and a window, and fell to the 
ground with a fractured thigh. The dog was supposed to 
be crippled for life — even if that life were worth preserv- 
ing — when Dr. Blair came to the rescue, set the frac- 
tured limb, put it in splints and plaster after an ingenious 
design of his own, visited him daily, and eventually restored 
him to his mistress's lap sound in wind and limb. How 
far this daily ministration and the necessary exchange of 
sympathy between the widow and himself heightened his 
zeal was not known. There were those who believed that 
the whole thing was an unmanly trick to get the better of 
his rivals in the widow's good graces; there were others 
who averred that his treatment of a brute beast like a human 
being was sinful and unchristian. "He could n't have done 
more for a regularly baptized child," said the postmistress. 
"And what mo' would a regularly baptized child have 
wanted ? " returned Mrs. MacGlowrie, with the drawling 
Southern intonation she fell back upon when most con- 
temptuous. 

But Dr. Blair's increasing practice and the widow's pre- 
occupation presently ended their brief intimacy. It was 
well known that she encouraged no suitors at the hotel, and 
his shyness and sensitiveness shrank from ostentatious ad- 
vances. There seemed to be no chance of her becoming, 
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hersell, his patieut; her sane mind, indolent nerves, and 
calm circuktion fcwpt her from feminine '* vapors " of femi- 
nine excesses. She retained the teeth and digestion of a 
child in her thirty odd years, and ahueed neither. Hiding 
and the cultivation of her little garden gave her BufSdent 
esetcise. And yet the unexpected occurred I The day af- 
ter Starhottle left, Dr, Blair was snnimoned hastily to the 
hoteL Mrs. MacGlowrie had been found lying senseleHs in 
a dead faint in the passage outside the dining room. In his 
hurried flight thither with the messenger he could learn 
only that she had seemed to be in her usual health that 
morning, and that no one could assign any cause for her 
fainting. 

He could find out little more when he arrived and esam- 
ii^ed her as alie lay piUe and unconscious on the sofa of her 
sitting room. It had not been thought necessary to loosen 
her already loose dretrS, and indeed he could lind no organic 
disturbance. The case was one of sudden nervous shock — 
hut this, with his knowledge of her indolent temperament, 
seemed almost absurd. They could tell him nothing but 
that she was evidently on the point of entering the dining 
room when she fell unconscious. Had she been frightened 
by anything 1 A snake or a rat? ^Usu Morvin was indig- 
nant! The widow of MacGlowrie^ — ^the repeller of griz- 
zlies — ^ frightened at "sicb"! Had she been upset by any 
previous excitement, pnssioti, or the receipt of bad newsT 
~No\ — she "wasn't that kind," as the doctor knew. And 
even as they were speaking he felt the widow's healthy life 
returning to the pulse he was holding, and giving a faint 
tinge to her lips. Her blue-veined eyelids quivered slightly 
and then opened with languid wonder on the doctor and her 
surroundings. Suddenly a quick, startled look contracted 
the yellow brown pupils of her eyes, she lifted herself to a 
sitting posture with a hurried glance around the room and 
at the door beyond. Catching the quick, observant eyea 
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of Dr. Blair, she collected herself with an effort, which Dr. 
Blair felt in her pulse, and drew away her wrist. 

"What is it? What happened? " she said weakly. 

"You had a slight attack of faintness," said the doctor 
cheerily, "and they called me in as I was passing, hut 
you 're all right now." 

"How pow'ful foolish," she said, with returning color, 
but her eyes still glancing at the door, " slumping off like 
a green gyrl at nothin'." 

"Perhaps you were startled?" said the doctor. 

Mrs. MacGlowrie glanced up quickly and looked away. 
"Nol — Let me see! I was just passing through the hall, 
going into the dining room, when — everything seemed to 
waltz round me — and I was off! Where did they find 
me ? " she said, turning to Miss Morvin. 

"I picked you up just outside the door," replied the 
housekeeper. 

" Then they did not see me ? " said Mrs. MacGlowrie. 

"Who's they?" responded the housekeeper with more 
directness than grammatical accuracy. 

"The people in the dining room. I was just opening 
the door — and I felt this coming on — and — I reckon I 
had just sense enough to shut the door again before I went 
off." 

"Then that accounts for what Jim Slocum said," uttered 
Miss Morvin triumphantly. "He was in the dining room 
talkin' with the new preacher, when he allowed he heard 
the door open and shut behind him. Then he heard a kind 
of slump outside and opened the door again just to find you 
lyin' there, and to rush off and get me. And that 's why 
he was so mad at the preacher ! — for he says he just skur- 
ried away without offerin' to help. He allows the preacher 
may be a pow'ful exhorter — but he ain't worth much at 
' works. ' " 

'^S9ia§_men can't bear to be around when a woman 's up 
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to jhat sort of foolishnesa." said the widow, with a faint 
attempt at a smile, but a return of her paleness. 

"Hadn't you better lie down again?" said the doctor 
solicitously. 

"I'm all right now," returned Mrs. MacGlowrie, strug- 
gling to her feet; "Morvin will look after me till the shaki- 
ness goes. But it was mighty touching and neighborly to 
come ia, Doctor," she continued, succeeding at last in bring- 
ing up a faint but adorable smile, which stirred Blair's 
pulses. "If I were my own dog — you couldn't have 
treated me better ! " 

With no further excuse for staying longer, Blair was 
obliged to depart — yet reluctantly, both as lover and physi- 
cian. He was by no means satisfied with her condition. 
He called to inquire the next day — but she was engaged 
and sent word to say she was "better." 

In the excitement attending the advent of the new 
preacher the slight illness of the charming widow was for- 
gotten. He had taken the settlement by storm. His first 
sermon at Laurel Spring exceeded even the extravagant re- 
putation that had preceded him. Known as the "Inspired 
Cowboy," a common unlettered frontiersman, he was said to 
have developed wonderful powers of exhortatory eloquence 
among the Indians, and scarcely less savage border commu- 
nities where he had lived, half outcast, half missionary. 
He had just come up from the Southern agricultural dis- 
tricts, where he had been, despite his rude antecedents, sin- 
gularly effective with women and young people. The moody 
dyspeptics and lazy rustics of Laurel Spring were stirred as 
with a new patent medicine. Dr. Blair went to the first 
" revival " meeting. Without undervaluing the man's influ- 
ence, he was instinctively repelled by his appearance and 
methods. The young physician's trained powers of obser- 
vation not only saw an overwrought emotionalism in the 
speaker's eloquence, but detected the ring^f insincerity in 



MK. MACGLOWRIE'S WIDOW' 107 

his mote lucid speech and acts. Nevertheless, the hysteria 
of the preacher was communicated to the congregation, who 
wept and shouted with him. Tired and discontented house- 
wives found their vague sorrows and vaguer longings were 
only the result of their " unregenerate " state ; the lazy 
country youths felt that the frustration of their small ambi- 
tions lay in their not being " convicted of sin." The mourn- 
ers' bench was crowded with wildly emulating sinners. Dr. 
Blair turned away with mingled feelings of amusement and 
contempt. At the door Jim Slocum tapped him on the 
shoulder : " Fetc hes the JviTnTm'n fr»1V every, time, don't he. 
Doctor ? " said Jim. 

" So lib seems," said Blair dryly. 

"You're one o' them scientific fellers that look inter 
things — what do you allow it is ? " 

The young doctor restrained the crushing answer that 
rose to his lips. He had learned caution in that neighbor- 
hood. "I couldn't say," he said indifferently. 

"'T ain't no religion," said Slocum emphatically; "it's 
jest pure fas'nation. Did ye look ^ his eye ? It 's like 
a rattlesnake's, and them wimmin are like birds. They 're 
frightened of him — but they hev to do jest what he ' wills ' 
'em. That's how he skeert the widder the other day." 

The doctor was alert and on fire at once. " Scared the 
widow 1 " he repeated indignantly. 

"Yes. You know how she swooned away. Well, sir, 
me and that preacher. Brown, was the only one in that 
dinin' room at the time. The widder opened the door be- 
hind me and sorter peeked in, and that thar preacher give 
a start and looked up; and then, that sort of queer light 
come in his eyes, and she shut the door, and kinder fluttered 
and flopped down in the passage outside, like a bird ! And 
he crawled away like a snake, and never said a word ! My 
belief is that either he hadn't time to turn on the hull in- 
fluence, or else she, bein' smart, got the door shut betwixt 
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her and It in time I 



Otherwise, Bure as you 're born, ahe 'd 
and Bobbin* arter liim-^jist 



hev been floppin' and crawlin' 
like them critters we 've left." 

" Better not let the brethren hear you talk like that, or 
they '11 lynch you," said the doctor, with a laugh. "Mrs. 
MacGJowrie simply had an attack of faintnesa from some 
overexertion, that 's all. " 

Kfeverthelesa, he wa.<i uneasy aa he walked away, Mrs. 
MacGlf)wrie had evidently received a shock which was etiU 
unexplained, and, in spite of Slocum's exaggerated fancy, 
there might be some foundation in hia etory. He did not 
ehare the man's superatition, although he was not a skeptic 
regarding magnetism. Tet even then, the widow 'a action 
was one of repulsion, and as long as she was strong enough 
not to come to these meetings, she was not in danger. A 
day or two later, as he was passing the garden of the hotel 
on horseback, he saw hej- lithe, graceful, languid figure 
bending over one of her favorite flower beds. The high 
fence partially concealed him from view, and she evidently 
believed herself alone. Perhaps that was why she suddenly 
raised herself from her task, put back her straying hair with 
a weary, abstracted look, remained for a moment quite still 
fltaring at the vacant eky, and then, with a little catching of 
her breath, resumed her occupation in a dull, mechanical 
way. In that brief glimpse of her charming face, Blair was 
shocked at the change; she was pale, the corners of her 
pretty mouth were drawn, there were deeper shades in the 
orbits of her eyes, and in spite of her broad garden hat with 
its blue ribbon, her light flowered frock and frilled apron, 
she looked aa he fancied she might have looked in the firat 
crushing grief of her widowhood. Yet he would have passed 
on, respecting her privacy of sorrow, had not her little span- 
iel detected him ivith her keener senses. And Fluffy being 
truthful — aa dogs are — and recognizing a dear friend in 
the intruder, barked joyously. 
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The widow looked up, her eyes met Blair's, and she red- 
dened. But he was too acute a lover to misinterpret what 
he knew, alas! was only confusion at her abstraction being 
discovered. Nevertheless, there was something else in her 
brown eyes he had never seen before. A momentary light- 
ing up of relief — of even hopefulness — in his presence. 
It was enough for Blair ; he shook off his old shyness like 
the dust of his ride, and galloped around to the front 
door. 

But she met him in the hall with only her usual languid 
good humor. Nevertheless, Blair was not abashed. 

"I can't put you in splints and plaster like Fluffy, Mrs. 
MacGlowrie," he said, "but I can forbid you to go into the 
garden unless you 're looking better. It 's a positive reflec- 
tion on my professional skill, and Laurel Spring will be 
shocked, and hold me responsible. " 

Mrs. MacGlowrie had recovered enough of her old spirit 
to reply that she thought Laurel Spring could be in better 
business than looking at her over her garden fence. 

"But your dog, who knows you 're not well, and doesn't 
think me quite a fool, had the good sense to call me. You 
heard him." 

But the widow protested that she was as strong as a horse, 
and that Huffy was like all puppies, conceited to the last 
degree. 

"Well," said Blair cheerfully, "suppose I admit you are 
all right, physically, you '11 confess you have some trouble 
on your mind, won't you? If I can't make you show me 
your tongue, you '11 let me hear you use it to tell me what 
worries you. If," he added more earnestly, "you won't 
confide in your physician — you will perhaps — to — to — 
a — friend." 

But Mrs. MacGlowrie, evading his earnest eyes as well 
as his appeal, was wondering what good it would do either 
a doctor, or — a — a — she herself seemed to hesitate over 
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the word — "a Jriendf to hear the worrinieiitB of a silly, 
nervous old thing — who had only stuck a little too closely 
to her business." 

"You are neither nervous nor old, Mra. MacGlowrie," 
said the doctor pmmptlj, "though I begin to think you have 
been too closely confined here. Ton Tvant more diversion, 
or — excitement. You might even go to hear thia preacher " 
- — he stopped, for the word had slipped from hia mouth 
unawares. 

But a swift look of acorn swept her pale face. "And 
you *d like me to follow those skinny old frumps and leggy, 
limp chits, that slobber and cry over that man! " she said 
eontemptuously. " No ! I reckon I only want a change — 
and I '11 go away, or get out of this for a while." 

The poor doctor had not thought of this possible alterna- 
tive. His heart sank, but he was brave, "Yes, perhaps 
you are right, " he said sadly, " though it would be a dread- 
ful loss — ^to Laurel Spring ^ — to us all — if you went." 

** Do I look so vei'if bad, doctor 1 " she said, with a half- 
mischievous, half-pathetic smile. 

The doctor thought her upturned face very adorable, hut 
restrained his feelings heroically, and contented himself with 
replying to the pathetic hall of her smile. *' You look as if 
you had been eiiflfering, " he said gravely, " and I never saw 
you look so before. You seem as if you had experienced 
some great shock. Do you know," he went on, in a lower 
tone and with a half- embarrassed smile, " that when 1 saw 
you just now in the garden, you looked as I imagined you 
might have looked in the first days of your widowhood — 
when your htisband*s death waa fresh in your heart," 

A strange expression crossed her face. Her eyelids 
dropped inst^inUy, and with both hands she (aught up bet 
frilled apron as if to meet them and covered her face. A 
little shudder seemed to pass over her shoulders, and then 
a cry that ended in an ancontroUahle and half-hysterical 
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laugh followed from the depths of that apron, until shak- 
ing her sides, and with her head still enveloped in its cover- 
ing, she fairly ran into the inner room and closed the door 
behind her. 

Amazed, shocked, and at first indignant. Dr. Blair re- 
mained fixed to the spot. Then his indignation gave way 
to a burning mortification as he recalled his speech. He 
had made a frightful faux pas ! He had been fool enough 
to try to recall the most sacred memories of that dead 
husband he was trying to succeed — and her quick wo- 
man's wit had detected his ridiculous stupidity. Her laugh 
was hystericfd — but that was only natural in her mixed 
emotions. He mounted his horse in confusion and rode 
away. 

For a few days he avoided the house. But when he next 
saw her she had a charming smile of greeting and an air of 
entire obliviousness of his past blunder. She said she was 
better. She had taken his advice and was giving herself 
some relaxation from business. She had been riding again 

— oh, so far ! Alone ? — of course ; she was always alone 

— else what would Laurel Spring say ? 

"True," said Blair smilingly; "besides, I forgot that you 
are quite able to take care of yourself in an emergency. 
And yet," he added, admiringly looking at her lithe figure 
and indolent grace, " do you know I never can associate you 
with the dreadful scenes they say you have gone through." 

"Then please don't!" she said quickly; "really, I'd 
rather you would n't. I 'm sick and tired of hearing of 
it ! " She was half laughing and yet half in earnest, with 
a slight color on her cheek. 

Blair was a little embarrassed. "Of course, I don't mean 
your heroism — like that story of the intruder and the scis- 
sors," he stammered. 

"Oh, that^^ the worst of all! It's too foolish — it's 
sickening I" she went on almost angrily. "I don't know 
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who started that stuff." She paused, and then added shyly, 
"I reaUy am an. awful coward and hoiribly n ciyous ^aa 
you know." 

He would have combated this — b\it ebe looked really 
disturbed, and he had no desire to commit another irapiti- 
dence. And he thought, too, that he again had eeen in her 
eyes the same hopefu), wistful light he had once seen be^ 
fore, and was happy. 

This led him, I fear, to indulg* in wilder dreams. His 
practice^ although increasing, barely supported him, and the 
widow was rich. Her business had been profitable, and she 
had repaid the advances made her when she first took the 
hotel. But this disparity in their fortunes which had 
frightened him before now had no fears for him. He felt 
that if he succeeded in winning her affections she could af- 
ford to wait for him, despite other suitors, until his ttJents 
had won an equal position. His rivals had always felt as 
secure in his poverty as they had in his peaceful profession. 
How could a poor, simple doctor aspire to the band of the 
rich widow of the redoubtable MacGlowxie i 

It was late one afternoon, and the low sun was beginning 
to strike athwart the stark columns and down the long aisles 
of the redwoods on the High Eidge. The doctor, returning 
from a patient at the loggers' camp in its depths, bad just 
flighted the smaller groves of Laiirel Springs, two miles 
away. He was riding fast, with his thoughts filled with 
the widow, when he heard a joyous bark in the underbrush, 
and Fluffy came bounding towards bim. Blair dismounted 
to caress him, aa waa his wont, and then, wisely conceiving 
that his mistress was not far away, sauntered forward ex- 
ploringly, leading his horse, the dog bounding before him 
and barking, as il bent upon both leading and announcing 
him. But the latter he effected first, for as Blair turned 
from the trail into the deeper woods, he saw the figures of 
a man and woman walking together suddenly separate at the 
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dog's warning. The woman was Mrs. MacGlowrie — the 
man was the revival preacher ! 

Amazed, mystified, and indignant, Blair nevertheless 
oheyed his first instinct, which was that of a gentleman. 
He turned leisurely aside as if not recognizing them, led his 
horse a few paces further, mounted him, and galloped away 
without turning his head. But his heart was filled with 
bitterness and disgust. This woman — who but a few 
days before had voluntarily declared her scorn and contempt 
for that man and his admirers — had just been giving him 
a clandestine meeting like one of the most infatuated of his 
devotees! The story of the widow's fainting, the coarse 
surmises and comments of Slocum, came back to him with 
overwhelming significance. But even then his reason for- 
bade him to believe that she had fallen under the preacher's 
influence — she, with her sane mind and indolent tempera- 
ment. Yet, whatever her excuse or purpose was, she had 
deceived him wantonly and cruelly I His abrupt avoidance 
of her had prevented him from knowing if she, on her part, 
had recognized him as he rode away. If she had, she would 
understand why he had avoided her, and any explanation 
must come from her. 

Then followed a few days of uncertainty, when his 
thoughts again reverted to the preacher with returning jeal- 
ousy. Was she, after all, like other women, and had her 
gratuitous outburst of scorn of their infatuation been 
prompted by unsuccessful rivalry ? He was too proud to 
question Slocum again or breathe a word of his fears. Yet 
he was not strong enough to keep from again seeking the 
High Bidge, to discover any repetition of that rendezvous. 
But he saw her neither there, nor elsewhere, during his 
daily rounds. And one night his feverish anxiety getting 
the better of .him, he entered the great " Gospel Tent " of 
the revival preacher. 

It chanced to be an extraordinary meeting, and the usual 
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eutliufiiastic audience was reinforced by some siglit-seers from 
the neighboring county town — the district judge and offi- 
cials from the court in session, among them Colonel Star- 
bottle. The impassioned reyivalist • — bis eyes ablaze with 
fever, his lank hair wet with perepiration, hanging beside 
his heavy but weak jaws — was concluding a fervent exhor- 
tation to his auditors to confess their eins, *' accept convic- 
tion, " and regenerate then and there, without delay. They 
must put off "the old Adam," and put on the flesh of 
righteousness at once ! They were to let no false shame or 
worldly pride keep them from avowing their guUty past be- 
fore their brethren. Sobs and groans followed the preacher's 
appeals] his own agitation and convulsive efforts seemed to 
epread in surging waves through the congregation, until a 
dozen men and women arose, staggering like drunkards 
blindly, or led or dragged forward by sobbing eympathi^era 
towards the mournera' bench, And prominent among them, 
but stepping jauntily and airily forward, was the redoubt- 
able and worldly Colonel Starbottle ! 

At this proof of the orator's power the crowd shouted — 
but stopped suddenly, as the colonel halted before the 
preacher, and ascended the rostrum beside him. Then tak- 
ing a alight pose %vith his gold-headed cane in one hand and 
the other thrust in the breast of his buttoned coat, he said 
in his blandest, forensic voice : — 

"If I mistake not, eir, you are advising these ladies and 
gentlemen to a free and public tonfession of their sins and 
a.__ er —denunciation of their past life — previous to their 
conversion. If I am mistaken I — er — ask your pardon, 
and theirs — and — er — hold myself leapongible — er — 
personally responsible ! " 

The preacher glanced uneasily at the colonel, hut replied, 
still in the hysterical intonation of his exordium : — 

" Tes ! a complete searching of hearts — a casting out of 
the seven Devils of Pride, Vain Glory " — 




ME. MACGLOWKIE'S WIDOW 



115 



" Thank you — that is suflScient, " said the colonel 
blandl}'. *'But might I — er^ — be permitted to suggest 
that jou — BT — er — set them the es^ampie .' The etate- 
laent of the circutpstancea attemding your own past life and 
oonYersion would be singularly interesting and exemplary. " 

The preacher turned suddenly and glanced at the colonel 
■with furioaa eyes set in an ashy face. 

"If this ia the flouting and jeering of the Ungodly and 
Dissolute," ho screamed, *'woe to you! I say — ^voe to 
you I "What have auch as you to do with my preTious state 
of unregeneracy ? " 

"Nothing," said the colonel blandly, "unless that state 
were also the State of Arkansas f Then, sir, as a former 
member of the Arkansas Bar — I might be able to assist 
your memory — and — er — even corroborate your confes- 
sion. " 

But here the enthusiastic adherents of the preacher, 
vaguely conscious of some danger to their idol, gathered 
threateningly round "the platform from which he had 
promptly leaped into their midst, leaving the colonel alone, 
to face the sea of angry upturned faces. But that gallant 
warrior never altered his cbaracteriatic pose. Behind him 
loomed the reputation of the dozen duels he had fought, the 
gold-headed stick on which he leaned was believed to con- 
tain eighteen inches of shining steel — and the people of 
Laurel Spring had discretion. 

He siujled suavely, stepped jauntily down, and made his 
way to the entrance without molestation. 

But here he was met by Blair and Slocum, and a dozen 
eager questions : — 

" \Yhat was it 'i " " What had he done I " " Who was 
he!" 

"A blank shyster, who had swindled the widows and 
orphans in Arkansas and escaped from jail." 

"And his name isn't Brown 1 " 
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"'Hot" Hid the coloBel curtly. 

"WImt in itl" 

"TIjitt h IX rtiatter which concerns onHj myself and him, 
ritt" »(ui"l Ui» colonel loftily; "but for which I am — er — 
pitrMoually ruHjiojmljle,'' 

A wilil iiUiii tuok poasesfiion of Blair. 

"And you Kay be was a noted desperado 1 " he said with 
iiMrvnim hoaitntion. 

'Vh« Golonel glared. v 

" DflAperado, sir 1 Never I Blank it all ! — a mean, psalm- 
aiiiHlfiKi cfiwling, sneak thief ! " 

A ml Woir felt n-Ueved without knowing exactly why. 

Tint )u>xt dny it wna known that the preacher, Gabriel 
Jtrnwii, hud luft Laurel Spring on an urgent "Gospel Call" 
ttlwiwhi'n^, 

<liil(ini<I Slnrlmtlk' returned that night with his friends to 
thti (limhl y tiiwti. fciitrftiige to say, a majority of the audience 
hitil ik>t ^'i;i:'|u>t{ thp full fiignificance of the colonel's un- 
Niiniiily uitiTniption, am\ those who had, as partisans, kept it 
ijulr't. lUnir, turturfd by doubt, had a new delicacy added 
til hU hoait^ition, which left him helpless until the widow 
dhoulil Uko tho initialive in explanation. 

A *HtUton •miimona from hia patient at tho loggers' 
Oltliip thti noxt day brought him again to the fateful red- 
WtuMJIit, Hut liP woa vexwi and mystified to find, on arriT- 
tt»^ III llu^ I'jiuip, Ihiit ho lind hvfm made the victim of some 
•lii|iid hhiudor, a ltd tUiit no message had been sent from 
lliiiro, lli» W«» toturtiiiig abstractedly through the wooda 
wluMi hit WM itmikMKl ait seeing at a little distance before 
liiiiv lilt' rtulliT <^t Mrs. MacGiowrie's weU'known dark green 
rtdlihu Iwhit and the figure of the lady herself. Her dog 
WM» nol with hat, iJ<»ithCT wa« the reTival preacher — or 
hft mi^h! Iwvt* Ihtntght the whole virion a trick of his mero- 
tfry. I tut ».h«> f<ltirkMi«d ber pace, and he waa obliged to 
r«ili np ah)' • : i licr in «ome confusion. 
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"I hope I won't shock you again by riding alone through 
the woods with a man, " she said with a light laugh. 

Kevertheless, she was quite pale as he answered, some- 
what coldly, that he had no right to be shocked at anything 
she might choose to do. 

" But you were shocked, for you rode away the last time 
without speaking," she said; "and yet" — she looked up 
suddenly into his eyes with a smileless face — " that man 
you saw me with once had a better right to ride alone with 
me than any other man. He was " — 

"Your lover? " said Blair with brutal brevity. 

"My husband!" returned Mrs. MacGlowrie slowly. 

"Then you are not a widow," gasped Blair. 

"No. I am only a divorced woman. • That is why I have 
had to live a lie here. That man — that hypocrite — whose 
secret was only half exposed the other night, was my hus- 
band — divorced from me by the law, when, an escaped 
convict, he fled with another woman from the State three 
years ago." Her face flushed and whitened again; she put 
up her hand blindly to her straying hair, and for an instant 
seemed to sway in the saddle. 

But Blair as quickly leaped from his horse, and was be- 
side her. "Let me help you down," he said quickly, "and 
rest yourself until you are better." Before she could reply, 
he lifted her tenderly to the ground and placed her on a 
mossy stump a little distance from the trail. Her color and 
a faint smile returned to her troubled face. 

" Had we not better go on ? " she said, looking around. 
" I never went so far as to sit down in the woods with him 
that day." 

"Forgive me," he said pleadingly, "but, of course, I 
knew nothing. I disliked the man from instinct — I 
thought he had some power over you." 

" He has none — except the secret that would also have 
exposed himself." 
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She liid her flushed face and dimples in her handkerchief. 

" But did you never think there might be another way to 
keep the men oS, aad sink the name of MacGlowrie for- 
ever 1 " said Blaii in & lower voice. 

*'I think we must be going hack now," said the widow 
timidly, withdrawing her hand, which Blair had again mya- 
terioudy got possession of in her confusion. 

"But wait just a few minutes longer to keen me com- 
pany," eaid Blair pleadingly. "I came here to see a pa- 
tient, and as there must have been aome mistake in the 
message — I must try to discover it," 

'* Oh ! Is that all ? " said the widow quickly. '* Why I » 
— she flushed again and laughed faintly — "Well! I am 
that patient ! 1 wanted to see you alone to explain every- 
thing, and I could think of no other way. I 'm afraid I 've 
got into the habit of thinking nothing of being somebody 
else," 

"I wish you would let me select who you should be," 
Baid the doctor boldly. 

"We really must go back — to Uie horses," aaid the 
widow. 

"Agreed — ^if we will lide home together." 

They did. And before the year was over, although they 
both remained, the name of MacGlowrie had passed out of 
Laurel Spring. 
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A WAED OF COLONEL STAEBOTTLE'S 

"The kernel seems a little off color to-day," said the bar- 
keeper as he replaced the whiskey decanter, and gazed re- 
flectively after the departing figure of Colonel Starbottle. 

''I did n't notice anything," said a bystander; "he passed 
the time o' day civil enough to me." 

"Oh, he 's alius polite enough to strangers and wimmin 
folk even when he is that way ; it 's only his old chums, or 
them ez like to be thought so, that he 's peppery with. 
Why, ez to that, after he 'd had that quo'll with his old 
partner, Judge Pratt, in one o' them spells, I saw him the 
next minit go half a block out of his way to direct an entire 
stranger; and ez for wimmin! — well, I reckon if he 'd just 
got a bead drawn on a man, and a woman spoke to him, 
he'd drop his battery and take off his hat to her. No — 
ye can't judge by that ! " 

And perhaps in his larger experience the barkeeper was 
right. He might have added, too, that the colonel, in his 
general outward bearing and jauntiness, gave no indication 
of his internal irritation. Yet he was undoubtedly in one 
of his "spells," suffering from a moody cynicism which made 
him as susceptible of affront as he was dangerous in resent- 
ment. 

Luckily, on this particular morning he reached his office 
and entered his private room without any serious rencontre. 
Here he opened his desk, and arranging his papers, he at 
once set to work with grim persistency. He had not been 
occupied for many minutes before the door opened to Mr. 
Pyecroft — one of a firm of attorneys who undertook the 
colonel's office work. 
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" I see you are early to work, Colonelf" said Mr. Pye- 
croft cheerfully. 

"You see, eir," said the colonel, correcting him with a 
alow deliberation that boded no good — ''you see a Southern 
gentleman — blank it ! — who has stood at the head of bia 
profession for thirty-five years, obliged to work like a blank 
nigger, sir, in the dirty equabbles of psaltn-singing Yankee 
traders, inatead of — er — attending to the affairs of - — er 
— legislation ! " 

"But you manage to get pretty good fees out of it — eh. 
Colonel t " continued Pyecroft, with a laugh. 

"Fees, sir! Filthy shekels! and barely enough to satisfy 
a debt of honor with one hand, and wipe out a tavern score 
for the entertainment of — er — & few lady friende with the 
otbet!" 

This allusion, to his loasea at poker, as well as an oyster 
Bupper given to the two principal actresses of the "North 
Star Troupe," then performing in the town, convinced Mr. 
Pyectoft that the colonel was in one of his "moods," and 
he changed tjie subject. 

"That reminds me of a little joke that happened in Sac- 
ramento last week. You remember Dick Stannard, who 
died a yeai ago — one of your friends 1 " 

" I have yet to leam, " interrupted the colonel, with, the 
same deadly deliberation, "what right ke — or anybody — 
had to intimate that he held such a relationship with me. 
Am I to understand, sir, that he — er — publicly boasted 
of it ! " 

"Don't know ! " reautned Pyecroft hastily ; " but it don't 
matter, for if he was n't a friend it only makes the joke 
bigger. Well, bis widow did n't survive him long, but died 
in the States t' other day, leaviii' the property in Sacra- 
mento —» worth about three thousand dollars — to her little 
girl, who is at school at Santa Clara. The question of guard- 
ianship came up, and it appears that the widow • — who only 
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knew you through her husband — had, some time before 
her death, mentioned your name in that connection ! He ! 
hel» 

" What ! " said Colonel Starbottle, starting up. 

" Hold on ! " said Pyecroft hilariously. " That is n't all ! 
Neither the executors nor the probate judge knew you from 
Adam, and the Sacramento bar, scenting a good joke, lay 
low and said nothing. Then the old fool judge said that 
* as you appeared to be a lawyer, a man of mature years, 
and a friend of the family, you were an eminently fit per- 
son, and ought to be communicated with ' — you know his 
hifalutin' style. Nobody says anything. So that the next 
thing you '11 know you '11 get a letter from that executor 
asking you to look after that kid. Ha ! ha ! The boys said 
they could fancy they saw you trotting around with a ten 
year old girl holding on to your hand, and the Sefiorita Do- 
lores or Miss Bellamont looking on 1 Or yottr being called 
away from a poker deal some night by the infant, singing, 
' Gardy, dear gardy, come home with me now, the clock in 
the steeple strikes one ! ' And think of that old fool judge 
not knowing you ! Ha ! ha ! " 

A study of Colonel Starbottle's face during this speech 
would have puzzled a better physiognomist than Mr. Pye- 
croft. His first look of astonishment gave way to an em- 
purpled confusion, from which a single short Silenus-like 
chuckle escaped, but this quickly changed again into a dull 
coppery indignation, and, as Pyecroft's laugh continued, 
faded out into a sallow rigidity in which his murky eyes 
alone seemed to keep what was left of his previous high 
color. But what was more singular, in spite of his enforced 
calm, something of his habitual old-fashioned loftiness and 
oratorical exaltation appeared to be returning to him as he 
placed his hand on his inflated breast and faced Pyecroft. 

" The ignorance of the executor of Mrs. Stannard and the 
— er — probate judge," he began slowly, "may be pardon- 
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able, Mr. Pjecraft, smce his Honor ■would imply ttatj al- 
though unkuowti to hiin personally, 1 am at least amicus 
curim in this question of — er — guordianship. But I am 
grieved— indeed I may say shocked — Mr. Pyecroft, that 
the — - er — -last sacred trust of a dying widow — perhaps the 
holiest trust that can be conceived hy man — the care and 
welfare of her helpless orphaned girl — should he made the 
suhjeet of mirth, sir, hy yourself and the niemhoTs of the 
Sacramento bar! I shall not allude, sir, to xay own feelings 
in legftrd to Dick Stannard, one of my most cherished 
friends," continued the colonel, in a voice charged with 
emotion, ** hut I can coneeive of no nohler trust laid upon 
the altar of ftiendship than the care and gnidance of hia ot- 
phaned girl ! And if, as you tell me, the utterly inadequate 
sum of three thousand dollars is all that is left for her main- 
tenance through life, the selection of a guardian sufficiently 
devoted to the family to be willing to augment that pittance 
out of hia own means from time to time would seem (c be 
moat important," 

Before the astounded Pyecroft could recover Mlliself, 
Colonel Starbottle leaned back in his chair, half cloisirig hia 
eyes, and abandoned himself, quite after his old manner, to 
one of hia dreamy reminiscences. 

"Poor Dick Stannard! I have a vivid recollection, sir, 
of driving out with him on the Shell Road at New Orleans 
in '54, and of bis saying, ' Star ' — the only man, sir, who 
ever abbreviated my name — * Star, if anything happens to 
me or her, look after our cliild ! ' It was during that very 
drive, sir, that, through his incautious neglect to fortify 
himself against the swampy malaria by a glass of straight 
Bourbon with a pinch of bark in it, he caught that fei?er 
which undermined hia constitution. Thank you, Mr. Fye- 
eroft, for^ — er — recalling the circumstance. I sball/' con- 
tinued the colonel, suddenly abandoning reminiscence, sit- 
ting up, and arrant;ing his papers, '* look forward with great 
interest to — er — letter from the execator," 
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The next day it wab tmiversally underatood that Colonel 
Starbottle had been appointed guardian of Pansy Stannard 
by the probate judge of Sacramento, 

There are of record two distinct accounts of Colonel Star- 
bottle'a first meeting with his ward after his appointment as 
her guardian. One, given hy himself, varying slightly at 
times, hut always bearing unvarying couipliinent to the 
grace, heauty, and singular accomplishments of this appar- 
ently gifted child, was nevertheless characterized more by 
vague, dreamy reminiscences of the departed parents than 
by any personal esperience of the daughter. 

" I found the young lady, sir, " he remarked to Mr. Pye- 
croft, "recalling my cherished friend Stannard in — er — 
form and features, and - — - although ' — ^ et ^ — personally unac- 
quainted with her deceased mother — who belonged, sir, to 
one of the first families of Virginia — I am told that she 
is — er — remarkably like her. Miss Stannard is at present 
a pupil in one of the best educational establishments in 
Santa Clara, where she is receiving tuition in — er — the 
English classics, foreign belles lettres, embroidery, the harp, 
and — , er — the use of the — er — globes, and — er — black- 
board — under the moat fastidious caie, and my own per- 
sonal supervision. The principal of the school, Miss Eu- 
doxia Ttsh — associated with — er ^ — er — Miss Prinkwell 
— is — -er — remarkably gifted woman; and as I was pre- 
sent at one of the school exereises, I had the opportunity of 
testifying to her excellence in — er — - short address I made 
to the young ladies." Prom such glittering but unsatisfy- 
ing generalities as these I prefer to turn to the real inter- 
view, gathered from contemporary witnesses. 

It was the usual cloudless, dazzling, Californian Bummer 
day, tempered with the asperity of the northwest trades, that 
Miss Tish, looking through her window towards the rose- 
embowered gateway of the seminary, saw an extraordinary 
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figure advancing up the a.vBiiue. It was that of a man slightly 
past middle age, yet erect and jaunty, whose coatura© re- 
called the early water^colot portraits of her own youthful 
days. Hia tightly buttoned blue frock coat with gilt buttons 
was opened far enough acrosa the chest to allow the expand- 
ing of a frilled shirt, black stock, and nankeen waistcoat, 
and hia immacidate white trousera were smartly etrapped 
over hia smart varnished boots. A white bell-crowned hat, 
carried in his hand to permit the wiping of hia forehead with 
a silk handkerchief, and a gold -headed walking stick hooked 
over hia arm, <;ompleted this singular equipment. He was 
followed, a few paces in the rear, hy a negro carrying an 
enormous bouquet, and a number of small boxea and parcels 
tied up with ribbons. As the figure paused before t]je door, 
Miss Tiah gasped, and caat a quick restraining glance around 
the classTDom, Hut it was too late ; a dozen pairs of blue, 
hlack, round, inquiring, or mischievous eyes were already 
dancing and gloating over the bizarre stranger through the 
window. 

" A cirkiss — or nigger minstrels — sure m you 'jre born 1 " 
aaid Mary 3?rost, aged nine, in a fierce whisper. 

" No ! — a agent from ' The Emporium, ' with samples, " 
returned Miaa IJriggs, aged fourteen. 

"Young ladies, attend to your studies," said Miss Tish, 
as the servant brought in a card. Miss Tish glanced at it 
with some nervousness, and read to herself, "Colonel Cul- 
peper Starhottle," engraved in script, and below it in pen- 
cil, **To see Misa Pansy Stannard, under fav^or of Miss 
Tish." Eising with some perturbation, Misa Tiah hurriedly 
intrusted the class to an aasistant, and descended to the re- 
ception room. She had never seen Pansy's guardian before 
(the executor had brought the child) ; and this extraordinary 
creature, whose visit ahe could not deny, might he ruinoua 
to school discipline. It was therefore with an extra degree 
of frigidity of demeanor that she threw open the door of the 



n 
n 





A WARD OF COLONEL STARBOTTLE'S 129 

reception room, and entered majestically. But to her utter 
astonishment, the colonel met her with a bow so stately, so 
ceremonious, and so commanding that she stopped, disarmed 
and speechless. 

"I need not ask if I am addressing Miss Tish," said the 
colonel loftily, "for without having the pleasure of — er — 
previous acquaintance, I can at once recognize the — er — 
Lady Superior and — er — ch&telaine of this — er — estab- 
lishment. " Miss Tish here gave way to a slight cough and 
an embarrassed curtsy, as the colonel, with a wave of his 
white hand towards the burden carried by his follower, re- 
sumed more lightly : " I have brought — er — few trifles and 
gewgaws for my ward — subject, of course, to your rules and 
discretion. They include some — er — dainties, free from 
any deleterious substance, as I am informed — a sash — a 
ribbon or two for the hair, gloves, mittens, and a nosegay 
— from which, I trust, it will be her pleasure, as it is my 
own, to invite you to cull such blossoms as may suit your 
taste. Boy, you may set them down and retire ! " 

" At the present moment, " stammered Miss Tish, " Miss 
Stannard is engaged on her lessons. But " — She stopped 
again, hopelessly. 

"I see," said the colonel, with an air of playful, poetical 
reminiscence — " her lessons ! Certainly I 

'We will — er — go to our places, 
With smiles on our faces, 
And say all our lessons distinctly and slow.' 

Certainly ! Not for worlds would I interrupt them ; until 
they are done, we will — er — walk through the classrooms 
and inspect " — 

"No! no!" interrupted the horrified principal, with a 
dreadful presentiment of the appalling effect of the colonel's 
entry upon the class. " No ! — that is — I mean — our rules 
exclude — except on days of public examination " — 

"Say no more, my dear madam," said the colonel politely. 
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" Until she ia free I will stroll outBide, through — ei — the 
ETOvea of the Academua " — 

But lliss Tish, equally alarmed at the diverBion this 
would create at the classroom windowa, recalled herself with 
an effort, *' Please" wait lie.re a moment, " she said hurriedly ; 
"I will bring het down;" and before the colonel could 
politely open the door for her, ahe had fled. 

Happily unconscious of the sensation he had caused, Colo- 
nel Starhottle seated himself on the sofa, his white hands 
resting easily on the gold-headed cane. Once or twice the 
door behind him opened and closed quietly, scarcely disturb* 
ing him ; or again opened more ostentatiously to the words, 
*'0h, excuse, please," and the brief glimpse of a flaxen 
braid, or a black curly head — to all of which the colonel 
nodded politely — even rising later to the apparition of a 
taller, domufe young lady — and her more affected " lleally, 
I beg joui pardon ! " The only result of this evident curi- 
osity was slightly to change the colonel's attitude, so as to 
enable him to put his other hand in hia breast in his favor- 
ite pose. But presently he was conscious of a more active 
movement in the hall, of the sounds of scuffling, of a high 
youthful voice saying " I won't " and "I shan't ! " of the door 
opening to a momentary apparition of Miss Tish dragging a 
small hand and half of a small black-iibboned arm into the 
room, and her rapid disappearance again, apparently pulled 
back by the little hand and arm; of anotlier and longer 
pause, of a whispered conference ootside, and then the reap- 
pearance of Miss Tish majestically, reinforced and supported 
by the grim presence of her partner, Miss Prinkwell. 

" This — er — unexpected visit, " began Miss Tish — "not 
previously arranged by letter *' — 

" "Which is an invariable rule of our establiahment, " sup- 
plemented Miss Prinkwell — 

"And the fact that you are personally unknown to \is," 
continued Miss Tish — 
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"An ignorance shaTed bjr the child, who exhibits a dis- 
taste for an interview," interpolated Misa Prinkwell, in a 
kind of actiphoiuil response — 

"For which wo have bad no time to pi^paie her," con- 
tinued IVIisa Tish — 

'* Compels ua most reluctantly " — But here she stopped 
short. Colonel Starbottle, who had risen with a deep bow 
at their entrance and remained standing, here walked quietly 
towards them. His usuallj high color bad faded except 
from his eyes, but bis exalted manner was still more pro- 
nounced, with a dreadful delihe ration superadded. 

" I believe — er — I had — the honah — to send up my 
kyard ! " (In hia aapreme momenta the colonere Southern 
accent was always in evidence.) "I may — er — be mia- 
taken — hllt — er • — that is my impression. " The colonel 
paused, and placed hia right hand statuesquely on his heart. 

The two women trembled — Miss Tish fancied the very 
shirt frill of the colonel was majestically erecting itscK — as 
they stammered in one voice, — - 

"Te-e.es!" 

*' That kyard contained ray full name — with a request 
to see my ward — Miss Stannard, " continued the colonel 
slowly, "I believe that is the fact." 

"Certainly! certainly! " gasped the women feebly. 

" Then may I — er -— point out to you that I am — er ^ — ■ 
waiting ? " 

Although nothing could exceed the laborious simplicity 
and husky sweetness of the colonel's utterance, it appeared 
to demoralize utterly hia two hearers — Miss Prinkwell 
seemed to fade into the pattern of the wall paper, Mies Tish 
to droop submissively forward like a pink wax candle in the 
rays of the burning sun. 

" We will bring her instantly, A thousand pardoM, sir," 
they uttered in the aame breath, backing towards the door. 

But here the unexpected intervened. Untioticed by the 
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three during the colloquy, a little figure in a black dreaa had 
peeped through the dooTj and then glided into the room. It 
was a girl of about ten, who, in bW candor, could scarcely 
be called pretty, although the awkward change of adoles- 
cence had not destroyed the delicate proportions of her hands 
and feet nor the beauty of her brown eyee. These were, 
juat then, round and ivondering, and &ced alternately on 
the colonel and the two women. But like many other round 
and wondering eyes, they had taken in the fuU metuning of 
the situation, with a quickness the adult mind is not apt to 
give them credit for. They saw the complete and utter 
Bubjugation of the two supreme autocrats of the school, and, 
I grieve to say, they were filled with a secret and " fearful 
joy." But the casual spectator saw none of thte ; the round 
and wondering eyes, still rimmed with recent and recalci- 
trant tears, only looked big and innocently shining. 

The relief of the two women was Budden and unaffected. 

"Oh, here jou are, dearest, at last I" said Miss Tish 
eagerly. " This ia your guardian, Colonel Starbottle. Come 
to him, dear 1 " 

She took the hand of the child, who hung hack with an 
odd mingling of ahamefacedness and reeentment of the inter- 
ference, when the voice of Colonel Starbottle, in the same 
deadly calm deliberation, said, — 

**I — -er^-will speak with her — ^ alone." 

The round eyes again saw the complete collapse of au- 
thority, as the two women shrank back from the voice, and 
said hurriedly, — 

" Certainly, Colonel Starbottle ; perhaps it would be bet- 
ter," and inglorioualy quitted the room. 

But the colonel's triumph left him helpleee. He waa 
alone with a simple chEd, an unprecedented| unheard-of 
situation, which left him embarrassed and — speechlesa. 
Even hia vanity was conscious that his oratorical periods, 
hia methods, hia Tery attitude, were powerless here. The 
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perspiration etood out on hi a forehead; he looked at her 
vaguely, and essayed a feehle smile, The child saw his em-, 
barraasment, even a.s she had seen and understood hla tri- 
umph, and the amall woman within her exulted. Slie put 
her little hands on her waist, and -with the fingers turned 
downwards and outwards pressed them down her hipa to her 
hended kneea until they had forced her skirts into an egre- 
gious fullness hefore and behind, as if she were making a 
curtsy, and then jumped up and laughed. 

"You did it 1 Hooray 1» 

"Did what ? " said the colonel, pleased yet mystified. 

"Frightened 'eml — the two old cats] Frightened 'em 
oiiten their slippers I Oh,jiminyI Kever, n^'^, keveb 
before was they so skeert 1 Never since school kept did they 
have to crawl like that 1 They was ekeert enough Jirst when 
you come, hut juet now 1 — Lordy 1 They was n't a-goin' 
to let you see. me — but they had to [ kad to / had lo 1 " 
and she emphasized each repetition with a skip, 

"I believe ^ — er," eaid the colonel blandly, "that I — 
er — intimated with some firmness " — 

"That 'b it — just it I " interrupted the child delightedly. 
" You — you — overdid 'em ! " 

"What?" 

" Overdid 'em. f Don't you know ? They 're always; eo 
high and mighty 1 Kinder ' Don't tech me. My mother 'a 
an angel; my father's a king' — all that sort of thing. 
They did this " - — she drew herself up in a presumable imi- 
tation of the two women's majestic entrance — "and then," 
she continued, " you — ^ou jest did this '* — here she lifted 
her chin, and pufhng out her small chest, strode towards the 
colonel in evident simulation of his grandest manner. 

A short} deep chuckle escaped him — although the next 
moment hia face became serious ogajn. But Pansy in the 
mean time had taken possession of his coat sleeve and was 
rubbing her cheek against it like a young colt. At which 
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the colonel succumbed feebly and sat down on the sofa> the 
child standing beside him, leaning over aud tranafetrjng her 
little hande to the lapels of his frock coat, which she essayed 
to button over his chest aa she looked into bie murky eyes, 

** The other girls aaid, " she began, tugging at the button, 
" that you was a ' cirkias ' " — another tug — " ' a nigger 
minstrel ' " — and a third tug — " ' a agent with samples ' 
^- hut that showed all they knew ! " 

"Ah," aaid the colonel with exaggerated blandness, "and 
— er — what did j/om — er — say ? " 

The child smiled. "I said you wag a Stuffed Donkey — 
but that was before I knew you, I was a little skeert too ; 
but now " — she succeeded in buttoning the coat and mak- 
ing the colonel quite apoplectic, — "now I ain't frightened 
one bit — no, not one tin]f bit ! But, " she added, after a 
pause, unbuttoning the coat again and smoothing down the 
lapels between her fingers, ** you 're to keep on frightening 
the old oats — mind! Jfeter mind about the girls. I '11 
tell them." 

The colonel would have given worlds to be able to strug- 
gle up into an upright position with suitable oral expresaion, 
Not that hie vanity was at all wounded by these irrespon- 
sible epithets, which only excited an amused wonder, hut 
ho was conacioua of an embarrassed pleasure in the ^hild's 
carefising familiarity, and her perfect trustfulness in him 
touched his extravagant chivalry. He ought to protect her, 
and yet correct her. In the consciousneas of these duties 
he laid his white hand upon her head. Alas I she lifted her 
arm and instantly transferred his hand and part of his arm 
around her neck and ahouldera, and comfortably snuggled 
against bim. The colonel gasped. Nevertheless, eomething 
must be said, and he began, albeit somewhat crippled in 
delivery : — 

*' The — er — use of elegant and precise language by — 
er — young ladiea cannot be too sedulously cultivated " — 
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lere the child laughed, and snuggliog still dosei, gur- 
gled: "That's right 1 Give it to her wheu she comes 
dowD? That '6 the style!" and the colonel stopped, dis* 
comfited. JfeTertheless, there was a. certain wholesome glow 
in the contact of this nestling little f gure. 

Presently he resumed tentatively: "I have' — ei — 
brought you a few dainties." 

"Yes," said Pansy, "I seej but they *re from the wrong 
shop, you dear old silly I They 're from Tomkins's, and we 
girlij just abominate his things. You oughter have gone to 
Bmmons's, Never mind. I '11 show you w^hen we go out. 
Wo 'le going out, aren't wet" she said suddenly^ lifting 
her head anxiously. " You know it 's allowed, and it 's 
rights ' to parents and guardians * I " 

"Certoinly, ceitainly," eaid the colonel. He knew he 
would feel a little less constrained in the open air. 

"Then we '11 go now," said Paney, jumping up. "I'll 
just FUJI upstairs and put on my things. I '11 say it *a ' or- 
dets ' from you. And I '11 wear my new frock — it 's 
longer. " (The colonel wag slightly relieved at this ; it had 
seemed to him, as a guardian, that there was perhaps an ab- 
normal display of Pansy's black stockings.) "You wait; 
I won't be long." 

She darted to the door, but reaching it, suddenly stopped, 
returned to the sofa^ where the colonel etill sat, imprinted 
a swift kisa on his mottled cheek, and fled, leaving him in- 
vested with a mingled flavor of freshly ironed muslin, win- 
tergreen lozenges, and recent bread and butter. He sat still 
for Borae time, staring out of the window. It was very 
quiet in the room ; a bumblebee blundered from the jasmine 
outside into the open window, and snored loudly at the 
panes. But the colonel heeded it not, and remained ab- 
stracted and silent until the door opened to Miss Tiah and 
Pansy — in her best frock and sash, at which the colonel 
started and became erect again and courtly. 
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" I am about to take my ward out, " he said deliberately, 
"to — eT — taste the air in the Alameda, attd — er — view 
the shops. We may — er — also — indulge in — er — slight 
suitable refreshment ; — er — seed cake — or — bread and 
butter — and — a dish of tea. " 

Miss Tish, now thoroughlj subdued, was delighted to 
grant ^liss Stannard the half lioliday permitted on such oc- 
casions. Sbe begged the colonel to suit his own pleasure, 
and intrusted " the dear child " to her guardian " with the 
greatest confidence." 

The colonel made a low bow, and Pansy, demurely slip- 
ping her hand into his, passed with hiiu into the ball; there 
was a slight rustle of vanishing skirts, and Pansy pressed 
hia hand significantly, "When they were well outside, she 
said, in a lower voice : — 

"Don't look up until we 're under the gymnasium win^ 
dows." The colonel, mystified but obedient, strutted on. 
"Now! " eaid Pansy. He looked up, beheld tlie windows 
aglow with bright young faces, and bewildering with many 
handkerchiefs and clapping hands, stopped, and then taking 
off hia hat, acknowledged the sahite with a sweeping bow. 
Pansy was delighted. **I knew tliey 'd be there; I 'd al- 
ready fixed 'em. They 're just dyin' to know you." 

The colonel felt a certain glow of pleasure. "I — er — 
had already intimated a — er — willingness to — er ^ — in- 
spect the classes ; but — I — er — understood that the 
rules " — - 

"They 're sick old rules," interrapted the child, "Tish 
and Prinkwell are the rnles! You_ sayjygtjigktu-OllLthat 
you wi?^'.,_J«ftt-overdo her ! " 

The colonel had a, vague sense that he ought to correct 
both the spirit and language of this insurrectionary speech, 
but Piinay ptdled him niong, and then swept him quite away 
with a torrent of prattle of the school, of her friends, of the 
teachers, of her life and its infinitely small miseriea and 
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pleasures. Pansy was voluble ; never before had the colo- 
nel found himself relegated to the place of a passive listener. 
Nevertheless, he liked it, and as tbey passed on, under tho 
shade of the Alameda, with Pansy alternately swinging from 
his hand and skipping beside him, there waa a vague smile 
of satisfaction on his face. Passers-by turned to look after 
the strangely assorted pair, or smiled, accepting them, as the 
colonel fancied^ as father and daughter. An odd feeling, 
half of pain and half of pleasure, gripped at the heart of the 
empty and childless man. 

And now, as they approached the more crowded thor- 
oughfares, the instinct of chivalrous protection was keen in 
his breast. He piloted her skillfully ; he jauntily suited his 
own to her skipping step ; he lifted her with scrupuloua po- 
liteness over obstacles; strutting beside her on crowded 
pavements, he made way for her with his swinging stick. 
All the while, too, he bad taken note of the easy carriage of 
her head and shoulders, and moat of all of her small, alim 
feet and hands, that, to his fastidious taste, betokened her 
race, "Ged, sir," he muttered to himself, "she's 'Blue 
Grass ' atockj all through." To admiration succeeded pride, 
with a slight touch of ownership. When they went into a 
shop, which, thanks to the ingenuous Pansy, they did pretty 
often, he would introduce her with a wave of the hand and 
the remark, "7 am — er — seeking nothing to-day, but if 
you will kindly — er — serve my ward — Miss Stannard! " 
Xrater, when they went into the confectioner's for refresh- 
ment, and Panay frankly declared for " ice cream and cream 
cakes, " instead of the " dish of tea and bread and butter " 
he had ordered in pursuance of his promise, he heroically 
took it himself — to satisfy his honor. Indeed, I know of 
no more sublime figure than Colonel Starhottle — rising su- 
perior to a long-withstood craving for a " cocktail, " morbidly 
conscious also of the ridiculousness of his appearance to any 
of hia old associates who might see him — ■ drinking luke- 
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warm tea and pecking feebly at hia bread and butter at & 
email table, beside hia little tyrant. 

And this doniinaEioh""oT1lTe"fieTpless continued on their 
■way home. Although Misa Pansy no longer talked of her- 
Belf, she was equally voluble in inquiry as to the colonel 'a 
habits, ways of life, friends and acquaintances, happily re- 
Btricting her interrogations, in regard to those of her own 
flex, to "any little girls that he knew." Saved by this ex- 
oneiating adj ective, the colonel saw here a chance to indulge 
his postponed monitorial duty^ as well as hh vivid imagina- 
tion. He acootdingly drew elaborate pictures of irapoesible 
children he had known — oreaturea precise in language and 
dress, abstinent of play and confectionery, devoted to les- 
sons and duties, and otherwise, in Pansy's own words, 
"loathsome to the last degree!" As "daughters of oldest 
and most cherished friends," they might perhaps have ex- 
cited Pansy *8 childish jealousy but for the singular fact 
that they had all long ago been rewarded by marriage with 
senators, judges, and generals — also associates of the colo- 
nel. This remotenesa of presence somewhat marred their 
effect as an example, and the colonel was mortified, though 
not entirely displeased, to observe that their Burprising vir- 
tues did not destroy Pansy's voracity for sweets, the reck- 
lessness of her skipping, nor the freedom of her language. 
The colonel was remorseful — but happy. 

When they reached the seminary again, Pansy retired 
with her various purchases, but reappeared after an interval 
with Miss Tish, 

" I remember, " hesitated that lady, trembling under the 
fascination of the colonel's profound bow, "that you were 
anxious to look over the school, and although it was not 
possible then, I shall be glad to show you now through one 
of the classrooms. " 

The colonel, glancing at Pansy, was momentarily shocked 
by a distortion of one side of her face, which seemed, how- 
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ever, to end in a wink of her innocent brown eyes, but re- 
coveting himself, gallantly expressed his gtatitude. The 
next moment he was ascending the stairs, side by eide with 
Miss Tish, and had a distinct impression that he had been 
pinched in the calf by Pansy, who was following close be- 
hind. 

It waa recess^ but the large classroom was quite filled 
with pupils, many of them older and prettier girls, inveigled 
there, as it afterwards appeared, by Pansy, in some preco- 
cious presentiment of her guardian's taste. The colonel's 
apologetic yet gallant bow on entering, and his erect, old- 
fashioned elegance, instantly took their delighted attention. 
Indeed, all would have gone well had not Miss Prinkwell, 
with the view of impressing the colonel as well as her pu- 
pils, majestically introduced him as "a distinguished jurist 
deeply interested in the cause of education, as well as guard- 
ian of their fellow pupil." That opportimity was not 
thrown away on Colonel Starbottle. 

Stepping up to the desk of the astounded principal, he 
laid the points of his fingers delicately upon it, and, with a 
preparatory inclination of his bead towards her, placed his 
other hand in his breast, and with an invocatory glance at 
the ceiling, began. 

It was the colonel's habit at such moments to state at 
first, with great care and precision, the things that he 
"would not say," that he "need not say," and apparently 
that it was absolutely unnecessary even to allude to. It 
waa therefore not strange that the colonel informed them 
that he need not say that he counted his present privilege 
among the highest that had been granted him ; for besides 
the privilege of beholding the galaxy of youthful talent and 
excellence before him, besides the privilege of being sur- 
rounded by a garland of the blossoms of tbe school in all their 
freshness nod beauty, it was well midewtood that be had the 
greater privilege of — er — standing in loco parentis to one 
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of these blosaoms. It was not for him to allude to the high 
trust imposed upon, hira by — er — deceased and cherished 
friend, and daughter of one of the first familiea of Virginia, 
by the aide of one who must feel that she was the recipient 
of trusts equally supreme (here the colonel paused, and 
fitatuesquely regarded the alarmed Misa Prinkwell as if he 
■were in doubt of it), but he would say that it ahould be hi^ 
devoted miaaion to champion the rights of the orphaned and 
innocent whenever and wherever the occasion arose, against 
all odds, and even in the face of misguided authority. 
(Having left the impression that Miss Prinkwell contem- 
plated an invasion of those rights, the colonel became mote 
lenient and genial.) He fully recognized her high and no- 
ble office; he saiv in her the worthy aucceaaor of those two 
famous instructresses of Athens — those Greek ladies — • er 
— whose names had escaped his memory, but which — er 
— no doubt Slisa Prinkwell would be glad to recall to het 
pupQs, with some account of their lives. (Mies Prinkwell 
colored ; she had never heard of them before, and even the 
delight of the elasa in the colonel's triumph was a little 
dampened by this prospect of hearing more about them. ) 
Eut the colonel was only too content with seeing before him 
these bright and beautiful faces, destined, as he firmly be- 
lieved, in after years to lend their charm and eifulgence to 
the highest places as the happy helpmeets of the greateat iii 
the land. He wag — er — leaving a — er — slight testimo- 
nial of hia regard in the form of some — er — innocent re- 
freahmenta in the hands of hia ward, who would- — er — act 
aa-^er — his proxy iti their distribution; and the colonel 
sat down to the flutter of handkerchiefs, an applause only 
half restrained, and the utter demoralisation of Misa Prink- 
well. 

But the time of his departure had come by this time, and 
he waa too experienced a public man to risk the possibility 
of an anticlimax by protracting his leave-taking. And in 
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an ominous shining of Pansy's big eyes as the time ap- 
proached he felt an embarrassment as perplexing as the odd 
presentiment of loneliness that was creeping over him. But 
with an elaborate caution as to the dangers of self-indul- 
gence, and the private bestowal of a large gold piece slipped 
into her hand, a promise to come again soon, and an exac- 
tion that she would write to him often, the colonel received 
in return a wet kiss, a great deal of wet cheek pressed 
against his own, and a momentary tender clinging, like that 
which attends the pulling up of some small flower, as he 
passed out into the porch. In the hall, on the landing above 
him, there was a close packing of brief skirts against the 
railing, and a voice, apparently proceeding from a pair of 
very small mottled legs protruding through the balusters, 
said distinctly, " Free cheers for Ternel Tarbottle ! " And 
to this benediction the colonel, hat in hand, passed out of 
this Eden into the world again. 

The colonel's next visit to the seminary did not produce 
the same sensation as the first, although it was accompanied 
with equal disturbance to the fair principals. Had he been 
a less conceited man he might have noticed that their antag- 
onism, although held in restraint by their wholesome fear 
of him, was in danger of becoming more a conviction than 
a mere suspicion. He was made aware of it through Pansy's 
resentment towards them, and her revelation of a certain 
inquisition that she had been subjected to in regard to his 
occupation, habits, and acquaintances. Naturally of these 
things Pansy knew very little^ but this haiFnot pr event ed 
her from saying a great deal. There had been enough in 
her questioners' manner to make her suspect that her guard- 
ian was being attacked, and to his defense she brought the 
mendacity and imagination of a clever child. What she had 
really said did not transpire except through her own com-* 
ments to the colonel: "And of course you 've killed people 
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— for you 'te a kernel, you know ! " (Here the colonel ad- 
mitted, as a point of fact, that he had served in the Mexican 
war,) *'And you kin preach, for they heard you do it 
■when you was here before, " she added confidently ; '* and of 
course you own niggera — for there 's ' Jim. ' " (The colo- 
nel here attempted to explain that Jim, being in a free State, 
was now a free man, hut Pansy swept away such fine dis- 
tinctions.) "And yon 're rich, you know, for you gave me 
that ten- dollar gold piece all for myself. So I jest gave 'em 
as good as they sent — the old spies and curiosity shops ! " 

The colonel, more pleased at Pansy's devotion than con- 
cerned over the incident itself, accepted this interpretation 
of his character as a munificent, militant priest with a smil- 
ing protest. But a later incident caused him to remember 
it more seriously. 

They had taken their usual stroll through the Alameda, 
and had made the round of the shops, where the colonel had 
exhibited his usual liberality of purchase and his exalted 
parental protection, and so had passed on to their usual re- 
freshment at the confectioner's, the usual ices and cakes for 
Pansy, but this time — a concession also to the tyrant Pansy 

— a glass of lemon soda and a biscuit for the colonel. He 
was coughing over his unaccustomed beverage, and Pansy, 
her equanimity and volubility restored by eweets, was chir- 
ruping at his side ; the large saloon was filling up with cus- 
tomers — ■ mainly ladies and children, embarrassing to him 
as the only man present, when suddenly Pansy's attention 
WQB diverted by another arrival. It was a good-looking 
young woman, overdressed, etriking, and self- conscious, 
who, with an air of one who was in the habit of challenging 
attention, affectedly seated herself with a male companion 
at an empty table, and began to pull off an overtight glove. 

" My ! " said Pansy in admiring wonder, " ain't she fine 1 " 

Colonel Starbottle looked up abstractedly, but at the first 

glance his face Hushed redly, deepened to a purple, and then 




A WABD OF COLONEL STAKBOTTLE'S 



143 




Wcame gray and stem. He had recognized in the garieh 
fair one Miaa Flora Montague, the "Western Star of Terp- 
sichore and Song," with whom he had supped a few days 
before at Sacramento. The lady was " on tour " with her 
"Combination Troupe." 

The colonel leaned over and fixed hia murky eyes on 
Paii&y. " The room is filling up ; the place is stifling ; I 
must — er — request you to — er — hurry. " 

There was a change in the colonel's manner, which the 
quick-witted child heeded. But she had not aesociated it 
with the entrance of the BtraBgers, and as she obediently 
gulped down her iee, she went on innocently, — 

"That fine lady 's smilin' and lookin' over here. Seems 
to know you; so does the man with her." 

" I — er — must request you, " said the colonel, with 
husky precision, " not to iook that way, but finish your — 
er — repast. " 

His tone was so decided that the child's lips pouted, hut 
before she could speak a shadow leaned over their table. It 
was the companion of th© "fine lady," 

"Don't seem to see ua, Colonel," he said with coarse fa- 
miliarity, laying his hand on the colonel's shoulder. 
"Florry wants to know what 's lap." 

The colonel rose at the touch. "Tell her, sir," he said 
huskily, but with slow deliberation, " that Z ' am up ' and 
leaving this place with my ward, Miss Stannard. Good- 
moTiiing." He lifted Pansy with infinite courteisy from her 
chair, took her hand, strolled to the counter, threw down a 
gold piece, and passing the table of the astonished fair one 
with an inflated breast, swept with Pansy out of the shop. 
In the street he paused, bidding the child go on; and then, 
finding he was not followed by the woman's escort, rejoined 
his little companion. 

For a few momenta they walked silently side by side. 
Then Pansy 'a curiosity, getting the better of her pout, de- 
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manded infoTmation. She had applied a child's swift logic 
to the scene. The colonel was angry, and had punished 
the woraau for something. She drew closer to his side, and 
looking np T?ith her big eyes, said confidentially, — 

" What had she been a-doing ? '* 

The colone! was amazed, erabarrassed, and apeeehlass. 
He was totally unprepared for the question, and as unable 
to answer it. Hia abrupt departure from the shop had been 
to evade the very truth now demanded of him. Only a su- 
preme effort of mendacity was left him. He wiped his brow 
with his handkerchief, coughed, and began deliberately : — 

"The — er — ladj in question is in the hahit of using a 
scent called — er — patchouli, a — er — perfume exceed- 
ingly distressing to me. I detected it instantly on her en- 
trance. I wished to avoid it — without further contact. It 
ig — er — singular but accepted fact that some people are — 
er — peculiarly affected by odors. I had — er — old cher- 
ished friend who always — ^ er — fainted at the odor of jas- 
mine ; and I was intimately acquainted with General Blud- 
jer, who — - er — . dropped like a shot on the presentation of 
a simple violet. The — er — habit of using such perfumes 
escessively in public," continued the colonel, looking down 
upon the innocent Pansy, and speaking in tones of deadly 
deliberation, " cannot be too greatly condemned, as well aa 
the habit of — ^ er — frequenting places of public resort ia 
extravagant costumes, with — er — individuals who — er — 
intrude upon domestic privacy. I trust you wUl eschew 
auch perfumes, places, costumes, and — er — companions 
_/i>rei'er and — on all occasions ! " The colonel had raised 
his voice to his forensic emphasis, and Pansy, somewhat 
alarmed, as^nted. Whether she entirely accepted the colo- 
nel's explanation was another matter. 

The incident, although not again alluded to, seemed to 
shadow the rest of their brief af temoou holiday, and the 
colonel's manner was unmistakably gray«r. But it geemed 
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to the child more affectionate and thoughtful. Ho had pre- 
viously at parting suhinitted to be kissed by Pansy with 
stately tolerance and an immediate resumption of his loftiest 
manner. On this present leave-taking he laid bia straight 
closely shaven lipa on the crown of her dark head, and aa 
her small arma dipped his neck, drew her closely to his side. 
The child uttered a slight cry ; the colonel hurriedly put hia 
hand to his breast. Her round cheek had come in contact 
with hia derringer — a small weapon of heauty and precision 
— which, invariably nestled also at his side, in his waiatcoat 
pocket. The child laughed; so did the colonel, hut his 
cheek flushed mightily. 

It was four months later, and a turbulent night. The 
early raina, driven hy a strong southwester against the up- 
per windows, of the Magnolia Eesfcaurant, sometiiuea blufved 
the radiance of the bright lights within, and the roar of the 
encompassing pines at times drowned the sounds of song and 
laughter that rose from a private supper room. Even the 
clattering arrival and departure of the Sacramento stage 
oo«ch, whicjh disturbed the depths below, did not affect 
these upper revelers. For Colonel Starholtle, Jack Ham- 
lin, Judge Beeswinger, and Jo "Wjnyard, assisted by Me&- 
dames Montague, Montmorency, Bellefield, and " Tinky " 
Clifford, of the "Western Star Combination Troupe," then 
perfonning "on tour," were holding "high jinks" in the 
supper room. The colonel had been of ]ate moody, irri- 
table, and easily upset. In the words of a friend and ad- 
mirer, "he was kara only at twelve paces." 

In a lull in the general tumult a Chinese waiter was seen 
at the door vainly endeavoring to attract the attention of the 
colonel by signs and interjections. Mr. Hamlin's quick eye 
first caught sight of the intruder. "Come in, Confucius," 
said Jack pleasantly; "you 're a trifle late for a regular turn, 
but any little thing in the way of knife swallowing " — 
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"Lill miasee to see conitle I Waitee waltee, bottom eidfi 
bousee," interrupted the Chinaman, dividing hia speech be- 
tween Jack and the colonel. 

" What ? Another lady ? This ia no place for me! " eaid 
Jack, rising with finely simnlated decomm. 

"Ask her up," chirped "Tinky" Clifford. 

But at this moment the door opened against the China- 
man, and a small figure in a cloak and hat, dripping with, 
raindrops, glided swiitlj in. After a moment's half-fright- 
ened, half-admiring glance at the party, she darted forward 
with a little cry and threw her wet anne round the colonel. 
The rest of the company, arrested in their festivity, gasped 
with vague and smiling wonder; the colonel became puxple 
and gasped. But only for a moment. The next instant he 
wsa on his leg^, holding the child with one hand, while 
with the other he described a stately sweep of the table, 

"My ward — Miss Pansy Stannard," he said with husky 
brevity. But drawing the child aside, he whispered quickly, 
" What ha& happened t Why are you here t " 

But Pansy, child-like, already diverted by the lights, the 
table piled with delicacies, the gayly dressed women, and 
the air of festivity, answered half abstractedly, and as much, 
perhaps, to the curious eyes about her as to the colonel's 
voice, — 

" I runned away ! " 

" Hush ! *' whispered the colonel, aghfl&t. 

But Pansy, responding again to the company rather than 
her guardian's counsel, and as if appealing to them, went 
on half poutingly: "Yes! I runned away because they 
teased met Because they didn't like you and said horrid 
things. Because they told awful, dreadful lies! Because 
they said I wasn't no orphan! — that my name wasn't 
Stannard, and that you 'd made it all up. Because they 
said I was a liar— -and you mas my father H' 

A sudden outbreak of laughter here shook the room, and 
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even drowned the etorm outside j agaiii and agaia it Tose, as 
the ooloDel staggered gaspingly to his feet. For an instant 
it Beemed as if his struggles to restrain himself would end 
in an apoplectic fit. Perhaps it was foi thia reason that 
Jack Hamlin cheeked his own light laugh and became alert 
and grave. Yet the next moment Colonel Starbottle went 
as suddenly dead white, as leaning over the table he said 
huekily, but deliberately, "I muat request the ladies pre- 
sent to withdraw. " 

"Don't mind us. Colonel," said Judge Beeswinger, "it 's 
all in the family here, you know ! And — now I look at 
the girl — hang it all! she does favor you, old man. Hal 
hai" 

"And aa for the ladies," said Wynyard with a weak, 
vinous laugh, "unless any of 'em is inclined to take the 
matter as personal — eh V 

" Stop [ " roared the colonel. 

There was no mistaking hia voioe nor his intent now. 
The two men, insulted and instantly sobered, were silent, 
Mt, Hamlin rose, playfully but determinedly tapped his 
fair companions on the shoulders, saying, *' Bun away and 
play, girls," actually bundled them, giggling and protesting, 
from the room, closed the door, and stood with his back 
against it. Then it was seen that the colonel^ still very 
white, was holding the child by the hand, as she shrank 
back wondetingly and a little frightened against him. 

"I thank i/ou, Mr. Hamlin," said the colonel in a lower 
Toice^ — yet with a slight touch of hia habitual stateliness in 
it, "for being here to bear witness, in the presence of this 
child, to my unqualified statement that a more foul, vile, 
and iniquitous falsehood never was uttered than that which 
has been poured into her innocent ears ! " He paused, 
walked to the door, still holding her hand, and, as Mr. Ham- 
lin stepped aside, opened it, told her to await him in the 
public parlor, closed the door again, and once more faced 
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the two men. "And," lie continued more deliberately, 
" for the in fain 0118 jeata that you, Judge Bee swinger, and 
you, Mr. Wynyard, have dared to pass in her presence and 
mine, I shall expect from each of you the fullest satisfac- 
tion — personal satisfaction. My seconds will wait on yon 
in the morning." 

The two men atood up sobered — ■ yet belligerent. 

" Aa you Hkoj rir," said Beeawinger, flashing. 

"Tlie sooner the bettor for nie," added Wynyard curtly. 

They passed the unruffled Jack Haralin with a amilo and 
a vaguely significant air, as if calling him as a witness to 
the colonel's madness, and strode out of the room. 

As the door closed behind them, Mr. Hamlin lightly 
settled his white waistcoat, and, with his liands on his hips, 
lounged towards the colonel. "And then ? " he said qui- 
etly. 

"Eht'^ said the colonel. 

" After you 've shot one or both, of these men, or one of 
*em has knocked you out, what 's to become of that child 1 " 

" If — I ain — er — spared, sir, " said the colonel huskily, 
"I shall continue to defend her — against calumny and 
sneers " — 

"In this style, ehT After her life has been made a hell 
by her association with a man of your reputation, you pro- 
pose to whitewash it by a quarrel with a couple of drunken 
ecallawags like Beeswinger and Wynyard, in the presence 

of three painted trollops and a d d scamp like myself I 

Do you suppose this won't be blown all over California be- 
fore she can be sent back to school 1 Do you suppose those 
cackling hussies in the next room won't give the whole 
story away to the next man who stands treat 1 '* (A fine 
contempt for the sex in general was one of Mr. Hamlin's 
most subtle attractions for them.) 

"Nevertheless, sir," stammered the colonel, "the prompt 
punishment of the man who hap dared " — 
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" Puniehwient 1 " interrupted Hamlin, "who *s to punieli 
the tnan who has dared most ? The one man who is respon- 
sible for the whole thing 1 Who 's to pnnjah yoii ? ^' 

" Mr. Hamlin — sir ! " gasped the colonel, falling hack, 
as hi& hand involuntarily rose to the level of hia waistcoat 
pocket and hia derringer. 

But Mr, Hamlin only put down the wine glass be had 
lifted from the table and waa delicately twirling between 
his fingers, and looked fixedly at the colonel. 

"Look here," he aaid slowly. "When the boys said that 
yon accepted the guardianship of that child not on account 
of Dick Stannard, but only as a bluff against the joke 
they 'd set up at you, I did n't believe them I When these 
men and women to-night tumbled to that atory of the child 
being yours, I didn't believe that! When it was said by 
others that you were serioiis about mating her your ward, 
and giving her your property, because you doted on her like 
a father, I didn't believe that." 

" And — why ncvt ^Aa< ? " said the colonel quickly, yet 
with an odd tremor in his voice, 

"Because," said Hamlin, becoming suddenly aa grave as 
the colonel, " I could not believe that anj one who cared a 
picayune for the child could undertake a trust that might 
bring her into contact with a life and company as rotten ae 
oura, I could not believe that even the moat God-forsaken, 
conceited fool would, for the sake of a little Bentimental 
parade and spluTge among people outaide his regular walk, 
^^H allow the prospects of that child to be blasted. I could n't 
^^f believe it, even if he thought he was acting like a father. 
F I didn't believe it — but I'm beginning to believe it 

^^H now ! " 

^^f There was little to choose between the attitudes and ex- 
W pressiona of the two set stern faces now regarding each 

^^— other, silently, a foot apart. But the colonel was the first 
^^^ to speak : — 
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"Mi. Hamlin — bit! You said a moment ago that / 
was — er — aliem — responsible for this evening's affair -~ 
but you expressed a doubt as to who cauld — er — punish 
me for it. I accept the responsibility you have indicated, 
sir, and offer you that chance. But as this matter between 
us must have precedence over — my engagements with that 
canaille^ I shall expect you with your seconds at sun rise on 
Burnt Ridge. Good*evening, sir." 

With head erect the colonel left the room. Mr. Ham- 
lin alightly shrugged Ins shoulders, turned to the door of 
the room whither he had just banished the ladies, and in 
n few minutes hie voice was heard melodiously among the 
gayest. 

For all that he managed to get them away early. When 
he had bundled them into a large carryall, and watched 
them drive away through the storm, he returned for a min- 
ute to the waiting room for hia overcoat. He was surprised 
to hear the sound of the child's voice in the aiipper room, 
and the door being ajar, he could see quite distinctly that 
she was seated at the table, with a plate full of sweets be- 
fore her, while Colonel Starbottlej with hia back to the 
door, was sitting opposite to her, his shoidders slightly 
bowed as he eagerly watched her. It seemed to Mr. Ham- 
lin that it waa the close of an emotional interview, for 
Pansy's voice waa broken, partly by sobs, and partly, I 
grieve to say, by the hurried swallowing of the delicaciea 
before her. Yet, above the beating of the storm outside, 
he could hear her saying, — 

"Tee! I promise to be good — (aob) — and to go with 
Mrs. Pye croft — (sob) — and to try — to like another guard- 
ian— (sob) — and not to cry any more — (sob)' — ^and — ■ 
oh, please, don*t you do it either/ " 

But here Mr, Hamlin slipped out of the room and out of 
the house, with a rather grave face. An hour later, when 
the colonel drove up to the Pyocrofts' door with Pansy, he 
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found that Mr. Pyecroft -waa elightly embarrasBed, and a 
figure, which, in the daTknesg, seemed to resemble Mr, 
Hamlin *e, had just emerged frooi the door aa he entered. 

Yet the sun waa not up on Burnt Ridge earlier tban Mr. 
Hamlin. The storm of the night before had blown itself 
out; a few shreds of mist hung in the valleys from the 
Kidge, that lay al»w coldly reddening. Then a breeze 
Bwept over it, and out of the diesipating raiat fringe Mr, 
Hamlin saw two black figures, closely buttoned up like him- 
self, emerge, which he recognized as Beeswinger and Wyn- 
yard, followed by their seconds. But the colonel came not. 
Hamlin joined the others in an animated confidential con- 
versation, attended by a watchful outlook for the missing 
adversary, Five> ten minutes elapsed, and yet the usually 
prompt colonel waa not there. Mr. Hamlin looked grave ; 
"Wynyard and Beeswinger exchanged interrogatory glances. 
Then a buggy was seen driving furiously up the grade, and 
from it leaped Colonel Staj^bottle, accompanied by Dick 
MacKinatry, hia second, carrying his pistol case. And then 
— strangely enough for men who were waiting the coming 
of an antagonist who was a dead shot — they drew a breath 
of relief ! 

MacKinstry slightly preceded his principal, and the oth- 
ers could see that Starbottle, though erect, waa walking 
slowly. They were surprised also to observe that he was 
haggard and hollow eyed, and seemed, in the few hours that 
had elapsed since they last saw him, to have aged ten years, 
MacKinstry, a tall Kentuckian, saluted, and was the first 
one to speak. 

"Colonel Starbottle," he said formally, "desires to ex- 
press his regrets at this delay, which wag -unavoidable, as 
he was obliged to attend his ward, who was leaving by the 
down coach for Sacramento with Mrs. Pyecroft, this morn- 
ing," Hatnlin, Wynyard, and Beeswinger exchanged 
glances. "Colonel Starbottle," continued MacKinstry, 
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tiiming to hia piincipal, "desires to say a word to Mr. 
Hamlin." 

As Mr. Hamlin woTild have adyanced from the gTOUp, 
Colonel Starbottle lifted hia hand deprecatingly. "What 
I have to aay must be said before tlieae gentlemen," he he- 
gan slowly, "Mr, Hamlin — ^air! when I solicited the 
honor of this meeting I was under a grievous misapprehen- 
sion of the intent antl purpose of your comments on my 
action last evening. I think," he added, aliglitly inflating 
his buttoned-up figure, "that the reputation I have always 
bome in — et — meetings of this kind will prevent any — 
et — misunderstanding of inj present action — which is to 
— er — ask permission to withdraw my challenge — and to 
humbly beg your pardon. " 

The astonishment produced by thja unexpected apology, 
and Mr. Hamlin's prompt grasp of the colonel's hand, had 
scarcely passed before the colonel drew himself up again, 
and turning to his second said, " And now I am at the ser- 
vice of Judge Beeswinger and Mr, Wynyard^ — whichever 
may elect to honor me first," 

But the two men thus addressed looked for a moment 
strangely foolish and einbatrassed. Yet the awkwardness 
watj at last broken by Judge Beeswinger frankly advancing 
towards the colonel with an outstretched hand. " We came 
here only to apologize, Colonel Starbottle. Without poa- 
fiessing your reputation and experience in these matters, we 
still think we can claim, as you have, an equal exemption 
from any misundflratanding when we say that we deeply 
regret our foolish and discourteous conduct last even- 
ing." 

A quick Iliiah mounted to the colonel's haggard cheek as 
he drew back with a suspicious glance at Hamlin. 



" Mr. Hamlin ! — gentlemen ! - 
But before he could Unish 



— if this is — er — ! " 

his sentence Hamlin had 
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clapped his hand on the colonel's shoulder. "You '11 take 
my word, colonel, that these gentlemen honestly intended 
to apologize, and came here for that purpose ; — and — so 
did I — only you anticipated me ! " 

In the laughter that followed Mr. Hamlin's frankness 
the colonel's features relaxed grimly, and he shook the 
hands of his late possible antagonists. 

"And now," said Mr. Hamlin gayly, "you '11 all adjourn 
to breakfast with me — and try to make up for the supper 
we left unfinished last night. " 

It was the only allusion to that interruption and its con- 
sequences, for during the breakfast the colonel said nothing 
in regard to his ward, and the other guests were discreetly 
reticent. But Mr. Hamlin was not satisfied. He managed 
to get the colonel's servant, Jim, aside, and extracted from 
the negro that Colonel Starbottle had taken the child that 
night to Pyecroft's ; that he had had a long interview with 
Pyecroft j had written letters and " walked de flo' " all 
night; that he (Jim) was glad the child was gone! 

" Why 1 " asked Hamlin, with affected carelessness. 

"She was just makin' de kernel like any o' de low-down 
No'th'n folks — keerful, and stingy, and mighty 'fraid o' 
de opinions o' de biggety people. And fo' what? Jess to 
strut round wid dat child like he was her 'spectable go to 
meeting fader ! " 

"And was the child sorry to leave him?" asked Ham- 
lin. 

"WuU — no, sah. De mighty euro s thing, M^se_t2^ck, 

about..thfi. gals big Mid littie — is dey just-MS^^ d& k«i»el I 

— dat 's all! Dey. just„u8e.d_e pie. man like a pole ta bring 
down deir persimmons-. — see?" 

But Mr. Hamlin did not smile. 

Later it was known that Colonel Starbottle had resigned 
his guardianship with the consent of the court. Whether 



154 A WABD OF COLONEL STABBOTTLE'S 

he ever again saw his late ward was not known, nor if he 
remained loyal to his memories of her. 

Readers of these chronicles may, however, rememher that 
years after, when the colonel married the widow of a certain 
Mr. Tretherick, both in his courtship and his short married 
life he was singularly indifferent to the childish graces of 
Carrie Tretherick, her beloved little daughter, and that his 
obtuseness in that respect provoked the widow's ire. 
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their reg'lai corn- juice, than ever any of you be here — 
with all these modem improvemente." 

"Ye don't catch on, any of you," letumed Wynbrook 
impatiently. "Ef it was a mere matter o' huildin' houses 
and liecomin' family men, I reckon that this yer camp ia 
about prosperous enough to do it, and able to get gals 
enough to marry «e, btit that would be only borryin' trouble 
and lettin* loose a lot of jabberia' women to gossip agin' 
each other and spile all our friendships. No, gentlemen ! 
What we want here — each of us — ia a good old mother! 
Nothia' new-fangled or fancy, but the reg'lar old-fashioned 
mother we was used to when we was boys! " 

The speaker struck a well- worn chord — rather the worse 
for wear, wid oae that had jangled falsely ere now, but 
which still produced its effect. The men were silent. Thus 
encouraged, Wyuhrook proceeded : — 

"Think o' comin' home from the gulch a night like this 
and findin' yer old mother a-waftin' ye! l^o fumblin' 
around for the matches ye 'd left in the gulch ; no high old 
cuasin* because the wood was wet or you forgot to bring it 
inj no buatlin' around for your dry things and fiixdin' you 
forgot to dry 'era that mornin' — but everything waitin' for 
ye and ready. And then, mebbe, she brings ye in some 
doughnuts she 's just cooked for ye — cooked ez only she 
kin cook 'em ! Take Proasy Eigga — alongside of me here 
— for instance! Me *a made the biggest strike yet, and is 
puttin' up a high-toned house on the hill. Well ! he '11 
hev it finished off and furniahed slap-up style, you bet! 
with a Chinese cook, and a Biddy, and a Mexican vaquero 
to look aft«r his horse — but he won't have no mother to 
housekeepi That is," he corrected himself perfunctorily, 
turning to his companion, "you've never spoke o' your 
mother, so I reckon you 're about fixed up like us." 

The young man thus addressed flushed slightly, and then 
nodded his head with a sheepish smile. He had, however, 
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liatened to the coitvergation. 'wtth. an inteiest almost child- 
ish, and a reverent admiration of hie comrades — qtialities 
*wMch, combined with an intellect not particularly brilliant, 
made him alternately the butt and the favorite of the camp. 
Ittdeed, he was supposed to possess that proportion of stu- 
pidity and inesperieDCe which, in mining superstition, gives 
"luck" to its posseasot. And this had been singularly 
proven in the fact that he bad made the biggest "strike" 
of the season. 

Joe Wynbrook's aentimentalism, albeit only argumenta- 
tive and half serious, had unwittingly touched a chord of 
"Proasy's" simple history, and the flush which had risen 
to his cheek was not entirely baahfulness. The home and 
relationship of which they spoke so glibly, he had never 
known ^ he was a foundling ! As he lay awake that night 
ha remembered the charitable institution which had pro- 
tected hia infancy, the master to whom he had later been 
apprenticed; that was all he knew of his childhood. In 
his simple way he had been greatly impressed by the strange 
value placed by his companions upon the family influence, 
and he had received their extravagance with perfect credu- 
lity. In his absolute ignorance and hia lack of humor he 
had detected ao false quality in their &entime»t. And a 
yague sense of his responsibility, as one who had been the 
luckiest, and who was building the flrst " house " in the 
camp, troubled him. He lay staringly wide awake, hearing 
the mountain wind, and feeling warm pufTs of it on his face 
through the crevices of the log cabin, as he thought of the 
new house on the hill that was to he lathed and plastered 
and clapboarded, and yet void and vacant of that myste- 
rious " mother " I And then, out of the solitude and dark- 
ness, a tremendous idea struck him that made him sit up in 
hia bunk 1 

A day or two later "FroHsy" Eigga stood on a eand- 
blown, wind-swept suburb of San Francisco, before a large 
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Isuitding whose forbidding exterior Drocliiimed that it was 
an institution of fonnal charity. It waa, in fact, ^ tefuge 
for the various' waifs and strays of iU-ad¥iged or hopeless 
immigration. As Prosper paused before the door, certain 
old recollections of a similar refuge were creeping over him, 
and, oddly enough,, he felt as embarrassed aa if be had been 
seeking relief for himself. The perspiration stood out on 
bis forehead as he entered the room of the manager. 

It chanced, however, that this official, besides being a 
man of shrewd experience of human weakness, was also 
kindly hearted, ajid having, after his first official scrutiny 
of hjg visitor and his resplendent watch chain, assured him- 
self that he was not seeking personal relief, courteously 
assisted him in his stammering request, 

" If I understand you, you want some one to act as your 
housekeeper 1 '" 

" That 's it ! Somebody to kinder look arter things — - 
and me — gin rally," returned Prosper, greatly relieved. 

"Of what ngeV continued the manager, with a cautious 
glance at the robuet youth and good-looking, simple face of 
Prosper. 

"I ain't nowise parfcickler-^ez long ez she's old — ye 
know. Ye follow rael Old — ez ef — betwixt you an' 
nie, fihe might be my own mother." 

The manager smiled inwardly, A certain degree of dis- 
cretion was noticeable in this rustic youth ! '* You are quite 
right," he answered gravely, "as youra ia a mining camp 
where there are no other women. . Still, you don't want 
any one too old or decrepit. There is an elderly maiden 
lafly " — But a change was transparently visible on Pros- 
per's simple face, and the manager paused. 

" She oughter be kinder married, you know — ter be likft 
a mother," stammered Prosper. 

*'0h, ay. I see," returned the manager, again illumi- 
nated by Prosper's unexpected wisdom. 
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He mused for a moment. "There is," he began tentsp 
tivelj, "a lady in jeduceJ circumstances -— not an inmate 
of this honse, but who has received some relief from ua. 
She was the wife of a whaling captain who died ^ome years 
ago, and broke up her home. She waa not brought up to 
work, and this, with her delicate health, has prevented her 
£rDm seeking active employment. As joii don't aeera to re- 
quire that of her, but rather want an overseer, and as your 
purpose, I gather, is somewhat philanthropical, jou might 
induce her to accept a ' home ' with yon. Having seen bet- 
ter days, ehe ia rathei particular," he added, with a shrewd 
Bmile. 

Simple Prosper'a face- was radiant. "She'll have a 
Chinaman and a Biddy to help hep," he said quickly. Then 
recollecting the tastea of his coramdes, he added, half apolo- 
getically, half cautiously, "Ef she could, now and then, 
throw herself into a lemming pie or a pot of doughnuts, jest 
in a motherly kind o' way, it would please the hoys. " 

"Perhaps you can arrange that, tog," returned the man- 
ager, "but I shall have to broach the whole subject to her, 
and you had better call again to-morrow, when I will give 
you her anawer." 

'* Ye kin say, " said Prosper, lightly fingering his massive 
gold chain and somewhat vaguely recalling the language of 
advertiaement, "that she kin have the coraforts of a home 
and no questions asked, and iifty dollars a month." 

Bejoiced at the easy progress of his plan, and half in- 
clined to believe himself a miracle of cautious difilomacy, 
Prosper, two days later, accompanied the manager to the 
cottage on Telegraph Hill where the relict of the late Cap- 
tain Pottinger lamented the loss of her spouse, in full view 
of the sea he had so often tempted. On their way thither 
the manager imparted to Prosper how, according to hearsay, 
that lamented seaman had carried into the domestic circle 
those severe habits of discipline which had earned for him 
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the prefix of "Bully" and " Belay ing-pin " Pottinger dur- 
ing hie etreououe life. " They say that though she is very 
quiet and resigned, ehe once or twice atood up to the cap- 
tain; but that 'a not & had quality to have, in a rtiugh com- 
munity, as I proBume yours ie, and would insure her re- 
Bpoct. " 

Ushered at last into a email tank-like sitting loom, whose 
chief decoratioua consisted of large abelone ehells, dried 
marine algoe, coral, and a awordSah's broken weapon, Fros- 
per'a dieturhed fancy discovered the widow, sitting, ap- 
parently, as if among her huBhand'e lemains at the bottom 
of the sea. She had a dejected yet somewhat ruddy face; 
her hair was streaked with white; but primly disposed over 
her ears like lappets, and her garb was cleanly but sombre. 
There was no doubt but that she was a lugubrious figure, 
even to Proaper's optimistic and inexperienced mind. He 
could not imagine her as beaming on his hearth ! It was 
with some alarm that, after the introduction had been com- 
pleted, he beheld the manager take his leave. As the door 
cloBed, the bashful Prosper felt the murky eyes of the widow 
fixed upon him. A gentle cough, accompanied with the 
reaigned laying of a black mittened hand upon her chest, 
suggustcd a genteel prelude to conversation, with possible 
pulmonary complications, 

"1 am induced to accept your proposal temporarily," she 
said, in a voice of querulous precision,, " on account of press- 
ing pecuniary circumstancea which would not have happened 
had my claim against the shipowners for my dear husband's 
lose been properly raised, I hope you fully understand that 
I am unfitted both by ill health and early education from 
doing any menial or manual work in your household. I 
shall simply oversee and direct. I shall expect that the 
stipend you offer ahall be paid monthly in advance. And 
ns my luoilicjU man prescribes a certain amount of stimula- 
tiun fur my eyatam, I shall expect to he furnished with such 
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viands — or even " — she coughed slightly — "sucli bever- 
ages as may be neoeasajy, I am far from strong — yet my 
wants are few. " 

"Ez f ar ez I am ketehin' on said folio win' ye, ma'am," 
returned Prosper timidly, "ye '11 hev everything ye. want 

— jest like it was yer own. home. In fact," he went on, 
suddenly giowing desperate as the difSculties of adjusting 
this unexpectedly fastidious and superior woman to his plan 
seemed to increase, "ye '11 jest consider me ez yei " — But 
hero her murky eyes were fixed on his and he faltered. Yet 
he had gone too far to retreat. "Ye Bee," he stammered, 
with a hysterical grimnesa that was intended to be playful 

— " ye see, this is jest a little secret betwixt and between 
you and me ; there 'U be only you and me in the house, and 
it would kinder seem to the boys more homelike — - ef — ef 

— you and me had — you bein* a widder, you know — a 
kind of — of" — here his smile became ghastly — "close 
relationship." 

The widow of Captain Pottinger here eat up so suddenly 
that she seemed to slip through her sombre and precise en- 
wrappinga with an exposure of the real Mrs. Fottinger that 
was almost improper. Her high color deepened ; the pupils 
of her black eyes contracted in the light the innocent Pros- 
per had poured into them. Leaning forward, with her fin- 
gers clasped on her bosom, she said: "l^id you tell this to 
the manager i " 

'*0f course not,'' said Prosper; "ye see, it's only a 
matter 'twixt you and me." 

Mrs. Fottinger looked at Prosper, drew a deep breath, 
and then gaaed at the ahelone sheila for moral support. 
A smile, half querulous, half superior, crossed bet face as 
she said : " This is very abrupt and unusual. There is, of 
course, a disparity in our ages \ You have never seen me 
before — at least to my knowledge — although you may 
have heard of me. The Spraggs of Maiblehead are well 
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known — perhaps better than the Pottingera. And yet, 
Mr. Griggs " — 

"Eigga," suggested Prosper hiirriedly. 

" Iliggs. Excuse me ! I was thinking of young Lieu- 
tenant Griggs of the Navy, whom I knew in the days now 
past. Mr. Iliggs, I should say. Then you want me to " — 

"To be my old mother, ma'am," said Prosper trem- 
blingly. "That is, to pretend and look ez ef you was! 
You see, I haven't any, hut I thought it would be nice for 
the boysj and make it more like home in my new house, ef 
I allowed that fti-y old mother would be comin' to live with 
me. They don't know I never had a mother to speak of. 
They 'U never find it out I Say ye will, Mrs. Pottinger! 
Do!" 

And here the unexpected occurred. Against all conven- 
tional rules and all accepted traditions of liction, I am 
obliged to state that Mrs. Pottinger did not rise up and 
order the trembling Prosper to leave the house ! She only 
gripped the arm of her chair a little tighter, leaned forward, 
and disdaining her usual precision and refinement of speech, 
aaid quietly: "It's a bargain. If tkat'& what you're 
wanting, ray son, you can count upon me as becoming your 
old mother, Cecilia Jane Pottinger Riggs, every time!" 

A few days later the sentimentalist Joe Wynbrook walked 
into the Wild Cat saloon, where bis comrades were drink- 
ing, and laid a letter down on the bar with every expression 
of aetoniahment and digguat. "Look," he said, "if that 
don't beat aU! Ye wouldn't believe it, but here 'e Prossy 
Higga writin' that he came across his mother — his mother, 
gentlemen — in. 'Frisco; she hevin*, unbeknownst to him, 
joined a party visiting the coast! And what does this 
blamed fool do/ Why, he 'e gotn' to bring her — that old 
woman — here ! Here — gentlemen — to take charge of 
that new house — and spoil our fun. And the God-for- 
eaken idiot thinks that we 'U like it 1 " 
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It was one of those rare moTninga in the rainy season 
■when there waa a suspicion of spring in the air, and after 
^nigbt of rainfall the sun broke through fleecy clouds with 

le islets of blue sky — when Prosper Higga aisd his nio- 
iei drove into Wild Cat camp. An expression of cheer- 
fnlnesa was on the faces of his old comrades. For it had 
been recognized that^ after all, "Pro&ay " had a perfect right 
to bring hia old mother there — his well-known youth and 
inexperience preventing this baleful performance from being 
established as a precedent. For these reasons hata were 
cheerfully doffed, and some jackets put on, aa the buggy 
Bwept up tho hill to the pretty new cottage, with its green 
blinds and white veranda, on the crest. 

Yet I am afraid that Prosper was not perfectly happy, 
even in the triumphant consummation of bis plans. Mrs. 
Pottinger's sudden and business-like acquiescence in it, and 
her singular lapse from her genteel precision, were gratify- 
ing but startling to hia ingenuousneaa. And although froux 
the HJoment she accepted the situation she was fertile in 
resources and full of precaution against any possibility of 
detection, he saw, with aome uneaaines^, that its control had 
passed out of bis hands. 

"You aay your comrades know nothing- of your family 
bifitoi-yl" she had said to him on the journey thither, 
" What are you going to tell them 1 " 

"Nothin', 'cept your bein' my old mother," said Proa- 
per hopelessly. 

"That 'a not enough, my son." (Another embarrassment 
to prosper was her easy grasp of the maternal epithets.) 
"Now listen! You were born just six months after your 
father, Captain Riggs (formerly Pottinger) sailed on bia 
first voyage. You remember very little of him, of oourae, 
as be was away so much." 

"Hadn't I better know su thin about his looks? "said 
Prosper submissively. 
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" A tall cUrk mao, that 'a cttOTigli," T«spoi]d«d Mm. Pot- 
liager sharply. 

"Hadn't he hett«r favor met" eaid Prosper, with hia 
aroali canning recognizing the fact that he himaelf was a 
decided blood. 

"Ain't at all necessary," aaid the widow firmly. "You 
were always wild and ungovernable," she contiiiuedt*'and 
ran away from school to join aome Western emigration. 
That accounta for the difference of our styles." 

"But," continued Proaper, "I oughter remember snthin 
abotit our old times — runntn' arrants for you, and hringin' 
in the wood o' frosty momin's, and you givin' me hot 
doughnuts," BuggeHted Prosper dubiously. 

"Nothing of the sort," said Mrs. Pottinger promptly. 
"We lived in the city, with plenty of eervante. Juet le- 
member, Prosper dear, your mother waa n't that low-down 
country style." 

Glad to be relieved from further invention, Prosper waa, 
never thelesa, somewhat concerned at this shattering of the 
ideal mother in the very camp that had sung her praises. 
But he could only trust to her recognizing the situation, 
with her usual sagacity, of which he atood in respectful awe. 

Joo Wynbrook and Cyrua Brew&ter bad, as older mem- 
bors of the camp, purposely lingered near the new bouse to 
oITur any aasistance to "Proasy and his mother," and had 
Toceivod a briof and passing introduction to the latter. So 
deep and unexpected was the itupreseion she made upon 
them that these two oracles of the camp retired down the 
hill in awkward silence for aome time, neither daring to risk 
his reputation by comment or overaurprise. 

But wlion they approached the curious crowd below await- 
ing them, Cyrus Brewster ventured to say, " Struck me 6X 
el tlint old gal was rather high-toned for Prossy'a mother," 

Job Wyn brook instantly sebed the fatal admission to 
show the advantage of superior insight : — 
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" Struck you I Why, it was no more than i expected all 
along ! What did we know of Prossy ? Nothia' 1 What 
did he ever tell us ? Nothin' I And why 1 'Cos it wag 
his secret. Lord ! a blind mule could see that. AU this 
fooliahnesH and simplicity o' hia come o' his beia' cuddled 
and pampered aa a baby. Then, like ez not, be was either 
kidnupi>fcd OP led away by some feller — and nearly broke 
bia mother's heart. I '11 bet my bottom dollar he has been 
advertised for afore this -* only we did n't see the paper. 
Like as not they had agents out seekin' him, and be jest 
lan into their hands in 'Frisco 1 I had a kind o' preseati- 
ment o' this when be left, though I never let on anything." 

*'I reckon, too, that ebe 'a kindet afraid he '11 bolt agin. 
Did ye notice how she kept watch in' him all the time, and 
how she did the bossin' o' everything t And there 'a one 
thing sure! He 's changed — yea! He don't look as keer- 
leas and free and fooUah ea be ueter." 

Here there was an unmietakable chorus of assent from 
the crowd that had joined them. Every one — even those 
who had not been introduced to the mother — had noticed 
his strange restraint and reticence^ In the impulsive logic 
of the camp, conduct euch as tbie, In the face of that eupe- 
lior woman — bia mother — could only imply that bet pre- 
sence was distasteful to himj that he was either ashamed of 
their noticing his inferiority to her, or ashamed of thew, / 
Wild and hasty as was their deduction, it was, nevertheless, 
voiced by Joe Wynbrook in a tone of impartial and even 
reluctant conviction, " Well, gentlemen, some of ye may 
remember that when I heard that Proasy was bringin' his 
mother here I kicked — kicked because it only stood to 
reason that, being his mother, she 'd be that foolish she 'd 
upset the camp. There wasn't room enough for two such 
chuckle-heads — and one of 'em being a woman, she could 
n't be shut up or sat upon ez we did to him. But now, 
gentlemen, ez we see she ain't that kind, but high-toned 
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and level-headed, and that she 'e got the grip on Prossy — 
whether he likes it or not — we ain't goin' to let him go 
back Oft hei! Ko, air! we ain't goin' to let hira break her 
heatt the secoad time ! He may think we ain't good enough 
for her, but ez long ez ahe 's civil to ns, we '11 stand by 
her." 

In this conacientioua way were the shackles of that unhal- 
lowed relationship slowly riveted on the unfortunate ProBsy. 
In his intercourse with his comrades during the next two or 
three days their attitude was shown in freguent and osten- 
tatious praise of his mother, and suggestive advice, such as : 
"I wouldn't stop at the saloon, Prossy; your old mother 
13 wantin' ye ; " or, " Chuck that 'ere tarpolin over your 
shonlders, Prosa, and don't take your wet duds into the 
house that yer old mother 's bin makin' tidy." Oddly 
enough, much of this advice was quite sincere, and repre- 
sented — for at least twenty minutes — the honest eenti- 
mentg of the speaker. Prosper was touched at what aeemed 
a revival of the sentiment under which he had acted, forgot 
hia uneasiness, and became quite himself again — a, fact also 
noticed by his critics. "Ye 've only to keep him up to his 
work and he '11 be the widder's joy agin," said Cyrus Brew- 
ster. Certainly he was so far encouraged that he had a long 
conversation with Mra. Pottinger that night, with the result 
that the next morning Joe Wynbrook, Cyma Brewster, 
Hank Mann, and Kentucky Ike were invited to spend the 
evening at the new house. As the men, clean ahirted and 
decently jacketed, filed into the neat sitting room with its 
bright carpet, its cheerful fire, its side table with a snowy 
cloth on which shining tea and coffee pots were standing, 
their hearts thrilled with satisfaction. In a large stuffed 
rocking chair, Prossy *s old mother, wrapped up in a shawl 
and some mysterious ill health which seemed to forbid any 
exertion, received them with genteel languoi and an ex- 
tended black mitteQ. 
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"I cannot," said Mrs. Fottinger, with sad peDsiveneES, 
"offer you the hospitality of my own home, gentlemen^ 
you rememlier, Prosper, dear, the large salon and out etaS" 
of servants at Lexington Avenue ! — ■ but since my son has 
persuaded me to take charge of his humble cot, I hope you 
will make all allowances for its deficiencies — even," sbe 
added, casting a look of mild reproach on the astonished 
Prosper — "even if he catmot." 

"I 'to eut© he oughter to be thankful to ye, ma'am,'' said 
Joe Wynbrook quickly, " for makin* a break to come here 
to live, jest ea we 're thankful — speakin' for the rest of 
this camp — for yer lightin' us up ez you 're doin' ! I 
reckon I 'm apealiin' for the crowds" he added, looking 
loufid him. 

MurmuTB of " That 's bo " and " You bet " paBsed through 
the company, and one or two cast a half-indignant glance 
at Prosper. 

"It 'sonly natural," continued Mrs. Pottinger resignedly, 
" that having lived $o long alone, my dear Prosper may at 
first be a little impatient of his old mother's control, and 
perhaps regxet his invitation," 

"Oh no, ma'am," said the embarrassed Prosper, 

But here the mercurial Wynbrook interposed on behalf 
of amity and the camp's esprit de corps. "Why, Lord! 
ma'am, he 'a jest bin Ion gin' for yel Times and times agin 
he *B talked about ye ; say in' how ef he could only get ye 
out of yer Fifth Avenue saloon to share his humble lot with 
him here, he 'd die happy I You 've heard him talk, Brew- 
flterl" 

"Frequent," replied the accommodating Brewster, 

"Part of the simple refreshment I have to offer you," 
continued Mrs. Fottinger, ignoring further comment, "is a 
viand the exact quality of which I am not familiar with, but 
which my son informa me is a great favorite with you. It 
has been prepared by Li Sing, under my direction. Pros- 
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per, dear, aee that the — er — doughnuts — are brought m 
with the coffee," 

Satiefactioa beamed on the faces of the company, with 
perhaps the sole exception of Prosper. As a dish contain- 
ing a number of brown glistening spheres of baked dough, 
was brought in^ the men's eyes shone in sympathetic appre- 
ciation. Yet that epicurean light was for a moment dulled 
as each man grasped a sphere, and then sat motionless with 
it in his hand, as if it was a ball and they were waiting the 
signal for playing. 

" I am told,'^ said Mrs. Pottinger, with a glance of Chris- 
tian toleranco at Prosper, " that lightness is considered de- 
sirable by Bome — perhaps you gentlemen may find them 
heavy." 

"Thax ia two kinds," said the diplomatic Joe cheerfully, 
aa he began to nibble his, sideways, like a squirrel, "light 
and heaTy ; some likes 'em one way, and some another. " 

They were hard and heavy, but the men, assisted by the 
steaming cofifee, finished them with heroic politeness. 
"And now, gentlemen," said Mrs. Pottinger, leaning back 
in her chair and calmly sarr eying the party, "you have my 
permission to light your pipes while you partake of some 
whiskey and water." 

The guests looked up — gratified but astonished, "Are 
ye sure, ma'am, you don't mind it! " said Joe politely. 

"ITot at all," responded Mrs. Pottinger briefly. "In 
fact, as my physician advises the inhalation of tobacco smoke 
for my asthmatic difficulties, I will join you," After a 
moment's fumbling in a beaded bag that hung from her 
waist, she produced a small black clay pipe, filled it from 
the same receptacle, and lit it. 

A thrill of surprise went round the company, and it waa 
noticed that Prosper seemed equally confounded, Never- 
theluas, this awkwimlness was quickly overcome by thei 
privilege and example given them, and with a glasfi of whia- 
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kef and wat€i before them, the men were speedily at tlieii 
ease, l^or did Mrs. Pottinger disdain to mingle in their 
desultory talk. Sitting there with her black pipe in het 
mouth, but still precise and superior, she told a thrilling 
■whaling adventure of Prosper's father (drawn evidently from 
tho experience of the lamented Pottinger), which not only 
deeply interested her hearers, but momentarily exalted 
Prosper in their minds as the eon of that hero. " Now you 
speak o' that, ma'am," eaid the ingenuous Wyn brook, 
"there 'b a good deal o' Prossy in that yam o' his father's; 
same kind o' keerleea gtitl Tou remember, boys, that day 
the dam broke and he stood thar, the water up to hie neck, 
heaviu' logs in the break till he stopped it." Briefly, the 
evening, in spite of its initial culinary failure and its sur- 
prises, was ft decided social success and even the bewildered 
and doubting Prosper went to bed relieved. It was fol- 
lowed by many and more informal gatherings at the house, 
and Mrs. Pottinger so far unbent — if that term could be 
used of one who never altered her ptimnese of manner — 
as to join in a game of pokei — and even permitted herself 
to win. 

But by the end of six weeks another change in theii feel- 
ings towards Prosper seemed to creep insidiously over the 
camp. He had been received into his former fellowehip, 
and even the presence of his mother had become familiar, 
but he began to be an object of secret commiseration. They 
etill frequented the house, but among themselves afterwards 
they talked in whispers. There was no doubt to them that 
Prosper's old mother drank not only what her son had 
provided, but what ehe surreptitiously obtained from tho 
saloon. There was the testimony of the barkeeper, himself 
concerned equally with the camp in the integrity of tho 
Riggs houaebold. And there was an even darker suspicion. 
But this must be given in Joe Wynbrook'a own words: — 

"I did n't mind the old woman winnin' and winnin' reg'- 
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lar — for poker 's an unsartin game;^ — it ain't the money 
that we 're loain' — for it 's all in the camp. But when 
she 'a developing a habit o' holdiu' four acea when some- 
body else hez tico^ who don't like to let on because it's 
Prosper' H old mother — it 'a gettin' rough! And dangeroui 
too, gentlemen, if there happened to be an outsider in, or 
one of the hoys should kick. "Why, I saw Bilaon grind hia 
teeth — ho holdin* a aequenoe flush — ace high — when the 
dear old critter laid down her reg'lar four acea and raked 
in the pile. We had to nearly kick hia legs ofF under the 
table afore he'd understand — not havin' an old mother 
himself. " 

"Some un will hev to tackle her without Proasy knowin' 
it. For it would jest break his heart, arter all he 'a gone 
through to get her here 1 " said Breivster significantly. 

" Onlesa he did know it and it was that what made him 
BO sorrowful when they first came. B^gosh! I never 
thought o' that," said Wynhrook, with one of hia charac- 
teristic aiidden illuminations. 

"Well, gentlemen, whether he did or not," said the bar- 
keeper stoutly, "he must never know that we know it. 
Ko, not if the old gal deaua otit my bar and takes the last 
scad in the camp," 

And to this noble sentiment they responded as one man. 

How far they would have been able to carry out that 
heroic resolve was never known, fot an event occurred 
whicli eclipsed its importance. One morning at breakfast 
Mrs. Pottinger fixed a clouded eye upon Prosper. 

"Prosper,'' she said, with fell deliberation, "you ought 
to know you have a siatcr. " 

"Yea, ma'am," returned Prosper, with that meekness 
with which he usually received these family diadosureg. 

"A aiater," continued the lady, "whom you have n't seen 
since you were a child; a sister who for family reasons 
haa been living with otlier relatives j a girl of nineteen." 
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"Yes, ma'am," said ProBjjer humbly. "But e£ you 
wouldn't mind xvrititi' all that dowu on a Lit o* paper — ye 
know my short memory 1 — I would get it by heart to-day 
in tbe gulch. I 'd have it all pat enough by night, ef," ha 
added, with a short sigh, "ye wss kalkiktin' to make any 
illusions to it when the boys are here." 

'* Tour siEter Aiiffusta, " continued Mrs. Pottinger, calmly 
ignoring these details, "will he hers to-morrow to make me 
a visit." 

But here the worm Prosper not only turned, hut etood 
up, nearly upsetting the table. *'It can't be did, ma'am! 
it mustn't be did! " he said wildly. "It 'a enougb for me 
to have played this camp with ^ou — but now to run in " • — 

"Can't be did!" repeated Mrs. Pottinger, rising in her 
turn and fixing upon the unfortunate Prosper a pair of 
murky piratical eyes that had once quelled the sea-roving 
Pottinger, " Do yon, my adopted son, dare to tell me that 
I can't have my own fiesh and blood beneath my loofV 

" Yes ! I'd rather tell the whole story — I *d rather tell 
the boy a I fooled them — than go on again ! " buret out the 
excited Prosper. 

But Mrs. Pottinger only set her lips implacably together. 
"Very well, tell them then," slie said rigidly; "tell them 
how you lured me from lay humble dependence in San 
Prancisco with the prospect of a home with you ; tell them 
how you compelled me to deceive tbfiir trusting hearts with 
your wicked falsehoods; tell them how you — a foundling 
— • borrowed me for your mother, my poor dead husband for 
your father, and made me invent falsehood upon falsehood 
to tell them while you sat still and listened 1" 

Prosper gasped. 

"Tell them," she went on deliberately, "that when I 
wanted to bring my helpless child to her only home — then, 
only then — you determined to break your word to me, 
either because you meanly begrudged her that share of your 
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hoTiee, or to keep your misdeeds from hei knowledge ! Tell 
them that, Prosey, dear, and see what they ^li say ! " 

Prosper sank back in his chair aghast. In hia sudden 
instinct of revolt he had forgotten the camp ! He knew, 
alaa, too well what they would say ! He knew that, added 
to their indignation at having been duped, their chivalry 
iiiid absurd sentiment would rise in arms against the almn- 
donment of two helpless women 1 

"P'r'apa ye 're right, ma^am," he stammered, "I waa 
only thinkin'," he added feebly, "how she 'd take it." 

" She '11 take it aa I wish her to take it," said Mrs. Pot- 
tinget firmly. 

"Supposin*, ez the camp don't know her, and I ain't bin 
talkin' o' havin' any sister, you ran her m here ae my 
cousin ? See % You bein' her aunt ? " 

Mrs. Pot linger regarded him "with compreeaed lipa for 
some time. Then &he said, slowly and half meditatively: 
" Yes, it might he done ! She will probably be willing to 
sacrifice her nearer relationship to save herself from passing 
as your sister. It would he less galling to her pride, and 
she would n't have to treat you so familiarly."' 

"Yes, ma'am," said Prosper, too relieved to notice the 
uncomplimentary nature of the suggestion, "And ye see 
I (jould call her ' Miss Pottingerj ' which would come easier 
to me." 

In its high resolve to bear with the weaknesses of Pros- 
per' s mother, the camp received the news of the advent of 
Prosper'a cousin solely with reference to its possible effect 
upon the aunt's habits, and very little other curiosity, 
pros per 's own reticenfje, they felt, was probably due to the 
tender age at which he had separated from his relations. 
But when it was known that Prosper's mother had driven 
to the house with a very pretty girl of eighteen, there waa 
a flutter of excitement in that impressionable community. 
Prosper, with hia usual shyness, bad evaded on early meelr 
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ing witli her, and was even loitering irre&olutely on Ms way 
home from work, when, as he approached the house, to his 
discomfiture the door suddenly opened, the young lady ap- 
peared and advanced directly towards him. 

She was slim, graceful, and prettily dressed, and at any 
other moment Prosper might have teen impressed hy her 
good looks. But het brows were knit, her dark eyes — in. 
which there waa an unmistakable reminiisoence of IVIrs. Pot- 
tinger — were glittering, and although she wa& apparently 
anticipating their meeting, it was evidently with no cousinly 
interest. When within a few feet of him she stopped. 
Prosper with a feeble Bmile offered his hand. She sprang 
back. 

"Don't touch me I Don't come a step nearer or I'll 
scream ! " 

Prosper, still with smiling inanity, stammered that he 
was only "goin' to shake hands,'' and moved sideways 
towards the house. 

" Stop ! " she said, with a stamp of her slim foot. " Stay 
where you are I We raust have our talk out here. I 'm 
not going to waste words with you in there, before her," 

Prosper stopped. 

" What did you do this for 1 " she said angrily. " How 
dared you ? How eould you J Are you a man, or the fool 
she takes you for ? " 

" Wot did I do wot for 7 " said Prosper sullenly. 

"This! Making my mother pretend you were her son! 
Bringing her here among these men to live a lie I " 

"She was willin'," said Prosper gloomily. "I told her 
what she had to do, and she seemed to like it," 

" But could n't you see she was old and weak, and was 
n't responsible for her actions ? Or were you only thinking 
of yourself 1 " 

This last taunt stung him. He looked up. He was not 
facing a helpless, dependent old woman as he had been the 
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day before, but a handaome, clever girl, in every way his 
euperior — and in the right! In his vague eense of honor 
it seemed more creditable for him to fight it out with her. 
He burst out: "I never thought of myself! I never had 
an old mother ; I never knew what it was to want one — 
but the men did I And a^ I couldn't get one for them, I 
got one for myself — to share and share alike — I thought 
they 'd be happier ef there was one in the canip! " 

There was the unmistakable accent of truth in his voice. 
There came a faint twitching of the young girl's lips and 
the dawning of a smile. But it only acted aa a goad to the 
unfortunate Prosper^ *'Ye kin laugh, Miss Pottinger, hut 
it 'b God's truth ! But one thing I did n't do. No \ When 
your mother granted to bring you in here aa my sister, I 
kicked! I did! And you kin thank m% for all your 
laughin', that you 're standing in this camp in your own 
name — and ain't nothin' but my cousin." 

**I suppose you thought your precious frienda didn't 
want a sister tool " aaid the girl ironically, 

"It don*t make no matter wot they want now," he said 
gloomily, "For," he added, with stidden desperation, 
"it's come to an end! Yes! You and your mother will 
stay here a spell so that the boy a don't suspicion nothin' 
of either of ye. Then I '11 give it out that you 're takin' 
your aunt away on a visit. Then I '11 make over to her a 
thousand dollars for all the trouble I 've given her, and 
you '11 take her away. I 've bin a fool, Miss Pottinger, 
mebbe I am one now, but what I 'm doin' ia on the square, 
and it 'a got to he done ! " 

He looked so simple and so good — >bo like an honest 
schoolboy confessing a fault and abiding by his punisbmenti 
for all his six feet of altitude and silky mustache — that 
MisB Pottinger lowered her eyes. But ehe recovered her- 
aelf and said sharply : — 

"It 'b all very well to talk of her going away 1 But she 
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won't You have made her like you — yee! like you bflt- 
ter than me — than any of us I She says you 'le the only 
one who ever treated her like a mother — aa n mother should 
he treated. St© saya she never knew what peace aiid com- 
fort were until she came to you. There ! Don't stare like 
that! Don't you understand? Don't yoti see? Must I 
tell you again that she is strange ^ — ^that — that she was 
always queer and strange — and queerer od account of her 
unfortunate habits ^ — surely you knew them, Mr. Eiggel 
She quarreled with us all. I went to live with my aunt, 
and she took heraelf off to San Francisco with a silly claim 
against my father's shipowners. Heaven only knows how 
slie managed to live there ; but she always impressed people 
with her manners, and some one always helped her I At 
last I begged my aunt to let me seek her, and I tracked her 
here. There I If you've confessed everything to me, you 
have made me confess everything to you, and about my otvh 
mother, tool Now, what is to be done?" 

" Whatever is agreeable to you is the same to me, Miss 
Pottinger," he said formally. 

"But you mustn't call me 'Miss Pottinger' so loud. 
Somebody might hear you," she returned mischievously. 

"All right — 'cousin,' then," he said, with a prodigious 
blush. " Supposin' we go in. " 

In spite of the camp's curiosity, for the next few days 
they delicately withheld their usual evening visits to 
Proagy's mother. "They '11 be wantin' to talk o' old times, 
and we don't wanter be too previous," suggested Wynbrook. 
But their verdict, when they at last mat the new cousin, 
was unanimous, and their praises extravagant. To their 
inexperienced eyes she seemed to possess all her aunt's gen- 
tility and precision of language, with a vivacity and play- 
fulness all her own- In a few days the whole camp was in 
love with her. Yet she dispensed her favors with such 
taetfal impartiality and with such innocent enjoyment — 
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free from any Buspioion of coquetry — that there were no 
heartbuTDinga, and the unlucky man who nourished a fan« 
cied slight would have been laughed at by his fellows. She 
had a town-hred girl's curiosity and interest in camp life, 
which she declared was like a "perpetual picnic," and her 
slim, graceful figure halting beside a ditch where the men 
were working seemed to them as grateful as the new spring 
sunshine. The whole camp hecatoe tidier ; a coat wae con- 
sidered de rigueur at "Prossy'e mother" evenings; there 
was less horseplay in the trails, and less shouting. " It 'a 
all very well to talk about ' old mothers,' " said the cynical 
barkeeper, " but that gal, single handed, has done more in 
a week to make the (iamp decent than old Ma'am Kiggs has 
in a month o' Sundays." 

Since Prosper'a brief conversation with Miss Pottinger 
before the house, the question "What is to bo done? " had 
singularly lapsed, nor had it been referred to again by 
either. The young lady had apparently thrown herself into 
the diversions of the camp with the thoughtless gayety of 
a brief holiday maker, and it was not for him to remind her 

— even had he wished to — that her important question 
had never been answered. He had enjoyed her happiness 
with the relief of a secret shared by her. Three weeks had 
passed; the last of the winter's raina had gone. Spring 
was stirring in underbrush and wildwood, in the pulse of 
the waters, in the sap of the great pines, in the uplifting of 
flowers. Small wonder if Prosper's boyish heart had stirred 
a little too. 

In fact, he had been possessed by another luminous idea 

— a wild idea that to him seemed almost as absurd as the 
one which had brought him all this trouble. It had come 
to hira like that one — out of a starlit night — and he had 
risen one morning with a feverish intent to put it into 
action I It brought him later to take an unprecedented walk 
alone with Miss Pottinger, to linger imder green leaves in. 
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unfrequented woods, and at last seemed about to desert 
him as he stood in a little hollow with her hand in his — 
their only listener an inquisitive squirrel. Yet this was 
all the disappointed animal heard him stammer, — 

"So you see, dear, it would th&n be no lie — for — don't 
you see? — she 'd be really my mother as well as yours.^* 

The marriage of Prosper Biggs and Miss Pottinger was 
quietly celebrated at Sacramento, but Prossy 's " old mother " 
did not return with the happy pair. 

Of Mrs. Pottinger' s later career some idea may be gath- 
ered from a letter which Prosper received a year after his 
marriage., "Circumstances," wrote Mrs. Pottinger, "which 
had induced me to accept the offer of a widower to take care 
of his motherless household, have since developed into a 
more enduring matrimonial position, so that I can always 
offer my dear Prosper a home with his mother, should he 
choose to visit this locality, and a second father in Hiram 
W. Watergates, Esq., her husband." 



THE COISTALESCENCE OF JACK HAMLIN 

The habitually quiet, ascetic face of Seth Bivers was 
somewhat disturbed and his brows were knitted as he 
climbed the long ascent of Windy Hill to its summit and 
his own rancho. Perhaps it was the effect of the character- 
istic wind, which that afternoon seemed to assault him from 
all points at once and did not cease its battery even at his 
front door, but hustled him into the passage, blew him into 
the sitting room, and then celebrated its own exit from the 
long, rambling house by the banging of doors throughout 
the halls and the slamming of windows in the remote dis- 
tance. 

Mrs. B/ivers looked up from her work at this abrupt on- 
set of her husband, but without changing her own expres- 
sion of slightly fatigued self-righteousness. Accustomed to 
these elemental eruptions, she laid her hands from force of 
habit upon the lifting tablecloth, and then rose submissively 
to brush together the scattered embers and ashes from the 
large hearthstone, as she had often done before. 

"You 're in early, Seth," she said. 

" Yes. I stopped at the Cross Boads Post Office. Lucky 
I did, or you 'd hev had kempany on your hands afore you 
knowed it — this very night! I found this letter from Dr. 
Duchesne," and he produced a letter from his pocket. 

Mrs. Bivers looked up with an expression of worldly in- 
terest. Dr. Duchesne had brought her two children into 
the world with some difficulty, and had skillfully attended 
her through a long illness consequent upon the inefficient 
maternity of soulful but fragile American women of her 
type. The doctor had more than a mere local reputation as 
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a surgeon, and Mrs. Bivers looked up to him as her sole con- 
necting link with a world of thought heyond Windy Hill. 

" He 's comin' up yer to-night, bringin' a friend of his 
— a patient that he wants us to board and keep for three 
weeks until he 's well agin," continued Mr. Rivers. "Ye 
know how the doctor used to rave about the pure air on our 
hUl." 

Mrs. Eivers shivered slightly, and drew her shawl over 
her shoulders, but nodded a patient assent. 

"Well, he says it 's just what that patient oughter have 
to cure him. He 's had lung fever and other things, and 
this yer air and gin'ral quiet is bound to set him up. 
We 're to board and keep him without any fuss or feathers, 
and the doctor sez he '11 pay liberal for it. This yer 's what 
he sez," concluded Mr. Rivers, reading from the letter: 
" ' He is now fully convalescent, though weak, and really 
requires no other medicine than the — ozone ' — yes, that 's 
what the doctor calls it ' — 'of Windy Hill, and in fact as 
little attendance as possible. I will not let him keep even 
his negro servant with him. He '11 give you no trouble, if he 
can be prevailed upon to stay the whole time of his cure. ' " 

"There's our spare room — it hasn't been used since 
Parson Greenwood was here," said Mrs. Rivers reflectively. 
"Melinda could put it to rights in an hour. At what time 
will he come 1 " 

" He 'd come about nine. They drive over from High- 
town depot. But," he added grimly, "here ye are orderin' 
rooms to be done up and ye don't know who for." 

"You said a friend of Dr. Duchesne," returned Mrs. 
Rivers simply. 

"Dr. Duchesne has many friends that you and me might 
n't cotton to," said her husband. "This man is Jack 
Hamlin." As his wife's remote and introspective black 
eyes returned only vacancy, he added quickly. "The noted 
gambler 1" 
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"Gambler? " echoed his wife, still vaguely. 

" Yes — reg'lar ; it 's his business. " 

"Goodness, Seth! He can't expect to do it here." 

"No," said Seth quickly, with that sense of fflUQgssJto 
/ his fel lnw mrtfl which most women find it so difficult to un- 
derstand. "No — and he probably won't mention the 
word ' card ' while he 's here." 

"Well?" said Mrs. Rivers interrogatively. 

"And," continued Seth, seeing that the objection was 
not pressed, "he's one of them desprit men! A reg'lar 
fighter ! Killed two or three men in dools ! " 

Mrs. Rivers stared. "What could Dr. Duchesne have 
been thinking of? Why, we wouldn't be safe in the house 
with him ! " 

Again Seth's sense of equity triumphed. " I never heard 
of his fightin' anybody but his own kind, and when he was 
bullyragged. And ez to women he 's quite t' other way 
in fact, and that 's why I think ye oughter know it afore 
you let him come. He don't go round with decent women. 
In fact " — But here Mr. Rivers, in the sanctity of con- 
jugal confidences and the fullness of Bible reading, used a 
few strong scriptural substantives happily imnecessary to 
repeat here. ' 

"Seth! " said Mrs. Rivers suddenly, "you seem to know 
this man." 

The unexpectedness and irrelevancy of this for a moment 
startled Seth. But that chaste and God-fearing man had 
no secrets. "Only by hearsay, Jane," he returned quietly; 
"but if ye say the word I '11 stop his comin' now." 

"It 's too late," said Mrs. Rivers decidedly. 

"I reckon not," returned her husband, "and that's why 
I came straight here. I 've only got to meet them at the 
depot and say this thing can't be done — and that 's the 
end of it. They '11 go off quiet to the hotel." 

"I don't like to disappoint the doctor, Seth," said Mrs. 
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Rivers. '*We might," she added, with a troubled look of 
inquiry at her husband, " w© might take that Mr. Hamlin 
mi trial. Like as not he won't stay, anyway, when he sees 
what we 're .like, Setk What do yon thiskt It would be 
only OUT Christian duty, too. " 

"I was thinkin' o' that aa a professin' Christian, Jane," 
Baid her husband. "But supposin* that other Christiana 
don't look at it in that light, Thar 's Deacon Stubhs and 
his wife and the parson. Ye remember what he said about 
' no covenant with sin * ? " 

"The Stuhhses have no right to dictate who I '11 have in 
my house," said Mrs, Rivers quickly, with a faint flush in 
her rather sallow cheeks. 

" It 's your say and nobody else's, " assented her husband 
with gtim Bubmigsiveness. "You do what you like." 

Mrs. Rivers mused. "There 's only myself and Melinda 
here," she said with sublime naivety j "and the children 
ain't old enough to be corrupted. I am satisfied if you are, 
Seth," and she again looked at him inquiringly. 

"Go ahead, then, and get ready for 'era," said Seth, hur- 
rying away with unaffected relief, " If you have everything 
fixed hy nine o'clock, that '11 do." 

Mrs, Rivera had everything " fixed " by that hour, in- 
cluding herself presumably, for she had put on a gray dress 
which she usually wore when shopping in the county town, 
adding a prim collar and cuffs. A pearl-eneircled brooch, 
the wedding gift of Seth, and a solitaire ring next to her 
Tveddiag Ting, with a locket containing her children's hair, 
accented het position as a proper wife and mother. At a 
quarter to nine she had finished tidying the parlor, opening 
the harmonium so that the light might play upon its pol- 
ished keyboard, and bringing from the forgotten seelusion 
of her closet two beautifully bound volumes of Tupper'a 
"Poems" and PolJok's "Course of Time," to imparta liter- 
ary grace to the centre table. She then drew a chair to the 
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table and eat down before it witli a tcUgious magazine in 
her lap. The wind roared over the deep-throated chimney, 
the clock ticked monotonously, and then there came the 
sound of wheela and voices. 

But Mrs. Kivers was not destined to see her gnest that 
night. Dr. Duchesne, under the safe lee of the door, ex- 
plained that Mr. Hamlin had been exhausted hj the jour- 
ney, and, assisted by a mild opiate, waa asleep in the car- 
riage; that if Mrs. Rivers did not ohject, they would carry 
him at once to hia room. In the flaring and guttering of 
candles, the flaahing of lanterns, the flapping of coats and 
shawls, and the bewildering rush of wind, Mrs. Kivers was 
only vaguely couicious of a slight figure muffled tightly in 
a cloak carried past her in the arms of a grizzled negro up 
the etaircase, followed by Dr. Duchesne, With the clos- 
ing of the front door on the tumultuous world without, a 
silence fell again on the little parlor. 

When the doctor made hia reappearance it was to say 
that his patient was being undressed and put to bed by his 
negro servant, who, however, would return with the doctor 
to-night, but that the patient would be left with everything 
that was necessary, and that he would require no attention 
from the family until the nest day. Indeed, it was better 
that he should remain undisturbed. As the doctor confined 
his confidences and instructions entirely to the physical con- 
dition of their guest, TVIrs. Rivera found it awkward to press 
other inquiries, 

*'0f course," she said at last heailatingly, but with a cer- 
tain primness of expression, " Mr. Hamlin must expect to find 
everything here very different from what he is accustomed 
tp — at least from what my husband says are his habits." 

"H^obody knows that better than he, Mrs. Rivera," re- 
turned the doctor with an equally marked precision of man- 
ner, " and you could not have a guest who would he less 
likely to make you remind him of it. " 
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A little antioyod, yet not exactly knowing why, Mrs. 
Rivers abandoned the subject, and as the doctor shortly 
afterwards busied himself in the care of his patient, with 
whom he remained until the hour of his departure, she had 
no ebance of renewing it. But aa he finally shook hands 
with his host and bostEsa, it seemed to her that he slightly 
recurred to it, "I have the greatest hope of the cunitiva 
effect of this wonderful locality on njy patient, but even 
still more of the beneficial effect of the complete change of 
hia habits, hia surroundings, and their influences." Then 
the iloor closed on the man of science and the grizzled negro 
servant, the noise of the carriage wheels was shnt out with 
the song of the wind in the pine tops, and the rancho of 
Windy Hill posaeaaed Mr, Jack Hamlin in peace. Indeed, 
the wind was now falling, aa was its custom at that hour, 
and the moon presently arose over a hushed and sleeping 
landscape. 

For the rest of the evening the eilent presence in the 
room above affected the household ; the half-curious servants 
and ranch hands spoke in wbispera in the passages, and at 
evening prayers, in the dining room, Seth Rivers, kneeling 
before and bowed over a rush-bottomed chair whose legs 
were clutched by his strong hands, included " the stranger 
within our gates " in his regular supplications. When the 
hour for retiring came, Seth, with a candle in his hand, 
preceded his wife up the staircase, but stopped before the 
door of their guest's room, "I reckon, *' he said interroga- 
tively to llrs. Rivers, "I oughter see ef he 's wan tin' any- 
thin' *! " 

"You heard what the doctor said," returned Mrs. Rivera 
cautiously. At the same time she did not apeak decidedly, 
and the frontiersman's instinct of hospitality prevailed. Ha 
knocked lightly ; there waa no response. He turned the 
door handle softly. The door opened. A faint clean per- 
fume — an odoi of some general personality rather thaa aitj 





particular thing — stole out upoi 

candle struck a few glinta from some cut-glasa and silver, 
the contetits of the guest's dressing case, which had heen 
carehilly laid out upon a small table by his negro servant. 
There waa also a refined neatness in the disposition of his 
clothes and effects which struck the feminine eye of even 
the tidj Mrs. Eivers as something new to her experience, 
Seth drew nearer the bed with his shaded candje, and then, 
turning, beckoned hia wife to approach. Mrs. Rivers hesi- 
tated — hut for the necessity of silence she would have 
openly protested ■ — hut that protest was shut up in her com- 
pressed lips as she came forward. 

For an instant that awe with which absolute helplessness 
invests the sleeping and dead was felt by both husband and 
wife. Only the iipper part of the sleeper's face waa visible 
above the bedclothes, held in position by a thin white ner- 
vous hand that was encircled at the wrist by a ruffle. Seth 
etared. Short brown curls were tumbled over a forehead 
damp with the dews of sleep and exhaustion. But what 
appeared more suigular, the closed eyes of this vessel of 
wrath and recklessness were fringed with lashes as long 
and silky as a woman's. Then Mrs. Rivers gently pulled 
her husband's sleeve, and they lioth crept back with a 
greater sense of intrusion and even more cautiously than 
they had entered. Nor did they speak until the door waa 
closed softly and they were alone on the landing. Seth 
looked grimly at his wife, 

"Don't look much ez ef he could hurt anybody." 
"He looks like a sick man," returned Mrs. Eivers 
calmly. 

The unconscious object of this criticism and attention 
slept until late; slept through the stir of awakened life 
•within and without, through the challenge of early cocks in 
the lean>to shed, through the creaking of departing oz 
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teams and the lazy, long-drawn commanda of teamsters, 
through the regular strokes of the moraing pump and the 
splash of water on stones, through the far-off barking of 
dogs and the half-Lntelligible shouts of ranehmen; slepit 
through the siinlight on his ceilingj through its slow de- 
scent of hia ■wall, and awoke with it in his eyes ! He woke, 
too, with a delicious sense of freedom from pain, and of 
even drawing a long breath without difficulty — two facta 
so marvelous aud dreamlike that he naturally closed his 
eyea again lest he should waken to a world of auflfering and 
dyapEoaa. Satisfied at last that this relief was real, he again 
opened his eyes, but upon Siurroundiugs so strange, so wildly 
absurd and improbable, that he again doubted their reality. 
He was lying in a moderately large room, primly and se- 
verely furnished, but his attention was for the moment riv- 
eted to a gilt frame upon the wall beside him bearing the 
text, "God Bless Out Home," and then on another frame 
on the opposite wall which admonished him to "Watch 
and Pray." Beside them hung an engraving of the "Rais- 
ing of Lazarus," and a Hogarthian lithograph of "The 
Drunkard *s Progress.^' Mr. Hamlin closed his eyes; be 
was dreaming certainly — not one of thoae wild, fantastic 
visions that had so raiaerably filled the past long nights of 
pain and suffering, but still a dream I At last, opening one 
eye stealthily, he caught the flash of the sunlight upon the 
crystal and silver artjclea of his dressing case, and that flash 
at once illuminated his memory. He remembered hia long 
weeks of illness and the devotion of Dr. Duchesne. He 
remembered how, when the crisis was past, the doctor had 
urged a complete change and absolute rest, and had told 
him of a secluded rancho in some remote locality kept by 
an honest Western pioneer whose family he had attended. 
He remembered hia own reluctant assent, impelled by grati- 
tude to the doctor and the helplessness of a sick man. He 
now recalled the weary journey thither, Ma exhaustion and 
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the semi-consciousness of Hb amval in a bewildering wind 
on a shadowy hilltop. And this was the place! 

He ehivered dighttj, and ducked hia head under the 
cover again. But the brightness of the sun and iome exhil- 
arating quality in the air tempted him to have another out- 
look, avoiding as far as poesible tlie grimly decorated walla. 
If they had only left hiiu hifi faithful servant he could have 
relieved hiTOself of that miBchievous badinage which always 
alternately horrified and delighted that devoted negro. But 
he was alone — absolutely alone — in this conventicle ! 

Presently he saw the door open slowly. It gave admis- 
sion to the small round face and yellow ringlets of a little 
girlp and finally to her whole figure, clasping a doll nearly 
as large as herself. For a moment she stood there, arrested 
by the display of Mr. Hamlin's dressing case on the table. 
Then her glances moved around the room and reated upon 
the bed. Her blue eyes and Mr. Hamlin's brown ones met 
and mingled. Without a moment's hesitation she moved 
to the bedside. Talcing her dolPs hands in bar own, she 
displayed it before him. 

"lan'titpitty?" 

Mr, Hamlin wae instantly his old self again. Thrusting 
his hand comfortably under the pillow, he lay on his side 
and gazed at it long and affectionately. "I never," he said 
in a faint voice, but with immovable features, "saw any- 
thing BO perfectly beautif lal. Is it alive ? " 

** It 'a a dolly, " she returned gravely, smoothing down 
its frock and straightening its helpless feet, Then Beked 
with a spontaneous idea, like a young animal ahe suddenly 
presented it to him with both hands and said, — 

"Kiss it." 

Mr. Hamlin implanted a chaste salute on itg vermilion 
cheek, "Would you mind letting me hold it for a little ? " 
he said with extreme difSdence. 

The child was delighted, as he expected. Mr, Hamlin 
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placed it in a sitting posture on the edge of hiB bed, and put 
an ostentatious paternal arm aronnd it. 

*'But you 're alive, ain't joul " he said to the child. 

This subtle witticiam convulsed her. " I 'm a little girl," 
ehe gufgled. 

" I see ; her mother l " 

"Esa." 

"And who 's your mother? " 

"Mammy." 

"Mrs. Rivera?" 

The child nodded until her ringlets were shaken on her 
cheek. After a moment she began to laugh haehfully and 
with repression, yet as Mr. Hamlin thought a little mis- 
chievously. Then as he looked at her interrogatively she 
euddenly caiight hold of the ruffle of his sleeve. 

"Oo *8 got on mammy's nighty." 

Mr. Hamlin started. He saw the child'^ obvious mistake 
and actually felt himself blushing. It was unprecedented 
— ^it was the sheerest weakness — it must have something 
to do with the confounded air. 

"I grieve to say you are deeply mistaken — it is my 
very own," he returned with great gravity. Nevertheless, 
he dre%v the coverlet close over bis shoulder. But here he 
was again attracted by another face at the half-opened door 
— a freckled one, belonging to a boy apparently a year or 
two older than the girl. He was violently telegraphing to 
her to come away, although it was evident that he was at 
the same time deeply interested in the guest's toilet artieles. 
Yet as his bright gray eyes and Mr. Hamlin's brown ones 
met, he succumbed, as the girl had, and walked directly to 
the bedside. But he did it bashfully — as the girl bad not. 
He even attempted a defensive explanation. 

" She had n't oughter come in here, and mar would n't 
let her, and she knows it," he said with superior virtue. 

" But I asked her to come as I 'm asking you," said Mi. 
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Hamlin promptly, "and don't you go back on your BiBtei 
or you 'U never be presiiient of the Umted States.^' With 
this he laid his band on the boy's tow head, and then, lift- 
ing himself on his pillow to a half-sitting posture, put jm 
arm around each of the children, drawing them together, 
Tvith the doU occupying the central post of honor. " Now, " 
continued Mr. Hamlin, albeit in a voice a little faint from 
the exertion, "now that we 're comfortable together I '11 
teU you the story of the good little boy who became a pirate 
in order to save his grandmother and little sister from being 
eaten by a wolf at the door. " 

But, alas ! that interesting record of Belf-eacrifice never 
was told. For it chanced that Melinda Bird, Mrs. Eivers's 
help, following the trail of the missing children, came upon 
the open door and glanced in. There, to her astonishment, 
ehe saw the domestic group already described, and to her 
eyes dominated by the "most beautiful and perfectly ele- 
gant " young man she had ever seen. But let not the in- 
cautious reader suppose that she succumbed as weakly as 
her artless charges to these fascinations. The character and 
antecedents of that young man had been already delivered 
to her in the kitchen by the other help. With that single 
glance she halted; her eyes sought the ceiling in chaste 
exaltation. Falling back a step, she called in ladylike hau- 
teur and precision, "Mary Emmeline and John Wesley." 

Mr. Hamlin glanced at the children. "It's Melindy 
looking for us," said John Wesley. But they did not 
move. At which Mr. Hamlin called out faintly but cheer' 
fully, "They 're here, all right." 

Again the voice arose with still more marked and lofty 
'diatinctness, "John Wesley and Mary Em-me-line." It 
seemed to Mr. Hamlin that human accents could not con- 
vey a more significant and elevated ignoring of some implied 
impropriety in hia invitation. He was for a moment 
ctushed. 
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But he only mid to liia little friends with a smile, 
"Tou 'd better go now and we '11 have that story later." 

** Afl'er beckua ? " suggested Mary Emmeline. 

"In the woods,"' added John Wesley. 

Mr, Hamlin nodded blandly. The children trotted to 
the door, It closed upon tliem and Mias Bird's parting 
admonition, loud enough for Mr. Hamlin to hear, "Jfo 
mote freedom a, no more in tradings, yon hear. " 

The older culprit, Hamlin, retreated luxuriouBly under 
hia blankets, but presently another new sensation came over 
him — ^absolutely, hunger. Perhaps it was the child's allu- 
sion to "beckus," but he found himself wondering when it 
would be ready. This anxiety was soon relieved by the 
appearance of his host himself bearing a tray, possibly in 
deference to Miss Bird's sense of propriety. It appeared 
also that Dr. Duchesne had previously given suitable direc- 
tions for his diet, and Mr. Hamlin found his repast simple 
but enjoyable. Always playfully or ironically polite to 
strangera, he thanked hia host and said he had slept aplen- ' 
didly. 

"It 'b this yer ' ozone ' in the air that Dr, Duchesne talks 
about," said Seth complacently. 

"I am inclined to think it la also those texts," said Mr, 
Hamlin gravely, as he indicated them on the wall. *' Tou 
see they reminded me of church and my boyhood's slumbets 
there. I have never slept eo peacefully since." Seth's face 
brightened so interestedly at what he believed to be a sug- 
gestion of his guest's conversion that Mr. Hamlin was fain 
to change the subject. When his host had withdrawn he 
proceeded to dress himself, but here became conscious of his 
weakness and was obliged to sit down. In one of those en- 
forced rests be chanced to be near the window, and for the 
first time looked on the environs of his place of exile. For 
a moment he was staggered. Everything seemed to pitch 
downward from the rocky outcrop on "which the rambling 
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liouse and farm she^ fitood. Even the great pinea around 
it swept downward lite a green wave, to rise again in enor- 
mous billows as far as the eye could reach. He could count 
a dozen of their tumbled crests following each other on their 
way to the distant plain. In some vague point of that 
shimmering horizon of heat and dust was the spot he came 
ttotu the pteceding night. Yet the recoUection of it and 
hie feverish past seemed to confuse him, and he tunied his 
eyes gladly away. 

Fale, a little tremuloue, but immaculate and jaunty In 
his white flannels and straw hat, he at last made his way 
downstairs. To his great relief he found the sitting room 
empty, as he would have willingly deferred his formal ac- 
knowledgments to his hostess later. A single glance at the 
interior determined hira not to linger, and he slipped quietly 
into the open air and sunshine. The day was warm and 
still, as the wind only came up with the going down of the 
ffun, and the atmosphere was still redolent with the morning 
spicing of pine and hay and a stronger balm that seemed to 
fill his breast with sunshine. He walked toward the near- 
est shade — a cluster of young buckeyes — and having with 
a certain civic fagtidiousnese flicked the dust from a stump 
with his handkerchief he sat down. It was very quiet and 
calm. The life and animation of early morning bad already 
vanished from the hiil, or seemed to be suspended with the 
sun in the sky. He could see the ranchmen and oxen toiling 
on the green terraced slopes below, but no Bound reached his 
ears. liven the house he had jast quitted seemed empty of 
life throughout its rambling length. His sechisien was com- 
plete. Could he stand it for three weeks? Perhaps it need 
not be for so long; he was already stronger! He foresaw 
that the ascetic Seth might become wearisome. He had an 
intuition that Mrs. Kivers would be equally eo; he shnuld 
certainly quarrel with Melinda, and this would probably de- 
bar him from the company of the children — his only hope. 
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But his eecluBion was bj no means so coiaplete as he ex- 
pected. He presently was aware of a camp-meeting hynm 
hummed aoinewhat ostentatiously by a deep contralto voice, 
which he at once recognized &a Melinda's, and saw that 
severe virgin proceeding from the kitchen along the ridge 
until within a few paces of the buckeyes, when she stopped 
and, with her hand shading her eyes, apparently began to 
examine the distant iielda. She was a tall, robust girl, not 
without certain rustic attractions, of which she seemed fully 
conseiouB. This latter weakneas gave Mr. Hamlin a new 
idea. He put up the penknife with which he had been 
paring his nails while wondering why hia hands had become 
BO thin, and awaited events. She presently turned, ap- 
proached the buckeyes, plucked a spike of the blossoms 
with great girlish lightneaiSj and then apparently diBcovering 
Mr. Hamlin, started iti deep concern and said with some- 
what stentorian politeness: *'I beff your pardon — didn't 
know I was intruding ! " 

"Don't mention it/* returned Jack promptly, but with- 
out moving. " I saw you coming and was prepared ; but 
generally — as I have something the matter with my heart 
— a sudden joy like this is dangerous," 

Somewhat mystified, but struggling between an expresaion 
of rigorous decorum and gratified vanity, Miss Melinda 
stammered, "I was only" — 

"I knew it — I saw what you were doing," interrupted 
Jack gravely, " only I would n't do it if I were you. You 
were looking at one of those young men down the hill. 
You forgot that if you could see him he could see you look- 
ing too, and that would only make him conceited. And a 
girl with your attractions don't require that," 

"Ez if," said Melinda, with lofty but somewhat redden- 
ing scorn, "there was a man on this hidl rancho that I'd 
take a second look at." 

"It's the first look that does the business," returned 
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Jack simply. "But maybe I was wrong. "Would you 
mind — as you 're going straight back to the house " (Miss 
Melinda had certainly expressed no such intention) — 
" turning those two little kids loose out here 1 I 'ye a sort 
of engagement with them." 

"I will speak to their mar," said Melinda primly, yet 
with a certain sign of relenting, as she turned away. 

" You can say to her that I regretted not finding her in 
the sitting room when I came down, " continued Jack tact- 
fully. 

Apparently the tact was successful, for he was delighted 
a few moments later by the joyous onset of John Wesley 
and Mary Emmeline upon the buckeyes, which he at once 
converted into a game of hide and seek, permitting himself 
at last to be shamelessly caught in the open. But here he 
wisely resolved upon guarding against further grown-up in- 
terruption, and consulting with his companions found that 
on one of the lower terraces there was a large reservoir fed 
by a mountain rivulet, but they were not allowed to play 
there. Thither, however, the reckless Jack hied with his 
playmates and was presently ensconced under a willow tree, 
where he dexterously fashioned tiny willow canoes with his 
penknife and sent them sailing over a submerged expanse of 
nearly an acre. But half an hour of this ingenious amuse- 
ment was brought to an abrupt termination. While cutting 
bark, with his back momentarily turned on his companions, 
he heard a scream, and turned quickly to see John Wesley 
struggling in the water, grasping a tree root, and Mary Em- 
meline — nowhere ! In another minute he saw the strings 
of her pinafore appear on the surface a few yards beyond, 
and in yet another minute, with a swift rueful glance at his 
white flannels, he had plunged after her. A disagreeable 
shock of finding himself out of his depths was, however, 
followed by contact with the child's clothing, and clutching 
her firmly, a stroke or two brought him panting to the bank. 
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Here a gasp, a gurgle, and then a roar from. Mary Erame- 
line, followed by a Bympathetic howl from John Wesley, 
satisfied him that the danger waa over. Eescuing the boy 
from the tree loot, he laid them both on the grass and con- 
templated them exercising their luaga with miserable satis- 
faction. But here he found hia own breathing impeded in 
addition to a alight faintaess, and was suddenly obliged to 
sit down beside them, at which, by some sympathetic intui- 
tion, they both stopped crying. 

Encouraged by this, Mr. Hamlin got them to laughing 
again, and then proposed a race home in their wet clothes, 
which they accepted, Mr, Hamlin, for respiratory reasons, 
lagging in their rear until he had the satisfaction of seeing 
them captured by the horrified Melinda in front of tha 
kitchen, while he slipped past her and regained his own 
room. Here he changed his saturated clothes, tried to rub 
away a certain chilliness that was creeping over him, and 
lay down in hia dreaaing gown to miserable reflections. He 
had nearly drowned the children and overexcited himself, 
in spite of his promise to the doctor! He would never 
again be intrusted with the care of the former nox be 
belicTed by the latter! 

But events ate not always logical in sequence. Mr. 
Hamlin went comfortably to sleep and into a profuse pet^ 
spiration. He waa awakened by a rapping at his door, and 
opening it, was surprised to find Mrs. Rivers with anxious 
inquiries as to his condition. " Indeed, " she said, with an 
emotion which even her prim reserve could not conceal, " I 
did not know until now how serious the accident was, and 
how but for you and Divine Providence my little girl 
might have been drowned. It seems Melinda saw it all." 

Inwardly objurgating the spying Melinda, but relieved 
that his playmates hadn't broken their promise of secrecy, 
Mr. Hamlin laughed. 

"I 'm afraid that your little girl wouldn't have got into 
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the water at all but for me — and yoa must give all the 
credit of getting her out to the other fellow." He stopped 
at the severe change in Mrs. Rivera's esptession, and added 
quite Iwyishly and with a sudden drop from his usual lev- 
ity, "But please don't keep the children away from me for 
all that, Mrs, Rivers." 

Mrs. Rivers did not, and the next day Jack and his com- 
panions sought fresh playing fields and some new story-tell- 
ing pngtures. Indeed, it was a fine sight to see tliis pale, 
handsome, elegantly dressed young fellow Iminging along 
between a blue-checkered pinafored girl on one side and a 
barefooted hoy on tlie other. The ranchmen turned and 
looked after him curiously. OuBf a rustic prodigal, reduced 
by dissipation to the swine-husks of raneliiitg, saw fit to 
accost him fiirailiorly. 

"Tlie last time I saw you dealing poker in Sacramento, 
Mr, Hamlin, I did not reckon, to tind you up here i)liiying 
with a couple of kids." 

"No!" responded Mr. Hamlin suavely, "and yet I re- 
memher I was playing vitli some country idiots down there, 
and you were one of them. Well ! nnderstand that up here 
I prefer the kids. Don 't let me have to remind you of it." 

Nevertheless, Mr. Hamlin could not help noticing that 
for the next two or three days there were many callers at 
the ranch and that he was obliged in hie walks to avoid the 
highroad on account of the impertinent curiosity of way- 
farers. Some of them were of that sex which he would 
not have contented himself with simply calling "curious." 

*'To think," said Melinda coufidently to her mistress, 
"that that thar Mrs, Stubhs, who would n't go to the High- 
town Hotel because there was a play actress thar, has been 
snoopin' round here twice since that young feller came." 

Of this fact, however, Mr, Hamlin was blissfully uncon- 
Bcious. 

Uavertheless, his temper was growing uncertain; tha 
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angle of his smart straw Hat was becoming aggressive to 
strangeTS ; his politeness sardonic. And now Sunday morn- 
ing had come with an atmosphere of starched piety and 
■well-soaped respectability at the rancho, and the children 
were to be taken with the rest of the family to the day-long 
eervice at Hightown. As these Sabbath pilgrimages filled 
the main road, be was fain to take himself and his lonelineaa 
to the trails and byways, and even to invade the haunts of 
some other elegant outcasts like himself — to wit, a crested 
I'hawk, a graceful wild cat beautifnlly marked, and an elo- 
quently reticent rattlesnake. Mr, Hamlin eyed them with- 
out fear, and certainly without reproach. They were not 
out of their element. 

Suddenly he heard his name called in a stentorian eon- 
tralto. An impatient ejaculation rose to hia lips, but died 
upon them as he turned. It was certainly Melinda, but in 
hia present sensitive loneliness it struck him for the first 
time that he had never actually seen her before as she really 
was. Like most men in his profession be was a quick 
reader of thoughts and faces when he waa interested, and 
although this was the same robust, long-limhed, sunburnt 
girl he had met, he now eeemed to see through her triple 
incrustation of human vanity, conventional piety, and out- 
rageous Sabbath finery an honest, sympathetic simplicity 
that commanded hia respect. 

"You are hack early from church," he said, 

"Yes. One service is good enough for me when thar 
ain't no special preacher," she returned, "so I jest aez to 
Silas, ' as T ain't here to listen to the sisters cackle ye kin 
put to the huckboard and drive me borne ez goou ez you 
please, ' " 

"And so his name is Silas," suggested Mr. Hamlin cheer- 
fuUy. 

"Go 'long with you, Mr. Hamlin, and don't pester," she 
returned, with heifer-lake playfulnesa. *' Well, Silas put to, 
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and when we rose the Lill here I saw youi straw hat passm' 
in the gulch, and sez to Silas, sez I, * Ye kin pull up herCj 
for over yar is our new boarder, "Jack Hamlin, and 1 'm 
goin' to talk with him. ' ' AH right, ' sez he, ' I 'd eoouer 
trust ye with that gay young ganibolier every day of the 
week than with them saints down thai on Sunday. He 
deals ez sttaight ez he shoote, and is ahout m nigh onto a 
gentleman as they make 'em, ' *' 

For one moment or two Miss Bird only saw Jack's long 
lashes. When his eyes once more lifted they were shining. 
"And what did you eay 1 " he said, with a short laugh. 

"I told him he need n't be Christopher Columbus to have 
diBcoyered that." She tamed with a laugh toward Jack, 
to he met by the word "shake," and an outstretched thin 
white hand which grasped her large red ojie with a frank, 
fraternal pressure. 

"I didn*t come to tell ye that," remarked Miss Bird as 
she sat down on a boulder, took off her yellow hat, and re- 
6tacked her tawuy raane under it, "but this: I reckoned I 
went to Sunday meetin' as I ought ter. I kalkilated to 
hear considerable about ' Faith ' and ' Works, ' and sich, 
hut I did n't reckon to hear all about you from the Lord's 
Prayer to the Doxology. You were in the special prayers 
ez a warn in', in the sermon ez a text; they picked out 
hymna to fit ye t And always a drefful exainple and a visi- 
tation. And the rest o' the time it was all gabble, gabble 
by the brothers and sisters about you. I reckon, Mr. Ham- 
lin, that they know everything you ever did since you were 
knee-high to a grasshopper, and a good deal more than yon 
ever thought of doin'. The women is all dead set on con- 
vertin' ye and savin* ye by their own precious selves, and 
the men is ekally dead set on gettin' rid o' ye on that 
account. " 

" And what did Seth and Mrs. Kivere say ? '* asked 
Hamlin composedly, but with kindling eyes. . 
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" They stuck up for ye ez far ez they could. But ye see 
the parson hez got a holt upon Seth, havin' caught him 
kissin' a convert at camp meeting ; and Deacon Turner knows 
suthin ahout Mrs. Rivers's aister, who kicked over the pail 
and jumped the fence years ago, and she 'a afeard o' him. 
But what I wanted to tell ye wfta that they 're all comin* 
up here to take a look at ye — bo me on 'em to-night. You 
ain't afeard, are ye ? " she added, with a loud laugh. 

'* Well, it looks rather desperate, does n't it ? " returned 
Jack, with dancing eyes. 

" I '\\ trust ye for ail that," eaid Melinda. " And now 
I reckon I '11 trot along to the rancho. Ye need n't offer 
ter see me home,"' she added, as Jack made a movement to 
accompany her, " Everybody up here ain't as fair-minded 
ez Silas and you, and Melinda Bird hez a character to lose t 
So long ! " With this she cantered away, a little heavily, 
perhaps, adjusting her yellow bat with both bauds as sho 
clattered down the steep hill. 

That afternoon Mr. Hamlin drew largely on his convales- 
cence to mount a half-broken mustang, and in spite of the 
rising afternoon wind to gallop along the highroad in quit© 
as mischievous and breezy a fashion. He was wont to allow 
his mustang's nose to bang over the hind rails of wagons 
and buggies containing young couples, and to dash ahead of 
sober carryalls that held elderly "members in good standing." 

An accomplished rider, he picked up and brought back 
the flying parasol of Mrs. Deacon Stubhs without dismount- 
ing. He finally came home a little blown, but dangerously 
composed. 

There was the tisual Sunday evening gathering at Windy 
Hill Kaucho — neighbors and their wives, deacons and the 
pastor — hut their curiosity was not satisfied by the sight 
of Mr. Hamlin, who kept his own room and his own coun- 
sel. There was some deeultory conversation, chiefly on 
church topics, for it was vaguely felt that a discussion of 
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the ad viability of getting rid of the gaest of their bo&t 

was eomewhat difficult undep this host's roof, with the guest 

impending at any moment. Then a diversion was created 

by Gome of the church choir practicing the haTmonium with 

the Binging of certain more or less lugubrious anthemB- 

Mrs. Bivere presently joined in, and in a somewhat faded 

soprano, which, however, etill retained considerable musical 

taste and expression, sang, *' Come, ye Disconsolate." The 

wind moaned over the deepthroated chimney in a weird 

haraiony with the melancholy of that human appeal aa Mtb, 

Bivers sang the firat verse : — 

"Come, ye disconsolate, where'er ye langnish, 
Come to the Merej" Seat, ferveatly kaeel ; 
Here bring your Wonnded hearta — here tell yoUT an^tiifih, 
Earth has no Borrow that Heaven cumot Ileal 1 " 

A pause followed, and the long-drawn, hall-human Bigh 
of the mountain wind over the chimney seemed to minglo 
with the wail of the harmonium. And then, to their 
thrilled astonishment, a tenor voice, high, clear, bat ten- 
derly passionate, broke like a skylark ovef their heads in 
the lines of the second verse : — 

" Joy of the desolate, Light of the stmymg, 
Hope of the penitent — fadeless and pure ; 
Here gpeakg the Comforter, tenderly saying, 
Earth hag no sorrow that Heaven cannot cure! " 

The hymn was old and farailiat enough. Heaven knowti. 
It had been quite popular at funerals, and some who sat 
there had had its strange melancholy borne upou them in 
time of loss and tribulations, but never had they felt its 
full power before. Accustomed as they were to emotional 
appeal and to respond to it, as the singer^a voice died away 
above them^ their very tears flowed and fell with that voice. 
A few sobbed aloud, and then a voice asked tremulously, — 
" Who is it ? " 

I " It 's Mi. Hamlin," said Seth quietly. " I 've heard 

I him often hummin' tbings before." 
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There was another silence^ and the voice 
Stubbs broke in bar&lily, — 

" It 's rank blasphemy." 

"If it 's rank blaephemy to sing the praise o' God, not 
only better than some folks in the choir, but like an angel 
o' light, I wiah you 'd do a little o' that blaaphemiiig on 
Sundays, Mr. Stubbe." 

The Bpeaket was Mrs. Stubbs, and as Deacon Stubbs was 
a notoriously bad singer the shot told. 

'* If he 's sincere, why does he stand aloof ? Why does 
he not join us ? " asked the parson. 

** He has n't been aaked," said Seth quietly. " If I 
ain't mistaken this yer gathering this evening was specially 
to see how to get rid of him/* 

There was a quick murmuT of protest at this. The par- 
son exchanged glances with the deacon and saw that they 
were hopelessly in the minority, 

" I will ask him myself," said Mra. Rivera suddenly. 

" So do, Sister Bivers ; bo do,^' was the unmistakable 
response. 

Mrs. KiveTa left the room and returned in a few momenta 
with a handsome young man, pale, elegaot, composed, even 
to a grave indifference. What Ms eyes might have said 
was another thing ; the long lashes were scarcely raised, 

'* I don*t mind playing a little," ha said quietly to Mra. 
Kivera, as if continuing a conversation, " but yon '11 have 
to let me trust my memory." 

" Then you — er — play the harmonium ? " said the par- 
son, with an attempt at formal courtesy. 

" I was for a year or two the organist in the choir of 
Dr. Todd'a chmrch at Sacramento," returned Mr. Hamlin 
quietly. 

The blank amazement on the faces of Deacons Stubba 
and Turner and the parson was followed by wreathed smilea 
from the other auditora and especially from the ladies. Mr. 



4 

4 

4 

^ 
4 



THE CONVALESCENCE OF JACK QAMUN 205 

HtDdin sat down to the inBtrument, and in another mo^ 
ment took possession of it as it had never been held before. 
He played from memory as he had implied, but it was the 
memory of a musician. He be^ii with one or two familiar 
anthems, in which they aU joined. A fragment of a mass 
and a Latin chant followed. An " Ave Maria " from an 
opera waa his first secular departure, but his delighted au- 
dience did not detect it. Then he hurried them along in 
unfamiliar language to " mio Fernando " and '* Spiritu 
gentit," which they fondly imagined were hymns, until, 
with crowning audacity, after a few preliminary chords of 
the " iliserere,'* he landed them broken-hearted in the Tro- 
vatore's donjon tower with '* Nou te scordar de mi," 

Amidst the applause he heard the preacher suavely ex- 
plain that those Fopiah masses were always in the Latin 
language, and rose from the instrument satisfied with his 
experiment. Excusing himself as an invalid from joining 
them in a light collation in the dining room, and begging 
his hostess's permission to retire, he nevettheless lingered 
a few moments by the door as the ladies filed out of the 
room, followed by the gentlemen, until Deacon Turner, who 
was bringing up the rear, was abreast of him. Here Mr, 
Hamlin became suddenly deeply interested in a framed pen- 
cil drawing which hung on the wall. It was evidently a 
schoolgirl's amateur portrait, done by Mrs. Rivers. Deacon 
Turner halted quickly by his Bide as the others paBsed out 

— which was exactly what Mr. Hamlin expected. 

" Do you know the face ? " said the deacon eagerly. 

Thanks to the faithful Melinda, Mr. Hamlin did know it 
perfectly. It was a pencil sketch of Mxa, Rivers's youth- 
fully erring sister. But he only said he thought he recog- 
nized a likeness to some one he had seen in Sacramento. 

The deacon's eye brightened. " Perhaps the eame one — 
perhaps," he added in a submissive and significant tone " a 

— er — painful story." 
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" Sather — to him," observed Hamlin quietly. 

" How ? ■ — I — er — don't imderfitand," said Deacon 
Turner. 

" Well, the portrait looks like a lady I knew in Sacra- 
mento who had been in some trouble wheu she was a silly 
girl J but had got over it quietly. She was, however, troubled 
a good deal by some mean hound who was every now and 
then raking up the story wherever ehe went. Well, one of 
her friends — I might have been among them, I don't ex- 
actly remember just now — challenged him, hut although 
he bad no conscientious convictions about slandering a 
woman, he had some about being shot for it, and declined. 
The consequence was he was eowhided once in the street, 
and the second time tarred and feathered and ridden on a 
rail out of town, That, I suppose, was what you meant 
by your ' painful Btory.' But is this the woman ? '* 

" No, no," said the deacon hvirriedly, with a white face, 
'* you have quite misunderstood." 

" But whose is this portrait ? " persisted Jack. 

" I believe that — I don't know exactly — but I think it 
is a eister of Mrs. Bivers's," stammered the deacon. 

" Then, of course, it is n't the same woman," Baid Jack 
in simulated indignation. 

" Certainly — of course not/' returned the deacon. 

" Phew ! " said Jack. " That was a tnighty close call. 
Lucky we were alone, waa n't it ? " 

" Yes,'' said the deacon, with a feeble smile. 

" Seth," continued Jack, with a thoughtful air, " looks 
like a quiet man, but I should n't like to have made that 
mistake about his sister-in-law before him. These quiet 
men are apt to shoot straight. Better keep this to our- 
selves." 

Deacon Turner not only kept the revelation to himself 
but apparently his own sacred person also, as he did not 
call again at Windy Hill Kancho during Mr, Hamlin's stay. 



THE CONVALESCENCE OF JACK HAMLIN 



207 



But he was exceedingly polite in his references to Jack, and 
alluded patronkingly to a " little chat " they had had t<j- 
gether. And when the usual reaction took place in Mi. Ham- 
lin's favor and Jack was actually induced to perform on the 
organ at Hightown Chtircli next Sunday, the deacon's voice 
was loudest in his praise. Even Parson Greenwood allowed 
himself to be non-committal as to the truth of the lumor, 
largely circulated, that one of the moat desperate gamblers 
in the State had been converted through his exhortations. 

Bo, with breezy walks and games with the children, occa- 
sional confidences with Melinda and Silas, and the Sabbath 
" singing of anthems," Mr. Hamlin's three weeks of con- 
valescence drew to a close. He had lately relaxed hia habit 
of seclusion bo far as to mingle with the company gathered 
for more social purposes at the rancho, and once or twice 
nnbetit so fat as to satisfy their curiosity in regard to certain 
details of his profession. 

" I have no personal knowledge of games of cards/' said 
Parson Greenwood patronizingly, " and think I am right in 
Baying that our brothers and siBters are equally inexperi^ 
enced, I am — ahem — fat from believing, however, that 
entire ignorance of evil is the best preparation for combating 
it, and I should be glad if you 'd explain to the company 
the intricacies of various games. There is one that you 
mentioned, with a -~ er — scriptural name." 

" Faro," said Hamlin, with an unmoved face, 

"Pharaoh," repeated the parson gravely; *' and one which 
you call * poker,' which seems to teq\jire great self-controL" 

"I couldn't mate you understand poker without your 
playing it," said Jack decidedly. 

'* As long as we don't gamble — that is, play for money 
— I see no objection," returned the parson. 

" And," said Jack musingly, " you could use beans." 

It was agreed finally that there would be no falling from 
grace in their playing among themselves, in an inquinng 
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Christian spirit, under Jaci's guidance, he haTing decided 
to abstain from card playing during his convalescence, and 
Jack permitted himself to he persiiaded to show them the 
following evening. 

It so chanced, however, that Dr. Duchesne, finding the 
end of Jack's " cure " approaching, and not hearing from 
that interesting invalid, resolved to visit hint at about this 
time. Having no cbaace to apprise Jack of his intention, on 
coming to Hightowa at night he procured a conveyance at 
the depot to carry him to Windy Hill Rancho, The wind 
hlew with its usual nocturnal rollicking pergisteticy, and at 
the end of his turbulent drive it seemed almost impoa- 
eible to make himself heard amongst the roaring of the 
pines and some astounding preoccupation of the inmates. 
After vainly knocking, the doctor pushed open the front 
door and entered. He tapped at the dosed sitting room 
door, but receiving no reply, pushed it open upon the most 
unexpected and astounding scene he had ever ■witnessed. 
Around the centre table several respectable membera of the 
High town Church, including the parson, were gathered with 
intense and eager faces playing poker, and behind the par- 
son, with his hands in his pockets, carelessly lounged the 
doctor'a patient, the picture of health and vigor, A disused 
pack of cards was scattered on the floor, and before the 
gentle and precise Mrs. Eivers was heaped a pile of bean a 
that would have filled a quart measure. 

When Dr. Duchesne had tactfully retreated before tho 
hurried and stammering apologies of his host and hostess, 
and waa alone with Jack in his rooms, he turned to him 
with a gravity that was more than half affected and said, 
" How long, sir, did it take you to efiFect this corruption ? " 

" Upon ray honor," said Jack simply, " they played last 
night for the first time. And they forced me to show them. 
But," added Jack after a significant pause, " I thought it 
would make the game livelier and be more of a moral lesson 
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if I gave them nearly all good pat hands. So I ran in a cold 
deck on them — the first time I ever did sach a thing in my 
life. I fixed up a pack of cards bo that one had three tens, 
another three jacks, and another three queens, and so on up 
to three aces. In a minute they had all tumhled to the game, 
and you never saw such hetting. Every man and woman 
there helieved he or she had struck a svire thing, and staked 
accordingly. A new panful of heans was hrought on, and 
Seth, your friend, hanked for them. And at last the par- 
son raked in the whole pile." 

''I suppose you gave him the three aces,'' said Dr. 
Duchesne gloomily. 

" The parson," said Jack slowly, " had n*t a single pair 
in his hand. It was the stoniest, deadest, neatest bluff I 
ever saw. And when he 'd frightened off the last man who 
held out and laid that measly hand of his face down on that 
pile of kings, queens, and aces, and looked around the tahle 
as he raked in the pile, there was a smile of humble self- 
righteousness on his face that was worth double the money." 




A PUPIL OE CHESTNTTT RLDGE 

The Bchoolmastoi of Chestnut Bidge Tvas interrupted in 
his after-school solitude by the click of hoof and. sound of 
voices on the little hridle path that led to the scant clearing 
io which his achoolhouse Btood. He laid down his pen na 
the figurea oJ a man and woman on horseback passed the 
windows and dismounted before the porch. He recognized 
the complacent, good-humored faces of Mr. and Mib. Hoover, 
who owned a neighboring ranch of some importance and 
-who were accounted well to do people by the community. 
Being a childless couple, however, while they generously 
contributed to the support of the little school, they had not 
added to its flock, and it was with some curiosity that the 
young schoolmaster greeted them and awaited the purport 
of their visit. This was protracted in delivery through a 
certain polite dalliance with the real subject characteristic 
of the Southwestern pioneer. 

" Well, Almiry," said Mr. Hoover, turning to his wife 
aftei the first greeting with the Echoolmaster was over, 
" this makes m© feel like old tiraesj you bet I Why, I ain't 
bin inside a schoolhouse since I was knee-high to a grass- 
hopper. Thar 's the benches, and the desks, and the books 
and all them ' a b, abs/ jest like the old days. Dear ! 
Dear ! But the teacher in those days was ez old and grizzled 
ez; I be — and some o' the scholars — no offense to you, 
Mr. Brooks — was older and bigger nor you. But times is 
changed : yet look, Almiry, if thar ain't a hunk o' stale 
gingerbread in that'desk jest as it uster be I Lord ! how it 
all comes back [ Ez I was say in' only t' other day, we can't 
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be too grateful to our parents for givin' us an eddication in 
our youth ; " and Mr. Hoover, with the air of recalling an 
alma mater of sequestered gloom and cloistered erudition, 
gazed reverently around the new pine walla. 

But Mrs. HooYet bet© intervened with a gracious appre- 
ciation of the Bchoolmaater's youth after her usual kindly 
fashion. "And don't you forget it, Hiram Hoover, that 
these young folks of to-day kin teach the old schoolmastera 
of 'way back more 'n you and I dream of. We 've heard of 
your book lamin', Mr, Brooks, afore thia, and we 're proud 
to hev you here, even if the Lord has not pleased to give 
U3 the children to send to ye. But we've always paid our 
share in keeping up the school for others that was more fa^ 
Tored, and now it looks as if He had not forgotten us, and 
ez if " — with a significant, half-ahy glance at her husband 
and a corroborating nod from that gentleman — " ez if, reelly, 
we might be teckonin' to send you a scholar ourselves." 

The young Bchoolmastet, sympathetic and sensitive, felt 
somewhat embarrassed. The allusion to his extreme youth, 
mollified though it was by the aalve of praise from the tact- 
ful Mrs. Hoover, had annoyed him, and perhaps added to his 
slight confusion over the information she vouchsafed. He 
had not heard of any late addition to the Hoover family, 
he would not have been likely to, in his secluded habits ; 
and although he was accustomed to the naive and direct 
simplicity of the pioneer, he could scarcely believe that 
this good lady was announcing a maternal expectation. He 
smiled vaguely and begged them to be seated. 

*' Ye see,'' said Mr. Hoover, dropping upon a low bench, 
" the way the thing pans out is this. Almiry's brother is 
a pow'ful preacher down the coast at San Antonio and hez 
settled down thar with a big Free Will Baptist Church 
congregation and a heap o' land got from them Mexicans. 
Thar's a lot o* poor Spanish and Injin Wah that belong to 
the land, and Almiry's brother hess set about convertin' ^em, 
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giTin' 'em convickshion and religion, though the most of 
'em ia Papists ajid foUowerg of the Scarlet Woman, Thar 
was an orphan, a little girl that he got outer the hands o' 
them prieats, kinder snatched as a hrand from the bumin', 
and he sent her to na to be brought up in the ways o' the 
Lord, knowin' that we had no children of oui* own. But 
we thought she ougbter get the benefit o' schoolin' too, 
besides our own care, and we reckoned to bring her here 
reg'lai to school," 

Kelieved and pleased to help th§ good-natured couple in 
the care of the homeless waif, albeit Bomewhat doubtful of 
their religious methods, the schoolmaster Bald he would be 
delighted to number her among bis little fiock Had ehe 
already received any tuition 7 

" Only from them padres, ye know, things about iainta, 
Virgin Marys, viaiona, and miracles," put in Mrs, Hoover ; 
" and we kinder thought ez you know Spanish you might 
be able to get rid o' them in exchange for * conviction o' 
Bin ' and 'justification hy faith,' ye know." 

" I 'm afraid," aaid Mr, Brooks, smiling at the thought 
of displacing the Church's " mysteries " for certain cory- 
bantic displays and thaiimaturgical exhibitions he had 
witnessed at the Dissenters' camp meeting, " that I must 
leave all that to you, and I must caution you to be careful 
what you do lest you also shake her faith in the alphabet 
and the multiplication table." 

" Mebbee you 're right," said Mrs. Hoover, mystified but 
good-natured ; •' but thar 'a one thing more we ougbter tell 
ye. She 'a — she 's a trifle dark complected." 

The schoolmaster smiled. " Well ? " he said patiently, 

"She isn't a mgger nor an Injin, ye know^ hut she's 
kinder a ]ialf-Spaniah, half-Mexican Injinj what they call 
' mes — mea ' " — 

" Mestiza," suggested Mr. Brooks; "a half-breed or mon- 
greL" 
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" I recboD. Kow that would n't be any objection to 
that, eh. ? " said Mr. Hoover a little uneasily. 

"Not by mej'* returned the school master cheerfully. 
''And although this school is state-aided it 'a not a * public 
school ' in the eye of the law, so yoti have only the foolish 
prejiuiices of your neighbors to deal with." He had recog- 
nized the reason of their hesitation and knew the strong 
racial antagonism held towards the negro and Indian by 
Mr. Hoover's Southwestern compatriots, and he could not 
refrain from "rubbing it'in." 

" They kin see," interposed. Mra. Hoover, " that she 's 
not a nigger, foi' her haii don't ' kink/ and a furrin Injin, 
of course, is different from one o' our own," 

" If they hear her apeak Spaniab, and you simply say 
she ia a foreigner, as she is, it will be all right," said the 
schoolmaster smilingly. " Let her come, I 'll look after 
her." 

Much relieved, after a few more words the couple took 
their departure, the schoolmaster promising to call the nest 
afternoon at the Hoovera' ranch and meet hi^ new scholar. 
" Ye might give na a hint or two how she onghter be fixed 
up afore she joins the school." 

The ranch waa about four miles from the schoolhouse, 
and as Mr. Brooks drew rein before the Hoovers' gate he 
appreciated the devotion of the couple who were willing 
to send the child that distance twice a day. The house, 
•with its outhuildingSj was on a more liberal scale than its 
neighbors, and showed few of the makeshifts and half- 
hearted advances towards permanent occupation common to 
the Southwesteirn pioneers, who were more ot leas nomads 
in instinct and circuraatanco. He was ushered into a well- 
furnished sitting room, whose glaring freshness was subdued 
and repressed by black-framed engravings of scriptural 
subjects. As Mr. Brooks glanced at them and recalled the 
Bcbioolroams of the old misBions, with their monastic shadows 
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which half hid the gaudy, tinseled saints and flaming or 
ensanguined hearts upon the wallsj he feared that the little 
I Waif of Mother Church had not gained any cheerfulness in 
the exchange. 

Aa she entered the room with Mrs. Hoover, her large 
dark eyea — the moat notable feature in her small face — 
seemed to sustain the schoolmaater'a fanciful fear in their 
half-frightened wonder. She was clinging closely to Mrs, 
Hoover's side, as if recognizing the good woman's maternal 
kindness even, while doubtful of her purpose ; but on the 
schoolmaster addressing her in Spanish, a singular cluiQge 
took place in their relative positions. A quick look of 
intelligence came into her melancholy eyes, and with it a 
slight consciousness of' superiority to her protectors that 
was embarrassing to him. For the rest he observed merely 
that she was small and slightly built, although her figure 
was hidden in a long " check apron " or calico pinafore 
with sleeves — a local garment — which was utterly incon- 
gruous with her originality. Her skin was olive, inclining 
to yellow, or rather to that exquisite shade of buff to be 
eeen in the new bark of the madrofio. Her face was oval, 
and her mouth small and childlike, with little to suggest 
the aboriginal type in her other features. 

The master's questions elicited from the chQd the fact 
that she could read and write, that she knew her " Hail 
Mary" and creed (happily the Protestant Mrs. Hoover 
was unable to follow this questioning), but he also elicited 
the more disturbing fact that her replies and confidences 
suggested a certain familiaxlty and equality of condition 
which he could only set down to his own yonthfulneaa of 
appearance. He was apprehensive that she might even 
make some Temark regarding Mrs. Hoover, and was not sorry 
that the latter did not understand Spanish. But before he 
left he managed to speak with Mra. Hoover alone and ang- 
gested a change in the costume of the pupil when she came 




219 



A PUPIL OF CHESTNUT KIDGB 




to school. " The hetter she is dressed," suggested the wily 
young diplomat, " the less tikelj is she to awakea any lu^* 
picion of ber race." 

" Now that *s jest what 'e botherm' me, Mr. Brooks," 
returued Mrs, Hoover, with a troubled face, " for you see 
she is a growin' girl/' and she concludedj with some emhar- 
rassment, '* I can't quite make up my mind how to dress 
her." 

" How old ia she ? " asked the master abruptly. 

" Groin' on twelve, but," — and Mrs. Hoover again hesi- 
tated. 

"Why, two of my scholars, the Bromly girls, are over 
fourteefl," add the master, " and you kuow how they are 
dressed;" hut here he hesitated in his turo. It had just 
occurred to him that the little waif was from the extreme 
South, and the preeocious maturity of the mixed races there 
was well known. He even remembered, to his alarm, to 
have seen brides of twelve and mothers of fourteen among 
the uatire villagers. This might also account for the sug- 
gestion of equality in her manner, and even for a slight 
ooquettishnesa which he thought he had noticed in her 
when he had addressed her playfully aa a mttchacha. " I 
should dress her in something Spanish," he said hurriedly, 
" something white, you know, with plenty of flounces and 
a little black lace, or s, black silk skirt and a lace scarf, you 
know. She'll be all right if you don't make her look 
like a, servant or a dependent," he added, with a show 
of confidence he was far from feeling- " But you have n 't 
told me her name," be concluded. 

"As we're reckonia' to adopt her," aaid Mrs. Hoover 
gravely, " you '11 give her ours." 

"But I can't call her ' Miss Hoover,* " suggested the 
master j " what 'e her first name ? " 

*< We was thinkin' o' ' Serafina Ann,* " said Mrs, 
with more gravity. 
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** But wliat Is her name ? " peraieted the master. 

** Well/' retutned Mrs. Hoover, with a troubled look, 
" me and Hiram consider it 's a heathenish sort of name for 
a young gal, but you'll find it in my brother's letter." 
She took a letter from under the lid of a large Bible on 
the table and pointed to a poasage in it. 

"The child was christened * Concepcdon/ " read the 
master. " Why, that 'b one of the Marys ! " 

"The which?" asked Mrs. Hoover severely. 

" One of the titles of the Virgin. Mary ; * Maria de la 
Concepcion,' " said Mr. Brooke glibly. 

" It don't sound much like any thin' so Christian and 
decent as ' Maria ' or * Mary,' " returned Mra. Hoover aus- 
piciously. 

" But the abbreviation, * Concha,' la very pretty. In 
fact it 's just the thing, it 's so very Spanish," returned 
the master decisively. " And you know that the squaw 
who hangs about the mining camp is called ' Keservation 
Ann,' and old Mra. Parking's negro cook is called 'Aunt 
Serafina/ so ' Setafina Ana ' is too suggestive. ' Co&cha 
Hoover * 'b the name," 

" PVapa you 're right," said Mrs, Hoover meditatively, 

"And dress her so she '11 look like her name and you '11 
be all right/' said the master gayly as he took his depar- 
ture. 

Nevertheless, it was with some anxiety the next moriiing 
he heard the sound of hoofs on the rocky bridle path lead- 
ing to the schoolhouse. He had already informed his little 
flock of the probable addition to their number, and their 
breathless curiosity now accented the appearance of Mr. 
Hoover riding past the window, followed by a little figure 
on horseback, h&H hidden in the graceful folds of a serape. 
The next moment they dismounted at the porch, the 
serape was cast aside, and the new scholar entered. 

A little alarmed even in hia admiration, the master never- 
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tbekss tbouglit lie had never seen a more dainty figure. 
Her heavily flounced white ekirt stopped short just above 
her white-atockioged ankles and little feet, hiddea in white 
entinj, low-quartered slippeTS. Her black silkj shell-like 
jacket half clasped her stayless bust clad in an under-bodicfl 
of soft mualin that faintly outlined a contour which struck 
him aa already womanly. A black lace veil which had pro- 
tected her head, she had on entering slipped down to her 
shoulders with a graceful gesture, leaving one end of it 
pinned to her hair by a rose above het little yellow ear. 
The whole figure was ao inconsistent with its present set- 
ting that the master inwardly resolved to suggest a modifi- 
cation of it to Mrs. Hoover aa he, with great gravity, how- 
ever, led the girl to the seat he had prepared for her. Mr. 
Hoover, who had been assisting discipline aa he conscien* 
tiously believed by gazing with hushed, reverent reminiscence 
on the walls, here whispered behind his large hand that he 
would call for her at " four o'clock " and tiptoed out of the 
aehoolroom. The master, who felt that everything would 
depend upon his repressing the children's exuberant curiosity 
and maintaining the discipline of the school for the next few 
minutes, with supernatural gravity addressed the young girl 
in Spanish and placed before her a few slight elementary 
tasks. Perhaps the strangeness of the language, perhaps the 
unwonted seriousness of the master, perhaps also the im- 
passibility of the young stranger herself, all contributed to 
arrest the expanding smiles on little faces, to check their 
wandering eyea, and hush their eager whispers. By degrees 
heads were again lowered over their tasks, the scratching of 
pencils on slates, and the far-off rapping of woodpeckers 
again indicated the normal quiet of the schoolroom, and the 
master knew he had triumphed, and the ordeal was past. 

But not as regarded himself, for although the new pupQ 
had accepted his instructions with childlike suhniissiveness, 
and even as it seemed to him with childlike comprehensioi^ 
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be could Dot help noticug that she occoaionnlly gkncml at 
Hm with a demure suggestion of some understanding between 
them, or as if they were playing at master and pupil, Tliis 
naturally annoyed him and perhnps added n Btn'orei' ilit^njty 
to his manner, which did not appear to ho eireotive, howevur, 
and which he fancied secretly amused her. Was she covtirtly 
laughing at him ? Yet against this, onco or twice, M hor 
big eyes wandered from her task over the room, they on- 
countered the curious gaze of the other childron, and he 
fancied he saw an exchange of that froemaiioury of its, to] 11- 
gence common to children in the preaetice of their tdtliiis 
even when strangers to each other. He looked forwiinl to 
recess to see how she would get on with her roin[)«i)ion(i ; 
he knew that this would settle her status iti tti« Hclinr*], nnd 
perhaps elsewhere. Even her limited English vofrihuljny 
would not in any way affect that instinctive, child LI < ii t. 
of superiority, but he was surprised when the yiour of n-ccrt* 
came and he bad explained to her jn HpaniNh and Kngliiih 
its purpose, to eee her quietly put her arm around the waitt 
of Matilda Eromly, the tallest girl in th(t school, a» the two 
whisked themselves off to the playground, Hiits wai a tnon 
child «ft«t all ! 

Other things seemed to confirm thia opinion, IM^r, whafi 
the children rstnmed from receaa, the ycrang ftninger had 
instantly become a papular idol, and ha/l evidently dia* 
petiaed hei favors and patronaige gen^rounly, Th« akiaf 
Bromlj girl waa wearing her Itee Tetl, antjth^fr had p tmm 
sioa of her handkerchief, ami a third diaplaycrl ih« ram 
-which bad adorned her left ear, tbiiigii of wbieb the maater 
vaa obliged to tak« noie with a view tft rtUatring tlMfn to 
tiiB pfod^ Ettle barbarian at the cloae of wbool. Litor b« 
waa, boveret, nraeb perp)«x«d hf tbe nf otevioM pttmpi 
under tbe dealu c4 soia« onkmrwn obi«ei wbkb tfftnatif 
tba cinast of tli* ndvooL Willi fko MMMfod 
llMt he 1KM e e/ fce a e MmtHlntlj MrtltiMliM 
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in some game, he finally " nailed it " in the posBeesion of 
Demosthenes Walker, aged six, to the spontaneous outcry 
of " Cotched ! " from the whole school. When produced 
from Master Walker's desk in company with a hornetl toad 
and a piece of gingerbread, it waa found to he Concha's whit© 
satin slipper, the young girl herself, meanwhile, bending 
demurely over her task with the bereft foot tucked up like 
a bird's under her skirt. The master, reserving reproof of 
this and other enormities until later, contented iiimself with 
commanding the slipp«i* to be brought to hioi, when, he took 
it to her with the eatiiical remark m Spanish that the Bchoot- 
room was not a dressing room — Camara para veatirse. To 
his surprise, however, she smilingly held out the tiny stock- 
inged foot with a singular combiiiation of the spoiled child 
and the coquettish senorita, and remained with it extended 
as if waiting for him to kneel and replace the slipper. But 
he laid it carefully on her desk. 

" Put it on at once," he said in English, 

There waa no mistaking the tone of his voice, whatever 
his language. Concha darted a quick look at him like the 
momentary reaeatment of an animal, hut almost as quickly 
her eyea became suffused, and with a hurried movement she 
put on the slipper. 

" Please, sir, it dropped ofi" and Jimmy Snyder passed it 
on," said a small explanatory voice among the benches. 

*' Silence ! " Baid the master, 

Nevertheless, he waa glad to see that the school had not 
noticed the girl's familiarity even though they thought him 
" hard." He was not sure upon reflection hut that he had 
magnified her ofi^ense and had been unnecessarily severe, and 
this feeling waa augmented by his occasionally finding hef 
looking at him with the melancholy, wondering eyes of a 
chidden animal. Later, as he was moving among the desks 
overiooking the tasks of the individual pupils, he observed 
fiom a distance that her head was beiit over her desk while her 
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lipa were movmg as if repeating to herself her lesson, and that 
afterwards, with a swift look around the room to assure her- 
self that she was unohserved, she made a hurried sign of the 
cross. It occurred to him that thia might have followed some 
penitential prayer of the child, and rememhering her tuition 
by the padres it gave him an idea. He dismissed school a 
few moments eartiei in order that he might speak to her 
alone before Mr. Hoover arrived. 

Eefemng to the slipper incident and receiving her assur- 
ances that " she " (the elippor) was much too large and fell 
often " BO," a fact really established by demonstration, he 
seized his opportunity, " But tell me, when you were with 
the padre and your slipper fell off, you did not expect him 
to put it on for you ? " 

Concha looked at him coyly and then said triumphantly, 
"Ah, no! but he was a priest, and you are a young cabal- 
lero." 

Yet even after this audacity Mr, Brooks found he could 
only recommend to Mr. Hoover a change in the young girl's 
slippers, the absence of the rose-pinned veil, and the suh- 
Btitution of a sunbonnet. For the rest he must trust to 
circumstances. As Mr. Hoover — ^who with large paternal 
optimism had professed to see already an improvement in 
her — helped her into the saddle, the schoolmaster could not 
help noticing that she had evidently expected him to per- 
form that act of courtesy, and that she looked correspond- 
ingly reproachful. 

" The holy fatheFs used sometimes to let me ride with 
them on their mules," said Concha, leaning over her saddle 
towards the schoolmaster. 

*' Eh, Ti?hatj missy ? " said the Protestant Mr. Hoover, 
pricking up his ears. "Kow you just listen to Mr. Brooks's 
doctrines, and never mind them Papists/' he added as he 
rode away, with the firm conviction that the master had 
already commenced the task of her spiritual conversion. 
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The next day th© master awoke to find his little echool 
famous. Whatever were the exaggeratioiia or whatever 
the fancies carried home to their parents by the children, the 
result was an overwhelming interest in the proceedings 
and pereonnel of the school by the whole district. People 
had already called at the Hoover ranch to see Mrs. Hoover's 
pretty adopted daughter. The master, on his way to the 
sehoolroom that morning, had found a few woodmen and 
charcoal burnera lounging on the bridle path that led from 
the main. road. Two or three parents accompanied their 
children to school, asserting they had just dropped in to see 
how " Aramanta " or " Tommy " were " gettin' on." As 
the school began to assemble several unfamiliar faces passed 
the windows or were boldly flattened against the glass. The 
little school house had not seen such a gathering since it had 
been borrowed for a political meeting in the previous autumn. 
And the master notieed with some concern that many of the 
faces were the same which he had seen uplifted to the glit- 
tering periods of Colonel Starbottle, " the war horse of the 
Democracy." 

For he could not shut his eyes to the fact that they came 
from no mere curiosity to see the novel and bizarre ; no ap- 
preciation of mere picturesqueness or beauty j and alas I from 
no enthusiasm for the progression of education. He knew 
the people among whom he had lived, and he realized the 
fatal question of "color" had been raised in some mysteri- 
ous way by those Southweatern emigrants who had carried 
into this "free stute " their inherited prejudices. A few 
words convinced him that the unhappy children had vari- 
ously described the complesion of their new fellow pupil, 
snd it was believed that the ''No'th'n " schoolmaater, aided 
and abetted by " capital " in the person of Hiram Hoover, 
had introduced either a "nigger wench," a "Chinese girl,'' 
oi an " Inj in baby ^* to the same educational privileges as 
the "pure whites," and so contaminated the sons of freemen 
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in their ¥erj nests. He was able to reassiire many tbat the 
child was of Spanish origin, but a majority preferred the 
evidence of their own senEes, and lingered for that purpose. 
Afi the hour for her appearance drew near and passed, he 
was seized with a sudden fear that she Jnight not come, tbat 
Mr, Hoover had been prevailed upon by nis compatriots, ia 
view of the excitement, to withdraw her from the schooL 
But a faint cheer from the bridle path satisfied him, and 
the nest moment a little retinue swept by the -vyinilow, and 
he undetetood. The Hoovere had evidently determined to 
Accent the Spanish character of their little charge. Concha, 
with a black riding skirt over her flounces, was now 
mounted on a handsome pinto mustang glittering with sil- 
yer trappings, accompanied by a vaquero in a velvet jacket, 
Mr. Hoover btiogiog up the rear. He, as he informed the 
master, had merely come to show the way to the vaquero, 
who hereafter would always accompony the child to and 
from school. Whether or not he had been induced to thia 
display by the excitement did not transpire. Enough that 
the effect was a success. The riding skirt and her muB> 
tang's fripperiea had added to Concha's piquancy, and if her 
origin was etill doubted by some, the child herself was ac- 
cepted with enthusiasm. The parents who were spectators 
were proud of this diatinguiahed accession to their children's 
playmates, and when she dismounted amid the acclaim of 
her little companions, it was with the aplomb of a queen. 

The master alone foresaw trouble in this encoumgement 
of her precocious manner. He received her quietly, and 
when she had removed her riding skirt, glancing at her 
feet, said approvingly, *'I am glad to see you have changed 
your elippera; I hope they fit you more firmly than the 
others. " 

The child shrugged her shoulders. " Quien sabe. But 
Pedro (the vaquero) will help me now on my horse when 
he comes for me." 
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The master understood the characteTiatic non sequitur as 
an alliisioa to his want of gallantry on the previous day, but 
took no notice of it. Nevertheless, he was pkaaed to sea 
during the day that she was paying more attention to her 
studies, although they were generally rehearsed with the 
languid indifferenee to all mental accompli ahment which 
belonged to her race. Once he thought to stimulate ber 
activity through her personal vanity. 

" Why can you not learn aa quickly as Matilda Bromly ? 
She 18 only two years older than you," he su^ested. 

" Ah ! Mother of God ! ^ — why does she then try to wear 
rosea like me? And with that hair. It becomes her 
not," 

The master became thus aware for the first time that the 
elder Bromly girl, in " the sincereet form of flattery " to 
her idol, was wearing a yellow rose in her tawny locks, and, 
further, that Master Bromly with exquisite humor had bur- 
lesqued his sister's imitation with a very small carrot stuck 
above his left ear. This the master promptly removed, 
adding an additional sum to the humorist's already over- 
flowing slate by way of penance, and returned to Concha. 
"But wouldn't you like to be as clever as she! — you can 
if you will only learn." 

"What for ehotild I? Look you; she has a devotion 
for the tall one — the boy Brown I Ah I I want him 
not." 

Yet, notwithstanding this lack of noble ambition. Concha 
seemed to have absorbed the "devotion'' of the boya, big 
and little, and as the master presently discovered even that 
of many of the adult population. There were always 
loungers on the bridle path at the opening and closing of 
school, and the vaquero, who now always accompanied her, 
became an object of envy. Possibly this caused the master 
to observe him closely. He was tall and thin, with a 
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onootb complexionleee ftce, bat to feh« master's astonj^- 
meat he had the blue gray eye of the higher or Ca&tilian 
type of native Califomian. Further inquiry pioved that 
he was a son of one of the old, Lmpo^eri^hetl Spanish grant 
holdeis whose leagues and cattle had been tuortgagied to the 
Hoovers, who now retained the son to control the Hve stock 
"on shares." *'It looks kinder ei ef he might hev an pye 
on that poorty little gal when she 's an age t-o marry," sug- 
gested a jealous swain. For several days the girl isnhniit- 
ted to her school tasks with her usual languid indillereac© 
and did not again transgress the ordinary rules. !Nor did 
Mr. Brooks Eigain refer to their hopeless conversation. But 
one afternoon he noticed that in the siletnce and preoccupa- 
tion of the class she had substituted another volume for hor 
text- book and was perusing it with the articulating lipa of 
the unpracticed reader. He demanded it from her. With 
blazing eyes and both hands thrust into her des^k she refused 
and defied him. l^Ir, Brooks slipped Lie arms, around her 
waist, quietly lifted her from the bench — feeling her little 
teeth pierce the back of his hand as he did so, but secured 
the book. Two of the elder boya and girls had risen with 
excited facea. 

" Sit down ! " said the master sternly, 

trhey resumed their places with awed looks. The master 
examined the hook. It was a little Spanish prayer book. 
" You were reading this ? " he said in her own tongue* 

" Yes. You shall not prevent me 1 " she bnrat out, 
"Mother of God! thei/ will not let me read it at the 
ranch. They would take it from me. And now you I '* 

" You may read it when and where you like, except when 
you should be studying your leesons," returned the master 
quietly, " You may keep it here in your desk and peruse 
it at receua. Come to mo for it then. You are not fit to 
read it now," 
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The giti looked up with aetomideoi eyes, which in the 
capriciouBneBS of her passionate nature the next moment 
filled with tears. Then dropping on her knees she caught 
the master's bitten hand and coYered it with tears and 
kisses. But he quietly disengaged it and lifted her to her 
seat. There was a snil^ing sound among the benches, 
which, however, quickly subsided as he glanced around the 
room, and the incident ended, 

Regularly thereafter ahe took her prayer book back at 
recess and disappeared with the children, finding, as he 
afterwards learned^ a seat under a secludedl buckeye tree, 
where ahe was not diaturhed by them until her orisons 
were concluded. The children must have remained loyal 
to some command of hera, for the incidfot and this custom 
were never told out of school, and the master did not con- 
sider it hia dtity to inform Mr. or Mis. Hoover. If the 
child could recognize Bome check — even if it were deemed 
by some a superstitious one — over her capricious and pre- 
cocious nature, why should he interfere J 

One day at recess he presently became conscious of the 
ceasing of those small voices in the woods around the 
echoolbouae, which were always as familiar and pleasant to 
him in his sc elusion as the song of their playfellows — the 
birds themselves. The continued silence at last awakened 
his concern and curiosity. He had seldom intruded upon 
or participated in their games or amusements, remembering 
when a hoy himself the heavy incompatibility of the best 
intentioneti adult intruder to even the most hypocritically 
polite child at such a moment- A sense of duty, however, 
impelled him to step beyond the schoolhouse, where to hia 
astonishment he found the adjacent woods empty and 
soundless. He was relieved, however, after penetrating its 
recesses, to hear the distant sound of small applause and 
the unmistakable choking gasps of Johnny Stidger's pocket 
accordion. Following the sound he c^jime at last upon a 
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little hollow among the sycamores, where the children were 
disposed in a ring, in the centre of which, with a handker- 
chief in each hand, Concha the melancholy ! — Concha the 
devout ! - — was dancing that moat extravagant feat of the 
fandango — the audacious sembicuaca ! 

Yet, in spite of her rude and uncertain accompaniment, 
she was dancing it with a grace, precision, and lightness 
that was wonderful; in spite of its doubtful poses and se- 
ductive languors she was dancing it with the artless gayety 
and innocence — perhaps from the suggestion of her tiny 
figure — of a mere child among an audience of children. 
Dancing it alone she assumed the parts of the man and 
woman; advancing, retreating, coquetting, rejecting, coyly 
bewitching, and at last yielding as lightly and as immate- 
rially as the flickering shadows that fell upon them from 
the waving trees overhead. The master was fascinated yet 
troubled. What if there had been older spectators ? Would 
the parents take the performance as innocently as the per- 
former and her little audience t He thought it necessary 
later to suggest this delicately to the child. Her temper 
rose, her eyes flashed. 

"Ah, the slipper, she is forbidden. The prayer book — 
she must not. The dance, it is not good. Truly, there is 
nothing." 

For several days she sulked.' One morning she did not 
come to school, nor the next. At the close of the third 
day the master called at the Hoovers' ranch. 

Mrs. Hoover met him embarrassedly in the hall. " I was 
say in' to Hiram he ought to tell ye, but he didn't like to 
till it was certain. Concha 's gone." 

" Gone ? " echoed the master. 

"Yes. Run off with Pedro. Married to him yesterday 
by the Popish priest at the mission." 

"Married! That child?" 

" She was n't no child, Mr. Brooks. We were deceived. 
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My brother was a fool, and men don't understand these 
things. She was a grown woman — accordin' to these 
folks' ways and ages — when she kem here. And that 's 
what bothered me." 

There was a week's excitement at Chestnut Eidge, but it 
pleased the master to know that while the children grieved 
for the loss of Concha they never seemed to understand why 
she had gone. 
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The Sage Wood and Dead Flat stage coach was waiting 
before the station. The Fine Barrens mail wagon that 
connected with it was long overdue, with its transfer pas- 
sengers, and the station had relapsed into listless expecta- 
tion. Even the humors of Dick Boyle, the Chicago 
" drummer," — and, so far, the solitary passenger — which 
had diverted the waiting loungers, began to fail in effect, 
though the cheerfulness of the humorist was unabated. 
The ostlers had slunk back into the stables, the station 
keeper and stage driver had reduced their conversation to 
impatient monosyllables, as if each thought the other re- 
sponsible for the delay. A solitary Indian, wrapped in a 
commissary blanket and covered by a cast-off tall hat, 
crouched against the wall of the station looking stolidly at 
nothing. The station itself, a long, rambling building con- 
taining its entire accommodation for man and beast under 
one monotonous, shed-like roof, offered nothing to attract 
the eye. Still less the prospect, on the one side two miles 
of arid waste to the stunted, far-spaced pines in the distance, 
known as the " Barrens ; " on the other an apparently lim- 
itless level with darker patches of sage brush, like the scars 
of burnt-out fires. 

Dick Boyle approached the motionless Indian as a possi- 
ble relief. " You don't seem to care much if school keeps 
or not, do you, Lo ? " 

The Indian, who had been half crouching on his upturned 
soles, here straightened himself with a lithe, animal-like 
movement, and stood up. Boyle took hold of a corner of 
his blanket and examined it critically. 
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" Oov'ment ain't pampering you with Al goods, Lo ! I 
reckon tho agont charged 'em four dollars for that. Our 
firm could have delivered them to you for 2 dola. 37 cents, 
and tlirown in a box of beads in the bargain. Suthin like 
thia ! " He took from his pocket a small box containing 
a gaudy head necklace and held it up before the Indian. 

The savage, who had regarded him — or rather looked 
beyond him — with the tolerating indifference of one inter- 
rupted by a frisking inferior animal, here suddenly changed 
his expression. A look of childish eagerness came into his 
gloomy face ; he reached out his hand for the trinket. 

" Hoi' on I " eaid Boyle, hesitating for a, moment ; then 
he suddenly ejaculated, *' Well ! take it, and one o' these," 
and drew a business card from his pocket, which he stuck in 
the band of the battered tail hat of the aborigine, " There I 
show that to your frieadsj^ and when you 're wantin' any- 
thing in our line " — 

The interrupting roar of laughter, coming from the box 
seat of the coach, was probably what Boyle was expecting, 
for he turned away demurely and walked towards the coach. 
" All right, boys ! I 've squared the noble red man, and the 
star of empire is taking its westward way. And I reckon 
our firm will do the * Great Father ' business for him at 
about half the price that it h done in Washiogton." 

But at this point the ostlers came hurrying out of the 
stables. "She's comiu'," said one, "That's her dust 
just behind the Lone Pine — and by the way she 's racin' I 
reckon she 'a comiu' in mighty light." 

" That 's so," said the mail agent, standing np on the 
box seat for a better view, " but darned ef I kin see any 
outside passengers. I reckon we have n't waited for much." 

Indeed, as the galloping horses of the incoming vehicle 
pulled out of the hanging dust in the distance, the solitary 
driver could be seen urging on his team. In a few mo- 
ments more they had halted at the lower end of the station. 
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*• Wonder wbat 'a up ! " said the mail agent. 

"Kothin' ! Only a big Injin scare at Pine Barrens," 
Baid one of tbe ostlers, "Injina doin' ghost dancin' — or 
guthin like that — ^aud the ptissengers just skunked out 
and went on by the other line. Thar 's only one ez dar 
come — and she 'a a lady." 

*' A lady ? " echoed Boyle. 

" Tea," answered the driver, taking a deliberate survey 
of a tall, graceftil girl who, waiving the gallant assistance of 
the station keeper, had leaped unaided from the vehicle. 
" A lady — and the fort commandant's darter at that ! 
She's clar grit, you bet — a chip o' the old block. And 
all this means, Bonny, that you 're to give up that box 
geat to ker. Miss Julia Cantire don't take anythin' legs 
when I 'm around," 

The young lady was already walking, directly and com- 
posedly, towards the waiting coach — erect, self-contained, 
well gloved and booted, and clothed, even in her dust 
cloak and cape of plain ashen merino, with the unmistak- 
able panoply of taste and superiority, A good-sized aqui- 
line nose, which made her handsome mouth look smaller ; 
gray eyes, with an occasional humid yellow sparkle in their 
depths ; brown penciled eyebrows, and brown tendrils of 
hair, all seemed to Boyle to be chatmingiy framed in by 
the silver gray veil twisted around her neck and under her 
oval chin. In her sober tints she appeared to him to have 
evoked a harmony even out of the dreadful dust around 
them. What he appeared to her was not so plain ; she 
looked him over — he was rather short ; through him -^ 
he was easily penetrable \ and then her eyes rested with a 
frank recognition on the driver. 

" Good-morning, Mr. Foster," she said, with a sniQe. 

'* Mornin', miss. I hear they 're havin' an Injin scare 
over at the Batpens. I reckon them men must feel mighty 
mean at hein' stumped by a lady I " 
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"I dott't think they believed I would go, and some o! 
them had their wives with them," returned the young lady 
indifferently ; " besideSj they are Eastern people, who don't 
know Indians as ■well aa urn do, Mr. Foster," 

The driver bhiehed with pkaeure at the association, 
" Yea, ma'am," he laughed, *' I reckon the sight of even old 
' Fleas in the Blanket ' over there," pointing to the Indian, 
who was walking stolidly away from the station, '* would 
frighten 'em out o' their boots. And yet he 's got inside his 
hat the businesa card o' this gentleman — Mr, Dick Boyle, 
traveling for the big firm o' Fletcher & Co. of Chicago " — 
he interpolated, riaing suddenly to the formal heights of 
polite introduction ; "bo it sorter looks ez ef any slcelpin* was 
to be done it might be the other way round^ ha ! ha I " 

Miss Cantire accepted the introduction and the joke with 
polite hut cool abafcraction, and climbed lightly into the box 
seat as the mail bags and a quantity of luggage — > evidently 
belonging to the evading passengers — were quickly trans- 
ferred to the coach. But for his fair companion, the driver 
would probably have given, profane voice to his conviction 

that his vehicle waa used as a " d d baggage truck," but 

he only smiled grimly, gathered up his reins, and flicked 
hia whip. The coach plunged forward into the dust, which 
instantly rose around it, and made it thereafter a mere cloud 
in the distance. Some of that dust for a moment overtook 
and hid the Indian, walking stolidly in its track, but he 
emerged from it at an angle, with a quickened pace and a 
peculiar halting trot. Yet that trot was so well sustained 
that in an hour he had reached a fringe of rocks and low 
bushes hitherto invisible through the irregularities of the ap- 
parently level plain, into which he plunged and disappeared. 
The dust cloud which indicated the coach — probably owing 
to these same irregularities — had long since been lost on 
the visible horizon. 

The fringe which received him was really the lim of a 
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olwe arity Uial aow iiemed to be stixrad \^ otfaer norn^ 
olyc^ dimly aeai, indiamMrlfcintnd iiitMigiM»>»««iilil 
IcATCC thrilled bj ttiA wind, jet beuing a stzange nfiemUuK* 

lolnuHbl!gfB«s! Fi-irmiiig ■ fr^ jtnrft fT^^irr, hit himmitf 
|i»iiiiiH| biame a fHit fif ttiiB fihadowjr procaasioa, vydi 
on eloeer scntinj lerealed itself as a single fil« of IndiaiiSv 
folloving each other in the same tireless troL The woods 
and underbrosh were fall of them ; all moriog oa, as he had 
moved, in a line parallel with the Tanishing coach. Som^ 
tunes throogh the openiDgs a bared painted limb^ a cro&t of 
feathers^ or a atrip of gaudy hlanket was Tiaihle^ but no- 
thing more. And y^t only a few hundred yaida away 
atretched the dosky, silent plain — vacant of sound or 
motion ! 



Meanwhile the Sage Wood and Pine Barren stage coach, 

profoundly oblivions ^~ after the manner of all humaja in- 
vention — of everything bat itsTegalar function, toiled dust- 
ily out of the higher plain and began the grateful descent of 
a wooded canon, which was, in fact, the culminating point 
of the depreseiott, just described, along which the shadowy 
procession waa slowly advancing, hardly a mile in the rear 
And flank of the vehicle. Miss Julia Cantire, who had faced 
the du£t volleys of the plain nnfiinchingly, as became a sol- 
dier's daughter, here stood upright aad shook herself — hei 
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pretty head and figure emerging like a goddess from the CD' 
veloping silver cloud. At least Mr. Boyle, relegated to the 
back seat, thought so — although her convetsation and atten- 
tions had been chiejfly directed to the driver and mail agent. 
Once, when be had light-heartedly addressed a rematk to her, 
it had been received with a distinct but unpromising polite- 
neaa that had made him desist from futther attempts, yet 
without abatement of his cheerfulness, or resentment of the 
evident amusement his two male companions got out of 
his " snub." Indeed, it is to be feared that Miss Julia had 
certain prejudices of position, and may have thought that 
a "drummer" — or coniiaereial traveler — was no more fit- 
ting company for the daughter of a major than an ordinary 
peddler. But it was more probable that Mi. Boyle's repu- 
tation as a humorist — a teller of funny stories and a boon 
companion of men — was mconslstent with the feminine ideal 
of liigh and exalted manhood. The man who *' sets the 
table in a roar " ia apt to be secretly detested by the sex, to 
say nothing of the other obvious reasons why Juliets do not 
like Mercutios I 

Ear some such cause as this Dick Boyle was obliged to 
amuse himself silently, alone on the hack seat, with those 
liberal powers of observation which nature had given him. 
On entering the canon he had noticed the devious route the 
coach had taken to reach it, and had already invented an 
improved route which should enter the depression at the 
point where the Indiana bad already (unknown to him) 
plunged into it, and had conceived a road through the tan- 
gled brush that would shorten the distance by some miles. 
He had figured it out, and believed that it ** would pay." 
But by this time they were beginning the somewhat steep 
and difficult ascent of the caSon on the other side. The 
vehicle had not crawled many yards before it stopped. Dick 
Boyle glanced around. Miss Can tire waa getting down. She 
had expressed a wish to walk the test of the ascent, and the 
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coacli was to wait for her at the top. Foster had effusively 
begged her to take her own time — •' there was no hurry 1 " 
Boyle glanced a little longingly after her graceful figure, 
released from her cramped positioa on the box, as it flitted 
youthfully in and out of the way&ide trees ; he would like 
to have joined her in the woodland ramble, but even hiis good 
nature was not proof against her indifference. At a turn in 
the road they lost sight of her, and, as the driver and mail 
agent were deep in a discusgion about the indistinct track, 
Boyle lapsed into his silent study of the country. Suddenly 
he uttered a Blight exclamation, and quietly slipped from the 
back of the toiling coach to the ground. The action was, 
however, quickly noted by the driver, who promptly put hia 
foot on the brake and pulled up. " Wot 'a up now ? " tie 
growled, 

Boyle did not reply, but ran back a few steps and began 
searching eagerly on the ground. 

'^Lost suthin ? " asked Foster, 

" Found something," eaid Boyle, picking up a small object. 

" Look at that ! D d if it is n't the card I gave that 

Indian four hours ago at the station ! " He held up the 
card. 

" Look yer, sonny," retorted Foster gravely, " ef yer 
wantin' to get out and hang round Misa Cantire, why don't 
yer say so at oncet ? That story won't wash ! " 

*' Fact ! " continued Boyle eagerly. " It "s the same card 
I stnok in his hat — there 's the greasy mark in the comer. 
How the devil did it — how did he get here ? " 

" Better ax him," said Foster grimly, " ef he 'a anywhere 
round." 

** But I say, Foster, I don't like the look of this at all 1 
Miss Cantire is alone, and " — 

But a burst of laughter from Foster and the mail agent 
interrupted him, " That 'ft so," said Foster. " That 's your 
best holt ! Keep it up I You jest tell her that ! Say thar 's 
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anotlier Injin skeer on ; that that that bloodthirsty ok 
* Fleas in His Blanket ' is on the warpath, and you 're goin' 
to abed the last drop o* your blood dtfendin' her I That 11 
fetch her, and she ain't hin treatin' you well ! Gr'lang ! " 

The horses started forward tinder Foster's whip, leaving 
Boyle standing there, half inclined to join in the laugh against 
himself, and yet impelled by eome strange instinct to take 
& more serious view of his discovery. There was no doubt 
it was the same card he had given to the Indian. True, that 
Indian might have given it to another — yet by what agency 
had it been brought there faster than the coach traveled on. 
the same road, and yet invisibly to them ? For an instant 
the humorous idea of literally accepting Foster's challenge, 
and communicating his discovery to Miss Cantire, occurred 
to him ; he could have made a fitntiy story out of it, and 
could have amused any other girl with it, but he would not 
force himself upon her, and again doubted if the discovery 
were a matter of amusement. If it were really serioua, why 
should he alarm her ? He resolved, however, to remain 
on the road, and within convenient distance of her, until she 
returned to the coach j she could not be far away. With 
this purpose he walked slowly on, halting occasionally to 
look liehind. 

Meantime the coach continued its difficult ascent, a diffi- 
culty made greater by the singular nervousness of the horses, 
that only with great trouble and some objurgation from the 
driver could be prevented from shying from the regular track. 

" Kow, wot 'a gone o' them critters ? " said the irate 
Foster, straining at the reins until he seemed to lift the 
leader back into the track again. 

"Looks as ef they smelt suthin — b'ar or Injin ponies," 
suggested the mail agent, 

*' Injin ponies ? " repeated FoBter scornfully, 

" Fac' ! Injin poniea set a hose crazy — jest as wild 
bosses would I " 
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" What 'a yer Injm ponies ? " demanded Foster incredu- 
lo-uely. 

" Duniio/' said the mnil agent simply. 

But here the horses again swerved bo madly jfrom some 
point of the thicket heside them that the coach completely 
left the track on the right. Luckily it was a disused trail 
and the ground fairly good, and Foster gave them their heads, 
satisfied of his ability to regain the regular road when neoes- 
^ry. It took some moments for him to recover complete 
control of the frightened animals, and then their nervouBness 
having abated with their distance from the thicket, and the 
trail being less steep though more winding than the regular 
load, he concluded to keep it until he got to the summit, 
when he would regain the highway once more and await 
his passengeTS. Having done this^ the two men stood up oa 
the box, and with an anxiety they tried to conceal from 
each other looked down, the c&Son for the lagging pedes' 
trians. 

*' I hope Miss Cantire has n't been stampeded from the 
track by any ekeer like that/' said the mail agent dubiously. 

*' Not she !" She 's got too much grit and sahe for that, 
unless that drummer hez caught up with her and unloaded 
bis yam about that kyard," 

They were the last words the men epoke. For two rifle 
shota cracked from the thicket beside the road ; two shots 
aimed with such deliherateneiss and precision that the two 
men, mortally stricken, collapsed where they st<)oc], hanging 
for a brief moment over the dashboard before they rolled 
over on the horses* hacks. Nor did they remain there long, 
for the next moment they were seized by half a dozen shadowy 
figures and with the horses and their cut traces dragged into 
the thicket. A half dozen and then a dozen other shadows 
flitted and swarmed over, in, and through the coach, rein- 
forced by still more, until the whole vehicle seemed to be 
possessed, covered, and hidden by them, swaying and mov- 
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tng with their weight, like helpless carrion beneath a pack 
of ravenous wolves. Yet even while this seething congre- 
gation was at ita greatest, at some unknown signal it as sud- 
denly dispersed, vanished, and diaappearedj leaviug the coach 
empty — vacant and void of all that had given it life, 
weight, animation, and purpose — a mere skeleton on the 
roadside. The afternoon wind Hew through its open doors 
and ravaged rack and box as if it had been the wreck of 
weeks instead of minutes, and the level rays of the aettiag 
enn flashed and blazed into its windows as though iire had 
been added to the ruin. Bat even this presently faded, 
leaving the abandoned coach a rigid, lifeless spectre on the 
twilight plain. 

An hour later there was the sound of hurrying hoofs and 
jingling accoutrementB, and out of the plain swept a squad 
of cavalrymen bearing down upon the deserted vehicle. For 
a few momenta they, too, seemed to surround and possess it, 
even as the other shadows had done, penetrating the woods 
and thicket beside it. And then as suddenly at some signal 
they swept forward furiously in the track of the destroying 
flhadowa, 

MJBB Can tire took full advantage of the suggestion " not 
to hurry " in her walk, with certain feminine ideas of ita 
latitude. She gathered a few wild fiowera and some berrieB 
ia the underwood, inspected some birds' nests with a healthy 
youthful curiosity, and even took the opportunity of arrang- 
ing some moist tendrils of her silky hair with something she 
took from the small reticule that bung coquettishly from her 
girdle. It was, indeed, some twenty minutes before she 
emerged into the road again ; the vehicle had evidently dis- 
appeared ia a turn of the long, winding ascent, but just 
ahead of her was that dreadful man, the " Chicago drum- 
mer." She was not vain, but she made no doubt that he was 
waiting there for her. Tliere was no avoiding him, but his 




companioDsliip could be made a brief one. She began to 
walk with ostentatious fiwiftaesB, 

Boyle, whose concern for her safety was secretly relieved 
at this, began to walk forward briskly too without looking 
around. Miss Cantiro waa not prepared for this ; it looked 
so ridiculously as if she were chasing him t She hesitated 
slightly, but now aa she was nearly abreast of him she was 
obliged to keep on. 

" I think you do well to hurry, Miss Cantire," he said as 
eha pasaed, " I 've lost eight of the coach for some time, and 
I dare say they're already waiting for ue at the summit." 

Miss Cantire did not like this any better. To go on be- 
side this dreadful mauj scrarahlitig bteathkselj after the 
stage — for all the world like an absorbed and sentimentally 
belated pair of picnickers — waa really too much. *' Per- 
haps if you Tan on and told them I waa coming ae fast as 
I could," she Huggeeted tentatively. 

"It would be as much as my life is worth to appear 
before Foster without you," he said laughingly. " You 've 
only got to hurry on a little faster." 

But the young lady resented this being driven by a 
" drummer." She began to kg, depressing her pretty brows 
ominously. 

" Let me carry your flowers," said Boyle. He had noticed 
that she waa finding aome difficulty in holding up her skirt 
and the nosegay at the same time. 

" No ! No ! " she said in hurried horror at this new sug- 
gestion of their companionship. " Thank you very much — 
but they 're really not worth keeping — I am going to throw 
them away. There ! " she added, tossing them impatiently m 
the dust. 

But she had not reckoned on Boyle's perfect good-humor. 
That gentle idiot stooped downj actually gathered them up 
again, and was following ! She hurried on ; if she could 
only get to the coach firstj ignoring him! But a vulgar 
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man like that would be sure to hand them to her with soma ' 
joko 1 Then aha la^ed again. — ehe was getting tired, and 
she could see no eign of the coach. The dnmsmer, too, was 
also lagging behind — at a respectful distance, like a groom 
or one of her father's troopers. Nevertheless thia did not 
put hat in a much better humor^ and halting until he came 
abreast of her, she said impatiently : "I don't see why Mr. 
Poster should think it necessary to send any one to look 
after me," 

"He didn't," returned Boy I© simply, *' I got down 
pick up something." 

" To pick «p something ? " she returned incredulously. 

" Yes. That" He held out the card. " It 'e the card of _ 
OUT firm." 

Mis8 Can tire smiled ironically. " You ar« ceftainly 
voted to your business." 

" Well, yea," returned Boyle good-hnmoredly, " You 
I reckon it don't pay to do anything halfway. And what- ' 
ever I do, I mean to keep my eyes ahout me." In spite of 
her prejudice, Miss Can tire could see that these necessaryMl 
organs, if rather flippant, were honest. "Yes, I suppMjse ■■ 
there isn't much on that I don't take in. Why now, Miss 
Cantire, there 'a that fancy dust cloak you 're wearing — it 
ie n't in our line of goods — nor in anybody's line west o£^_ 
Chicago ; it came from Boston or New York, and was mad^H 
for home consumption ! But your hat — and mighty pretty 
it is too, as you 've fixed it up — is only regular Duostahle^ 
stock, which we could put down at Pine Barrens for four ai 
a half cents a piece, net. Yet I suppose you paid nearlij 
twenty-five cents for it at the Agency t " 

Oddly enough this cool appraisement of her costume di^ 
not incense the young lady as it ought to have done. On" 
the contrary, for some occult feminine reason, it amused and 
interested her. It would he such a good story to tell 
friends of a "drummer's" idea of gallantry j and to 
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flw IHitrtiiwM JOBBg Wert Ponter who had jart joined. 
Aod the wpftaixemeat was tnidifiil — Hajor Gantiie had 
only his pay — aod Kw GmtiR had been oUiged to select 
thai hat from iLe goTOTUDcnt atoies. 

"AiK yoa in the hahii of giring this inlonnaiion to 
ladies yon meet in tsareling ? " she asked. 

** Well, no ! " aiBTered Boyle — " for that 's just where 
yoa hare to keep your eyes open. Most of 'em would n't 
like il^ and it '• no use ^gBTaiai^ a poesiUe eostomer. 
Bat yoa are not tibat kind." 

Hin Ointin was silent. She knew she was not of that 
kind, Imi she did not reqniie his Tolgar indorsement. She 
pushed on for aome moments alone, when soddenly he hailed 
her. She tamed impatiently. He was carefally examicis^ 
the road on both Bdes. 

" We hare either lost oar way," he said, rejoining her, 
**. or the eoach has tamed off somewhere. These tracks are 
not feesh, and as they are all going the same way, they were 
made by the '□p coach last night. They 're not our tracks ; 
I thought it strange we had n't sighted the ooadi by this 
time." 

** And then " — said Miss Ganlare impatiently. 

"We must turn back until we find them ^ain." 

The young lady frowned. '' Why not keep on ontal we 
get to the top ?" she said pettishly. ^I'm sure J shalL" 
She stopped suddenly as she caught aght of his grare face 
and keen, obserrant eyes. " Why can't we go on as we 
are?" 

" Because we are expected to oome back to the o&ach — 
and not to the smumit merely. These are the * orders,' and 
yon know you ^re a soldier s daughter ! " He laughed as 
be spoke, but there was a certain quiet delibentaon in his 
manner that impressed her. When he added, after a pause, 
"We must go back and find where the txacks touted o^'^ 
die obeyed without a word. 
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They walked for some time, eagerly searchmg for signs 
of the missing vehicle. A curious interest and a new reli- 
ance in Boyle's judgment obliterated her previous annoy- 
ance, and made her more naturaL She ran ahead of him 
with youthful eagemeaa, examining the ground, following 
a false clue with great auimationj and confessing her defeat 
with a cbartning laugh. And it was she who, after retracing 
their eteps for ten miniitea, found the diverging track with 
a girliBh cry of triumph, Boyle, who had followed her 
movements quite as interestedly aa her discovery, looked a 
little grave as he noticed the deep iudentatioua made by 
the struggling horses. Miss Cantire detected the change in 
his face ; ten minutes before she would never have oV 
served it. "I suppose we had better follow the new 
track," she said imjuiriugly, as he seemed to hesitate. 

'* Certainly," he said quickly, as if coming to a prompt 
decision. "That is safest." 

" What do you think has happened ? The ground looks 
veiy much cut up," she said in a confidential tone, as new 
to hoT as her previous observation of him. 

" A horse has probably stumbled and they 've taken the 
old trail as less difficult," said Boyle promptly. In hie 
beart he did not believe it, yet he knew that if anything 
serious had threatened them the coach would have waited 
in the road. " It 's an easier trail for us, though I suppose 
it 's a little longer," he added presently, 

"You take everything so good-humoredly, Mr. Boyle," 
ehe eaid after a pause, 

"It's the way to do busineea, Miss Cantire," he said. 
"A man in my line has to cnUivate it," 

She wished he had n't said that, but, nevertheless, she 
returned a little archly : "But you haven't any busincBS 
with the stage company nor with we, although I admit I 
intend to get my Dunstable hereafter from your firm at the 
wholesale prices." 
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Before he eonld reply, the detonation of two gonshot^ 
Boftened by distance, floated down from the ridge aboTe 
them. "There!" said Miss Cantire eagerly. "Do you 
hear that ? " 

His face was tamed towards the distant ridge, but really 
that she might not question his eyes. She continued with 
animation : " That 's from the coach — to guide us — don't 
you see ? '* 

"Yes," he returned, with a quick laugh, "and it says 
hurry up — mighty quick — we 're tired waiting — so we 'd 
better push on." 

" Why don't you answer back with your revolver ? '* she 
asked. 

" Have n't got one," he said. 

" Have n't got one ? " she repeated in genuine surprise. 
" I thought you gentlemen who are traveling always carried 
one. Perhape it's inconsistent with your gospel of good- 
humor." 

" That 's just it. Miss Cantire," he said with a laugh. 
« You've hit it." 

-* Why," she said hesitatingly, " even / have a derringer 
— a very little one, you know, which I carry in my reti- 
cule. Captain Richards gave it to me." She opened her 
reticule and showed a pretty ivory-handled pistol. The 
look of joyful surprise which came into his face changed 
quickly as she cocked it and lifted it into the air. He 
seized her arm quickly. 

" No, please don't, you might want it — I mean the re- 
port won't carry far enough. It *s a very useful little thing, 
for all that, but it 'a only effective at close quarters." He 
kept the pistol in his hand as they walked on. But Miss 
Cantire noticed this, also his evident satisfaction when 
she had at first produced it, and his concern when she was 
about to discharge it uselessly. She was a clever girl, and 
a frank one to those she was inclined to trust. And she 
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began to truat this strangeT. A smile stole along her OTsl 
cheek. 

" I reallj believe you 're afraid of something, Mr. Bojle," 
she saidj without lookiiig up. *' What is it ? You haven't 
got that Indian scare too ? " 

Boyle had no false shame. "I think I have," he Tft- 
turned^ with equal frankness. " You see, I don't undet- 
stand Indianfi as well as yon — and Foster." 

" Well, you take my word and Foster's that there is not 
the least danger from them. Ahout here they are merely 
grown-up children, cruel and destructive as most children 
are ; hut they know their jaastets by this time, and the old 
days of promiscuous scalping are over. The only other 
childish propensity they keep is thievieg. Even then they 
only steal what they actually want, — horses, guns, and pow- 
der. A coach can go where an ammunition or an emigrant 
wagon can't. So your trunk of samples is quite safe with 
Foster." 

Boyle did not think it necessary to protest. Perhaps he 
was thinking of something else. 

" I 've a mind," she went on slyly, '* to tell you some- 
thing more. Confidence for confidence : as you've told me 
your trade secrets, I '11 tell you one of ours. Before we 
left Pine Barrens, my father ordered a small escort of 
cavalrymen to be in readiness to join that coach if the 
scouts, who were watching, thought it necessary. So, you 
see, I 'm something of a fraud as regards my reputation for 
courage." 

"That doesn't follow," said Boyle admiringly, "for 
your father must have thought there was some danger, or 
he wouldn't have taken that precaution." 

" Oh, it was n't for me," said the young girl quickly. 

" Not (or you ? " repeated Boyle. 

Miss Cantire stopped shorty with a pretty flush of color 
^d an adorable laugh. " There 1 I 've done it, so I might 
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as well tell the wbole etory. But I can trust you, Mr. 
Boyle." (She faced him with clear, penetrating eyes.) 
" Well," she laughed again, ** yoc might have noticed that 
we had a quantity of haggage of passengers who didn't go? 
'Well, those passengers never intended to go, and had n't 
any baggage ] Do you understand ? Those innocent- look- 
ing heavy trunks contained carbines and cartridges from 
our post for Fort Taylor" — she made him a tniscMevous 
curtsy — " under 7ny charge ! And," she added, etijoying 
his astonish men t, "as you saw, I hrought them through 
safe to the station, and had them transferred to this coach 
with less fuss and trouhle than a commi&eary transport and 
escort would have made." 

" And they were in this coach ? " repeated Boyle ab- 
Etractedly, 

" Were ? They are I " said Miss Can tire. 

*' Then the sooner I get you hack to your treasure again 
the better," said Boyle with a laugh. " Does Foster know 
it ? " 

" Of course not ! Do you suppose I 'd tell it to any- 
body but a stranger to the place ? Perhaps, like you, I 
know when and to whom to impart information," she said 
mischievously. 

Whatever was in Boyle's mind be had space for profound 
and admiring astonishment of the young lady before him. 
The girlish simplicity and trustfulness of her revelation 
seemed as inconsistent with his previous impression of her 
leserve and independence as her girlish reasoning and 
manner was now delightfully ^it variance with her tallnesa, 
her aquiline nose, and her erect figure. Mr. Boyle, like 
most short men, was apt to overestimate the qaalitiea of 

They walked on for some moments in silence. The 
ascent was comparatively easy hut devious, and Boyle could 
see that this new detQur would take them still gome time 
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to reach, the Bummit. Miss Cantire at last voiced tha 
thought in his own mind. " I wonder what induced them 
to turn off hete? and if you hadn't been so clever as to 
discover their tracks, how could we have found them ? 
But," she added, with feminine logic, *' that, of coursej is 
why they fired those shots." 

Boyle remembered, however, that the shots came from 
another direction, hut did not correct her conclusion. 
Nevertheless ha said lightly ; '' Perhaps even Foster might 
have had an Indian scare." 

" He ought to know ' f riendlies ' or ' government reser- 
vation men ' hetter by this time," said Mias Cantire ; 
"however, there is something in that. Do you know," 
she added with o laugh, "though I haven't your keen 
eyes I 'm gifted with a keen scent, and once or twice I 've 
thought I smeli Indians — that peculiar odor of their 
camps, which Ls unlike anything else, and which one de- 
tects even in their ponies. I used to notice it when I rode 
one ; no amount of grooming could take it away." 

" I don't suppose that the intensity or degree of this 
odor would give you any idea of the hostile or friendly 
feelings of the Indians towards you ? " asked Boyle grimly. 

Although the remark was consistent with Boyle's objec- 
tionable reputation as a humorist, Miss Cantire deigned to 
receive it with a smile, at which Boyle, who was a little 
relieved by their security so far, and their nearness to their 
journey's end, developed further ingenious trifling until, at 
the end of an hour, they stood upon the plain again. 

There was no sign of the coacb, but its fresh track wAa 
visible leading along the bank of the ravine towards the 
intersection of the road thej should have come by, and to 
which the coach had indubitably returned. Mr. Boyle drew 
a long breath. They were comparatively safe from any 
invisible attack now. At the und of ten minutes Miss 
Cantire, from hei superior height, detect^ the top of the 
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inissing vehicle appearing above the stunted bushes at the 
junction of the highway. 

"Would you mind throwing those old flowers away 
now ? " she said, glancing at the spoils which Boyle still 
carried. 

« Why ? " he asked- 

" Oh, they 're too ridiculous. Please do," 

" May I keep one ? " he asked, with the first intonation 
of masculine weakness in his voice. 

"If yon like," she said, a little coldly. 

Boyle selected a small spray of myrtle and cast the other 
flowers obediently aside. 

" Dear me, how ridiculous ! " she said. 

" What is ridiculous ? " he asked, lifting his eyes to 
hers with a slight color. But he saw that she was strain- 
ing her eyes in the distance. 

" Why, there don't seem to be any horses to the coach ! " 

He looked. Through a gap in the furze he could see the 
vehicle now quite distinctly, standing empty, horseless and 
alone. He glanced hurriedly around them ; on the one side 
a few rocks protected them from the tangled rim of the ridge ; 
on. the other stretched the plain. " Sit down, don't move 
until I return," he said quickly. "Take that." He handed 
back her pistol, and ran quickly to the coach. It was no il- 
lusion ; there it stood vacant, abandoned, its dropped pole 
and cut traces showing too plainly the fearful haste of its 
desertion ! A light step behind him made him turn. It was 
Miss Cantire, pink and breathless, carrying the cocked der- 
ringer in her hand. " How foolish of you — without a wea- 
pon," she gasped in explanation. 

Then they both stared at the coach, the empty plain, and 
at each other ! After their tedious ascent, their long detour, 
their protracted expectancy and their eager curiosity, there 
was such a si^estion of hideous mockery in this vacant, 
useless vehicle — apparently left to them in what seemed 
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their utter abandonment — that it instinctively affected them 
alike. And aa lam writing of human nature I am compelled 
to say that they both burst into a fit of laughter that for the 
moment stopped all other expression I 

" It was so kind of them to leave the coach," said Miss 
C&ntire faintly, as she took her handkerchief from her wet 
and mji'thful eyes. '* But what made them run away ? " 

Boyle did not reply ; he was eagerly examining the coach. 
In that brief hour and a half the dust of the plain had blown 
thick upon it, and covered any foul stain or blot that might 
have suggested the awful truth. Even the soft imprint of the 
Indiana' moecasined feet had been trampled out by the later 
torse hoofs of the cavalrymen. It was theae that first 
attracted Boyle's attention, hut he thought them the marks 
made by the plunging of the released coach horses. 

Not BO his companion ! She was examining them more 
closely, and suddenly lifted her bright, animated face. 
"Look!" she said; "our men have been here, and have 
had a hand in this — whatever it is." 

" Our men ? " repeated Boyle blankly. 

*' Yes ! — troopers from the post — the escort I told yon 
of. These are the prints of the regulation cavalry horse- 
shoe — not of Foster's team, nor of Indian ponies, who 
never have any ! Don't you aee ? " she went on eageriy ; 
" our men have got wind of something and have galloped 
down here — along the ridge — see ! " she went on, point- 
ing to the hoof prints coming from the plain. " They 've 
anticipated some Indian attack and secured everything." 

'* Btit if they were the same escort you spoke of, they must 
have known you were here, and have " — he was about to 
say "abandoned you," hut checked himself, remembering 
they were bet father's soldiers, 

" They knew I could take care of myself, and would n't 
stand in the way of their duty," said the young girl, antici- 
pating him with quick professional pride that seemed to fit 
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her aquiline nose and tall figure. " And if tbey knew that," 
she added, softening with a mischieiVOUB smile, " they also 
knew, of course, that I was protected by a gallant etianger 
vouched for by Mr. Foster ! No ! " she added, with a cer- 
tain blind, devoted confidence, which Boyle noticed with a 
slight wince that she had never shown before, " it 's all right ! 
and ' by orders/ Mr. Boyle, and when they 've done their 
"work they '11 be back." 

But Boyle's masculine common sense was, perhaps, safer 
than Miss Cantire'n feminine faith and inherited discipline, 
for in nil instant he suddenly comprehended the actual truth I 
The Indians had been there first ; they had despoiled the 
coach and got off safely with their booty and prisonera on 
the approach of the escort, who were now naturally pursu- 
ing thetn with a fury aroused by the belief that their com- 
mander's daughter was one of their prisoneTS. This convic- 
tion was a dreadful one, yet a relief as far as the young girl 
was concerned. But should he tell her ? No I Better 
that she should keep her calm faith in the triumphant 
promptness of the soldiers — and their speedy return. 

" I dare say you are right," he said cheerfully, " and let 
113 be thankful that in the empty coach you '11 have at least 
a half-civilized shelter until they return. Meantime I '11 go 
and reconnoitre a little," 

" I will go with you," she said. 

But Boyle pointed out to her bo strongly the necessity 
of her remaining to wait for the return of the soldiers that, 
being also fagged out by her long climb, she obediently con- 
gented, while he, even with his inspiration of the truth, did 
noi believe in the return of the despoilers, and knew eh© 
would he safe. 

He made his way to the nearest thicket, where he rightly 
believed the ambush had been prepared, and to which un- 
doubtedly they first retreated with their booty. He expected 
to iind some signs or traces of their spoil which in their haste 
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they had to abandon. He was more successful than he &n< 
ticipated. A few steps into the thicket brought him full 
upon a realiaation of more than his worst convictiong — the 
dead body of Foster I Near it Jay the body of the mail agent. 
Both had been evidently dragged into the thicket from where 
they fell, scalped and half stripped. There was no evidence 
of any later struggle ; they must have been dead when they 
were brought there. 

Boyle was neither a hard-hearted nor an unduly sensitive 
inan. His vocation had brought him peril enough by land 
and water; he had often rendered valuable assistance to 
others, hia sympathy never confusing hia directness and com- 
mon sense. He was Borry for these two men, and wonld 
have fought to save them. But he had no imaginative 
ideas of death. And hia keen perception of the truth was 
consequently sensitively alive only to that grotesquenesB 
of aspect which too often the hapless victims of violence are 
apt to assume. He saw no agony in the vacant eyes of the 
two men lying on their backs in apparently the complacent 
abandonment of drunkenness, which waa further simulated 
by their tumbled and disordered hair matted by coagulated 
blood, which J however, had lost its sanguine color. He 
thought only of the unsuspecting girl sitting in the lonely 
coach, sQii hurriedly dragged them further into the hushes. 
In doing this he discovered a loaded revolver and a flask of 
spirits which had been lying under them, and promptly 
eecured them. A few paces away lay the coveted trunks 
of arms and ammunition, their lids wrenched off and their 
contents gone. He noticed with a grim smile that his own 
trunks of samples had shared a like fate, but was delighted 
to find that while the brighter trifles had attracted the In- 
dians' chUdish cupidity they had overlooked a heavy black 
merino shawl of a cheap but serviceable quality. It would 
help to protect Miss Cantire from the evening wind, which 
was already rising over the chiU and staik plain. It also 
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occurred to him that she would need water after her parched 
journey, and he resolved to look for a spring, being rewarded 
at last by a trickling rill near the ambush camp. But he 
had no iitensil except the spirit flask, which he finally emptied 
of its contents and replaced with the pure water ^ — a heroic 
BHcrifice to a traveler who knew the comfort of a stimulant. 
He retraced his steps, and was just emerging from the thicket 
when Ilia quick eye caught sight of a moving shadow befora 
him close to the ground, which set the hot blood coursing 
through his veins, 

It was the figure of an Indian cfawling on his hands and 
knees towards the coach, scarcely forty yards away. For the 
fiiat time that afternoon Boyle's calm good-humor was over- 
Bwept by a blind and fnrioua rage. Yet even then he was 
sane enough to roniember that a pistol shot would alarm the 
girl, and to keep that weapon aa a last resource. Yot an 
instant he crept forward aa silently and stealthily as the 
savage, and then, with a sudden bound, leaped upon him, 
driving hia head and ahonlders down against the rocks before 
he could utter a cry, and sending the scalping knife he was 
carrying between hia teeth flying with the shock from his 
battered jaw. Boyle seized it — hia knee still in the man's 
back — but the prostrate body never moved beyond a slight 
contraction of the lower limba. The shock had broken the 
Indian's neck. He turned the inert man on his back — the 
head hung loosely on the side. But in that brief instant 
Boyle had recognized the '' friendly " Indian of the station ! 
L to whom he had given the card. 

I He rose dizzily to his feet. The whole action had passed 

I in a few seconds of time, and had not even been noticed by 
I the sole occupant of the coach. He mechanically cocked 
I his revolvei', but the man beneath him never moved again. 
I ITeither was there any sign of flight or reinforcement from 
I the thicket around him. Again the whole truth flashed upon 
^^^ him. This £py and traitor had been left behind by the 
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marauders to return to tbe station and avert suspicion ; he 
had been, lurking around, but being witbout firearms, had 
not dfired to attack the pair together. 

It waa a moment or two before Boyle regained his usual 
elastic good-bumoF. Then be coolly returned to the spring, 
" washed himself of the Indian," as he grimly expressed it 
to himself, brushed bis clothes, picked up the shawl and 
flask, and returned to the coach. It was getting dark now, 
but the glow of the western sky shone unimpeded through 
the windows, and the silence gave him a great fear. He waa 
relieved, however, on opening the door, to find Miss Cantire 
sitting stiffly in a corner. " I am sorry I waa so long," be 
saidj apologetically ta her attitude, " but " - — 

" I suppose you took your own time," she interrupted in 
a voice of injured tolerance. "I don't blame yonj any- 
thing 's better than being cooped up in this tiresome etage 
for goodness knows how long ! " 

'* I was hunting for water," he said humbly, "and have 
brought you some." He handed her the flask. 

" And I see you have had a wash," she said a little envi- 
ously. ** How spick and span you look ! But what *b the 
matter with your necktie ? " 

He put bis hand to big neck hurriedly. His necktie was 
loose, and bad twisted to one side in the struggle. He col- 
ored quite aa much from the sensitiveness of a studiously 
neat man as from the fear of discovery. "And what's 
that ? " she added, pointing to the shawl. 

" One of my samples that I suppose was turned out of 
the coach and forgotten in the transfer," he said glibly. "I 
thought it might keep you warm." 

She looked at it dubiously and laid it gingerly aside. 
" You don't mean to say you go about with such things 
openly ? " she said querulously. 



Yes ; one must n't lose a chance of trade, you know. 



he resumed with a smile. 
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"And you haven't found this journey very profitable," 
she said dryly. "You certainly are devoted to yooi buei- 
ness ! " Alter a pause, discontentedly; "It's quite night 
already — we can't sit here in the dark." 

" We can take one of the coach lamps inside ; they 're 
still there. I've been thinking the matter over, and I 
reckon if we leave one lighted outside the coach it may 
guide your friends back." He had considered it, and be- 
lieved that the audacity of the act, coupled with the know- 
ledge the Indians must have of the presence of the soldiers 
in the vicinity, would deter rather than invite their ap- 
proach. 

She brightened considerably with the coach lamp which 
he lit and brought inside. By its light she watched him 
curiously. His face waa slightly flushed and his eyes very 
hright and keen looking. Man killing, except with oM 
pTofeasional hands, has the disadvantage of affecting the 
circtilation. 

But Miss Cant ire had noticed that the flask smelt of 
whiskey. The poor man had probably fortified himself from 
the fatigues of the day. 

" 1 suppose you are getting bored by this delay," she said 
tentatively. 

" Kot at all," he replied. " Would you like to play 
cards ? I 've got a pack in my pocket. We can use the 
middle seat as a table, and bang the lantern by the window 
fltrap." 

She assented languidly from the back seat ; he was on the 
front seat, with the middle seat for a table between them. 
First Mr, Boyle showed her some tricks vrith the cards and 
- kindled her momentary and flashing interest in a mysteri- 
I ously evoked but evanescent knave. Then they played 
I euchre, at which Miss Cantire cheated adorably, and Mr, 
I Boyle lost game after game shamelessly. Then once or 
I twice Miss Cantire waa fain to put her cards to her mouth 
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came from tiie eoach. He turned toirajds it as its door 
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&ee ma eokidaaBy her eyes wild with fear, and hcv tall;, slim 
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the lapek of hii eoat, as if to hide herself wllhia ite fold% 
Slid gasped laeathlesBlT, — 

« What ia it? Oh ! Mr. Bojle, save me! " 

^ Tbej are wolves^ " he said hmriedlj. " But there la 
no danger; they woold oeTer at^ck joa.; fon were safe 
where yon wen ; let me lead yon inck" 

Bat she remained rooted to the spot, still cUnging des> 
peratelj to his cant, ** JTo, do J " ehe said, *•! dare not ! 
I heard that awful cry in mj sleep. I looked ont and saw 
it — a dreadful creature with, jellow eyes and toogue, and 
a aickentng breath as it passed between the wh^s jast 
below me. Ah ! TVhat 's that ? " and she a^in lapsed in 
serrons terror against him. 

Boyls passed his arm aroond her promptl^r, firmly, maa- 
texfully. She seemed to feel the implied protection^ and 
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yielded to it gratefully, with the further breakdown of a sob. 
" There is no danger/' he repeated cheerfully. " Wolvea 
are not good to look at, I know, but they would n't hava 
attacked you. The beast only Bcenta some carrion on the 
plain, and you probably frightened Lim more than he did 
you. Leaa on nie," he continued as her step tottered j 
*'yoa will be better in the coach," 

" And yon won't leave me alone again ? " she said in, 
hesitating terror. 

"No!" 

He supported her to the coach gravely, gently — her 
naaster and still more his own — for all that her beautiful 
loosened hair was against bis cheek and ehoulder, its per- 
fume in his nostrils, and the contour of her lithe and perfect 
figure against his own. He helped her back into the coach, 
%vith the aid of the cushions and shawl arranged a reclin- 
ing couch for her on the back seat, and then resumed his old 
place patiently. By degrees the color came back to her 
face — as much of it as was not hidden by her handkerchief. 

Then a tremulous voice behind it began a holf-smotbeted 
apology. " I am so ashamed, Mr. Boyle — I really could 
not help it ! But it was bo sudden • — and so horrible — I 
should n't have been afraid of it had it been really an In- 
dian with a scalping knife — instead of that beast ] I doo't 
know why I did it — but I was alone — and seemed to he 
dead — and you were dead too — and they were coming to 
eat me ! They do, you know — you said so just now ! Per- 
haps I was dreaming. I don't know what you must think 
of me — ^ I had no idea I was such a coward ! " 

But Boyle protested indignantly. He was sure if he had 
been asleep and had not known what wolves were before, 
he would have been equally frightened. She must try to 
go to sleep again — he was sure she could — and he would 
not stir from the coach until she waked, or her friends 
came. 
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She grew quieter presently, and took away the handker- 
chief from a, mouth that euiiled though it atill quivered ; 
then reaction began, and her tired nerves brought her lan- 
guor and finally repose. Boyle watched the shadows thicken 
around her long lashes until they lay softly on the faint 
flush that sleep was bringing to het cheek ; her delicate lips 
parted, and her quick breath at last came with the legular- 
ity of slumber. 

So she slept, and he, sitting silently opposite her, dreamed 
~^ the old dream tliat comes to most good men and true once 
in their livee. He scarcely moved until the dawn lightened 
with opal the dreary plain, bringing back the horizon and 
day, when he woke from his dream with a sigh, and then a 
laugh. Then he listened for the sound of distant hoofa, and 
hearing them, crept noiselessly from the coach, A compact 
body of horsemen were hearing down upon it. He roa© 
quickly to meet thera, and throwing up his hand, brought 
them to a halt at some distance from the coach. They 
spread out, resolving themselves into a dozen troopers aud 
a smart young cadet-like officer, 

" If you are seeking Miss Cantire," he said in a quiet, 
buBines&like tone, " she is quite safe in the coach and asleep. 
She knows nothing yet of what has happened, and believes 
it is you who have taken everything away for security against 
an Indian attack. She has had a pretty rough night — 
what with her fatigue and her alarm at the wolves — and I 
thought it best to keep the truth from her as long as pos- 
sible, and I would advise you to break it to her gently," 
He then briefly told the story of their experiences, omitting 
only his own personal encounter with the Indian. A new 
pride, which was perhaps the result of his vigil, prevented 
him. 

The young officer glanced at him with as much courtesy 
aa might be afforded to a civilian intruding upon active 
military operations, "I am sure Major Cantire will be 
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greatly obliged to you wlien he knows it," he said politely, 
" and as we intand to harness np and take the coach hack to 
Sage Wood Station immediately^ you will have an opportu- 
nity of telling him." 

" I am not going back by the eoacb to Sage Wood./^ said 
Boyle quietly. "I have already lost twelve hours of my 
time — aa well as my trunk — on this picnic, and I reckon 
the least Major Cantire can do is to let me take one of your 
horses to the next station in time to catch the down coach. 
I can do it, if I set out at once." 

Boyle heard his name, with the famLliaT prefix of " Dicky," 
given to the officer hy a commissary sergeant, whom he re- 
cognized as having met at the Agencyjand the words " Chicago 
drummer " added, while a perceptible smile went through- 
out the group, " Very well, sir," said the officer, with a 
familiarity a shade less respectful than his previous formal 
aianner. *' Yon can take the horse, as I believe the In- 
dians have already made free with your samples. Give him 
a mount, sergeant." 

The two men walked towards the coach, Boyle lingered 
a moment at the window to show him the figure of Miss 
Cantire still peacefully slumbering among her pile of cush- 
ions, atid then turned quietly away, A moment later he 
was gallopiug on one of the troopers' horses across the empty 
plain. 

Miss Cantire awoke presently to the sound of a familiar 
voice and the sight of figures that she knew. But the young 
officer'a first words of explanation — a guarded account of the 
pursuit of the Indiana and the recapture of the armsj sup- 
pressing the killing of Foster and the mail agent ■ — . brought 
a change to her brightened face and a wrinkle to her pretty 

" But "Mi. Boyle said nothing of this to me," she seMf 
Bitting up. " Where ia he ? " 
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** Already on his way to the next station on one of our 
horses ! Wanted to catch the down stage and get a new 
box of aamples, I fancy, as the braves had rigged thomselves 
out with his laces and ribbons. Said he 'd lost time enough 
on thia picnic," returned the young officer, with a laugh. 
" Smart business chap ; hut I hope he did n't bore you ? " 

Mis3 Cantire felt her cheek flush, and bit her lip. "I 
found him moat kind and considerate, Mr. Asbford," she 
fiaid coldly. "He may have thought the escort could 
have Joined the coach a little earlier, and saved all thia ; 
but he was too much of a gentleman to esy anything about 
it to me," she added dryly, with a slight elevation of hei 
aquiline nose. 

Nevertheless Boyle's last words stung her deeply. To 
hurry off, too, without saying "good-hy," or even asking 
how she slept ! Ko doubt he had lost time, and waa tired 
of her company, and thought more of his precious samples 
than of her ! After all, it was like him to rufih off for ati 
order ! 

She was half inclined to call the young officer back and 
tell him how Boyle had criticised her costume on the road. 
But Mr. Ashford was at that time entirely preoccupied with 
his men around a ledge of rock and bushes some yatds from 
the coach, yet not so far away but that she could hear what 
they said. " I '11 swear there was no dead Injin here when 
we came yesterday 1 We searched the whole place — by 
daylight, too — - for any sigo. The Injin was killed in his 
tracks by some one last night. It 's like Dick Boyle, lieu- 
tenant, to have dotte it, and like him to have said nolhitt* 
to frighten the young lady. He knows when to keep his 
mouth shut — and when to open it." 

Miss Cantire sank back in her corner as the officer turned 
and approached the coach. The incident of the past night 
flashed back upon her — Mr. Boyle's long absence, his 
flushed face, twisted necktie, and enforced cheerfulness. She 
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was shocked, amazed, discomfited — and admiring! And 
this hero had been sitting opposite to her, silent all the rest 
of the night ! 

" Did Mr. Boyle say anything of an Indian attack last 
night ? " asked Ashford. " Did you hear anything ? " 

" Only the wolves howling," said Miss Cantire. " Mr. 
Boyle was away twice." She was strangely reticent — in 
complimentary imitation of her missing hero. 

" There 's a dead Indian here who has been killed," be- 
gan Ashford. 

" Oh, please don't say anything more, Mr. Ashford," in- 
terrupted the young lady, " but let us get away from this 
horrid place at once. Do get the horses in. I can't stand it." 

But the horses were already harnessed and mounted, 
postilion-wise, by the troopers. The vehicle was ready to 
start when Miss Cantire called " Stop ! " 

When Ashford presented himself at the door, the young 
lady was upon her hands and knees, searching the bottom 
of the coach. " Oh, dear ! I 've lost something. I must 
have dropped it on the road," she said breathlessly, with 
pink cheeks. " You must positively wait and let me go 
back and find it. I won't be long. You know there's 
* no hurry,' " 

Mr. Ashford stared as Miss Cantire skipped like a school- 
girl from the coach and ran down the trail by which she 
and Boyle had approached the coach the night before. She 
had not gone far before she came upon the withered flowers 
he had thrown away at her command. " It must be about 
here," she murmured. Suddenly she uttered a cry of 
delight, and picked up the business card that Boyle had 
shown her. Then she looked furtively around her, and, 
selecting a sprig of myrtle among the cast-off flowers, con- 
cealed it in her mantle and ran back, glowing, to the coach. 
"Thank you! All right, I've found it," she called to 
Ashford, with a dazzling smile, and leaped inside. 
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The coach drove on, and Miss Cantire, alone in its re- 
cesses, drew the myrtle from her mantle and folding it care- 
fully in her handkerchief, placed it in her reticule. Then 
she drew out the card, read its dryly practical information 
over and over again, examined the soiled ^dges, brushed 
them daintily, and held it for a moment, with eyes that saw 
not, motionless in her hand. Then she raised it slowly to 
her lips, rolled it into a spiral, and, loosening a hook and 
eye, thrust it gently into her bosom. 

And Dick Boyle, galloping away to the distant station, 
did not know that the first step towards a realization of his 
foolish dream had been taken I 
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GLOSSARY OF FAR-WESTERN TERMS 



PKEFATORY NOTE 

SiKCE the first publication of these stories, so many of 
the idiomatic expressions originating in the West, South- 
west, and California Coast of America have become current, 
and in some cases incorporated in the dictionaries, that a 
glossary of those comprised in the present volumes may 
seem gratuitous and impertinent. Nevertheless, the com- 
piler has selected a few of the more local and characteristic, 
and has endeavored to give in addition to their generally 
accepted meaning, some account of their derivation. For 
many of these phrases, although generally accepted in their 
original meaning have, in the course of years, become so 
abridged and condensed as no longer to convey by their 
mere terms any comprehensive idea or awaken any consecu- 
tive thought. That tremendously emphatic Westemism, 
" You bet 1 " may be offered as an instance. To a for- 
eigner it conveys nothing, although as it first caught the 
public fancy in its original form, " You can bet your life 
on it," it was capable of translation. " You get ! " is 
another instance of this abbreviation. It stood originally 
as " You get out of this ! " — but the abbreviated form is 
unintelligible without this recollection. The well-known 
idyl of the strangei who, awakening one night at a Cali- 
fornia hotel, saw a burglar entering his window, is a case 
in point. " You get ! " he said, leveling his revolver at 
the intruder. " You bet," was the prompt rejoinder of the 



268 PREFATOEY NOTE 

burglar as he disappeared. Yet these four purely legitimate 
English words, each intelligible in themselves, are not 
comprehensible to the average English reader without the 
omitted portion of the sentence. The well-known Calif or- 
nian imperative to silence, " Dry up," was finally reduced to 
" Dry," and became meaningless. A more modern instance 
of this condensation may be seen in the saying, " It will be 
a cold day in June when I do so and so ; " i. e. an improb- 
able contingency. Yet this is now abbreviated to unintel- 
ligibility, as " It will be a cold day when I do so and so." 
It is important that the derivation should endeavor to be 
accurate rather than ingenious. The compiler found in an 
English glossary of the present volumes the grave explana- 
tion that the phrase, " handing in one's checks," referred to 
the change from the checked shirt of the frontier to the 
white, shirt of civilization when the stranger came home. 
Contrast this with the original in the gambler's grim illus- 
tration of Death's last reckoning, and the balancing of 
accounts at the end of the life-long game ! The saying, 
" to take the cake," which had its origin in the well-known 
prize " walk " of the negro waiter, at the American water- 
ing-place hotel, has become popular in England, but is now 
known under its delightful English paraphrase of " taking 
the Huntley and Palmer," the celebrated English cake and 
biscuit manufacturers. One can imagine the future philo- 
logist hopelessly involved in this new obscurity, and can 
easily conceive that the eventual doom of all slang may be 
that it shall become too recondite rather than too vulgar. 
Most of the words or phrases given below are not so remote 
in origin but that their derivations can be arrived at with 
some degree of accuracy. 
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Adobe (Span.). 1. Bricks made of earth and horsehair or 

straw, used withoufi mortar. 2. The rich, uactuoiis loam 

used for this purpose, but of great fertile quality. 
Ayuntiainento (Span.). Provincial iGgislitive assembly. 
Arroyo (Span.). " Kivulet," but generally used to express a 

dvff watercourse between rocky banks. 
Alcalde (Span.). Justice of the Peace. After the American 

occupation of California, tke first Justices of the Peace were 

called Alcaldes. 
Agua bendita (Span.). Holy water. 
Agniaaldo (Span.). New year or Christmas gift. 
Alameda. (Span.). Grove or alley of poplar treea. 
Almorjal. Marshy ground where cattle graze. 
Buckeye. A smaller variety of the horse cbestnut, " .£aculus 

glabra." 
Bower (right). The knave of trumps in " euchre j " tLe beat 

card. 
Bower (left). The knave of the same color as tnunps and the 

second best card. 
Bunk. A woodeu berth or bed built against the inner wall of 

a cabin. 
Blaze. Xotch iu the bark of a tree, uaed as a gxiide post. " To 

blaze " a tree, t. e. to notch treea to indicate a way or passage 

through a forest. 
Bluff. To lay odds on a worthless hand at cards — to deceive 

by ostentation or blu.^ter. 
Blue grass. The region of Blue Grass meadow in Kentacky, 

famous for grazing ; hence " a Blue Grass horse." 
Buck, 1. " Bucking," or " buck jtimping," the peculiar leap of 

the half broken jnusfantf of Texa.s and California intended to 

dislodge the rider. It is a jump ma4e iftdth a felinely arched 

back and a finishing jolt with rigid legs on alighting. 2. " To 

buck against faro," " to buck against the tiger " (t. e. mante} 

to hopelessly take risks in gambliug games. 
Borrachon. Drunkard. 
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Bits (two). Twenty-five centa. A "bit" waa originally ths 
name given to the Spanish Bhilling. 

Broncbo (Span.). Tlie native horse of CaUfomia and the 
plains. 

Canyon or CaSon (Span.). " A tunnel," s, ravine, or precipi- 
tous valley betTceen high rocts, with or without a water- 
course. 

CMps. Counters or "checks" uaed to represent money in, 
gambling. 

Cache (Fr.). A cavity used or made by traders and huntera 
to receive provisions and stores tliey wish to conceal. 

Camarero (Span.). The chamberlain. The head servant in 
great housea. 

Canada. A Spanish diminutive of Cauon. See Canon. 

Caramba (Span.). A familiar Spanish oath. 

Cavorttag. To prance ; to move about rapidly. 

Chaparral (Span.). Chaparro: evergreen oak tree, but used 
to describe any dense thicket of low bushes. 

CheckB, Countera. " To pass in one's checks, " i. e. to go to 
one's final account. 

Chimlaal. A local name in California, Texas, and Mexico for 
the grease wood. From the Spanish chamiza: wild reed or 
cane. 

Chipper. ActivB, merry, brisk, lively. 

Corral (Span,). A stockaded inclosure for cattle or hotaes. 

Corregidor. Spanish magistrate, mayor of a town. 

Coyote (Span.). The prairie wolf. The Csdifomia variety 13 
somewhat smaller in size. 

Cuarto (Span.). Room, apartment. 

Cuervoa (Span.). Kaveng. 

Dandy-nlgger. Something superior, or first claafi. 

Dead beat. To sponge ; to live upon others. 

Diggers. California Indians who dig for roots as food. A 
name of contempt. 

Diaparatado (Span.)- Inconsistent; extravagant; fooliah. 

Divide. Portion of ridge which separates one ravine from an- 
other, sending the waters from the slopes in difierent direc- 
tions. 

Dod blasted ; Dog goned. Euphemisnaa veiling much stronger 
oaths. 

■Dry up." To "shut up," t. «. ceftse talking. Allusion ia 
made elsewhere to the local significance of this expression 
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for evaporated fluency in a coantiy of six montlis' drought 

atid dried-up rivers. 
DuBt — Dusted. To run away. " He got up and dusted." 
Etnitial (Span.). Wood of evergreen oak. 
Enoinal (Span.). Wood of evergieen oat. 
ErpadaoMo (Span.). A bully ; a braggart. 
EBpadachia (Span.). A bully ; a braggart. 
Falda (Span.). That part of a hill or mountain that alopea or 

breaks into the plain. 
Flamdoodle. Nonsensical vain boasting, i. e. "flapdoodle." 
Plapjaok. A griddle-cooked pancake. 

Flume. A narrow passage confining water for turning a mill- 
wheel, or more frequently an aqueduct of wood, conveying 

water to sluice bo sea. 
Pouda (Span.). Hotel ; inn ; lodging-house. 
Galoot. A grotesque or humorous equivalent for "man" or 

" person," i. e. *' chap." 
Git ! Tou git ! i. e. " Go I " An abbreviated imjierative of 

" Get out." 
Gopher. Generic name for mining or burrowing animals. 

Applied to a species of mole in California, and in the South 

to a land turtle. 
Greaser. Name given to the lower claas of Mexicans. It 

originated during the Mexican war. 
Great Scott I A mild form of oath where the name of a 

famous American general is aubstituted for the Deity. 
Ground sluiciKg. The procesa common among m^iners of 

washing down the sideS of batiks by jets of water. 
Gulch. A ravine. Gulch mininj : raining in gulches, A gulch 

is Binaller than a canon. 
Hacienda (Span.). Farm, estate. 
Hasta maSiana (Span.). Till to-morrow, 
" Head." To "pui a head" on any one, indicated the process 

of, by the damaging results of a fisticuff fight on the face 

and head. 
" Heeled." " Armed." Possibly from the fact that the revolver 

Tisiially hung from the belt behind. 
Indian giver ; lajin giver. An expression applied to those 

who expect a valuable return for their gifts, or who take 

tliem back. 
Jay bird. The blue " jay " — a synonym for a dandy. 
Jumper. The party who ejects and succeeds the squatter " in 
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possesaion " or occupancy, but equally without title to the 
land. 

XtsuBtbaQte. To beat. 

Xiariat; Rlata. A twisted or braided rawhide or horsehair 
rojie, used for catching or tethering cattle and horses. 

Iilano (Span.). Level; plain; smooth. 

Idck (First). First chance ; first choice. 

Lo que ea el muaao {Stian.). Literally, " What is the world I ** 
Equivalent to " the way the world goes." 

" Lo." The first word of Pope's famous apostrophe, *' Jm, the 
poor Indian," humorously used in the far West as a distin- 
guishing title for the aborigine. 

Madrono (Span.). Strawberry tree — Arbutus unedo — the 
nioat picturesque of California sylva; fruit of the straw- 
berry tree. 

Majordomo. Steward, superintendent. 

Maflano per la manana. To-morrow morning. 

ManzanUlo and Manzaullla, diminutives of manzanOf an ap-' 
pie-tree, A shrub or bush (^Arctostaphylos) bearing red and 
yellow berriea like crab apples. 

MarlpoBa (Span.). Butterfly ; also the name for a flower 
whose petals hav^e the irig of a butterfly's wing. 

Mestiza (Span.). The offspring of a, white man and an Indian 
w^oman. 

Muchacha (Span.). Girl, lasa. 

Muchacho (Span,). Boyj lad. 

Mustang (Span,), Horse of Spanish and Indian breed. 

Nary, The great Western negative for " not any." 

Nigger luok. Inconsequent good luck ; the luck of igno- 
rance or incapacity, as opposed to still and judgment. A 
popular belief in the mines regarding " strikes," or the 
discovery of " leads " and " pockets," by " greenhomg " or 
strangers. 

Ornery. Corruption of " ordinary," with a spice of coutempt. 

Obob (Span.). Bears. 

Outcrop. The upheaval of strata above the irarface, indicat- 
ing the quality of mineral below. 

Pay dirt; Pay gravel. A miner's term, signifying earth 
which it "paya " to work. 

Paeear (Span.). Walk ; promenade. 

Patio (Span.). Inner courtyard. 

Peart. Corruption of " pert." 
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Peon (Span.). Laborer, servant, workingman. 

PeeoB (Span.). Spanish coin; dollar; piaster; piece of eight. 

Peter out (to). To exhaust or be eshausted ; generally to 
dioiiniah feebly in quantity, 

Pooiiet. A deposit where, in mining for gold, a quantity of 
the metal is found accumulated. It is isolated, and distinct 
from a "vein" or "lead." 

Pike. A Californian name given particularly and originally to 
emigrants from Pike County, Missouri ; a cant term for a 
very rustic Southwestern or Western farmer. 

Pile. A fjamblep's term for a good round Sum, but most gen- 
erally the sum total, as " he went his whole pHe." 

Placer (Span.) digging. Locality where gold is foiiud mixed 
with surface earth. 

Plug. A hoiv?e. 

Poco mas o menOH (Span.). More or less, 

Poco tiempo (Span.). " One moment I Wait a bit," 

Posada. Houae ; dwellingplace. 

Posse (Latin). A company; a party. 

Presidio (Span.). A garrisoned place or fort. 

Pueblo (Span,), A village ; a townsbip. 

Purp stuff. Food for a pappy, or " purp" ; feeble nonsense ; 
idle or silly talk. 

Qulen sabe (Span.). Who knows? 

Ranchero. Farmer ; cattle raiser. 

Hanotio (Span.). A cattle station or farm. 

Riffle. Corruption of " ripple," i. e. to " make the riffle," to 
get into the channel and secure soundings ; a term used, on 
the Mississippi, 

a ; The Four B'b — Sano, Solo, Solleato j Segnto. Given 
in praise ; " wholesome, single, sympatbetio, and discreet." 

Sabe (Span,). From saber, " to know." Also, to have know- 
ledge or experience, as "he has a good deal of sabe." Oddly 
enough, the negative form, " no sabe," was used entirely by 
the Chinese, as " no shabbee," to express a want of compre- 
hension or understanding of the speaker. 

Sembl ouaca (Span.). A Spanish dance, of Moorish origin. 

Serapd (Span.), A Mexican blanket worn by men. 

Shucks, Outer sheU of various food stuffs, Indian corn, et-c 
" Not worth shucks " denotes worthlesaneaa, 

Shyeter. Low-class criminal lawyers hanging abont the law 
courts. 
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Skyugle. To steal ; to convey by stealth. 

Slouch (No). To be "no slouch;" one deserviTig of praine 

for aLiiiity, cleverness, ami energy. Always used in the nega- 
tive. 
Sluice or Sluice-box. A trough used by miaerB in washing 

earth to find gold, 
Slumgullion. The thick viscid refuse of the sMce-boxes, gen- 
erally of highly colored red ferruginouB clay and water; 

mud. 
Snake-root, Indian remedy for enake bites. 
Snoop (to). To put in an appearance by stealth. 
So long. Good-by. Origin unknown. 
Tailings. The refuse gravel and stoneB thrown out of a sluice- 

box after the gold has been precipitated. 
Temblor (Span.). Earthquake. 
Tienda (Span.). A shop j; aBtore, 
TortHlaa (Span.). A pancake ; aa omelet ; aometimes any 

crissp cake. 
Tules, flleiican names for reed-like gra^sea spreading over 

large marshy districts in the Southwestern States. 
Va Usted con. DIob (Span.). The usual Spanish salutation '. 

" Go with God." 
Vattioae. Iferivod from the Spanish vamoK, and colloquially 

"to go ; " " VanTOse tlie ranch," to leave the house, 
Vaquero (Span.). A cowboy ; a herdanian. 
Vieiitos genes nles (Span.)- Trade winds. The prevailing 

winds of California are the summer "northwest trades" 

and the winter " southwest trades." 
Yerba buena (Span.). " Good herb." Micromeria Douglassii. 

A species of Mentha, valuable as a ii^ane or fermentation. 

The original name of San Francifico, still retained by aii 

uland iiL the harbor. 
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Abner. Bee Blobboh ; Dean ; Is-gomar ; Mulradt ; Nott. 
Addy, A school ^I at the CraniiDeir lostituta for Young 

Ladies- An Episode of FiddUtovon. 
Adfrle, See L'HoMMADtEtr. 
Adlerkreutz, Qenereil. Commanding ai Schlachtatadt. A grim 

bat gentle veteran, Unser Karl. 
Admiralty, The Flrat Lord of the. An uncle of Jokn Galei 

mach troubled by models of battle-ahipa, that will capsize in hia 

bath-tub. Gdly and the Ckmtiati (^Condensed N&eds). 
Ah Pe. Trethcriok's Chinese eervant. An Episode of Fiddle- 



Gflbriel Conroy'fl Chinese servant. 
MoDtaga Tiixit's Cluneue servant. 



Gttbriel Ctmroy. 
A Belle of Canada 



town, 

.^iFe. 

AhFe. 
City, 

Ailsa. See CALLEin>ER. 

Aladdin. See Frince, James. 

Alexander. See McGee. 

Aigernon, Lard. The son of Loud Beverdale, a handaome, 
good-natnred young man, for a time regarded by MIbb De*- 
boroHgh as a possible husband. The Desborough Connections. 

Alice. See Bbant ; Peytoj* ; Rioo9 ; Rmjhtbody j Sujujla. 

Alkali Dick, See Fou^xAiNa, 

Allan, See Bbhwstbb, 

Alleitf Reuben. A suooessfal but nnsophisttoated miner, who, 
visiting San ¥raaciaeo, becomes infatuated 'with the notorious 
Madame le Blano. A sufferer from heart disease, he is yet able 
to oTerconiB her "bully," O'Ryan, and his devotion to that 
"liigh-toned ladj," as he regards her, eicites considerable com- 
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ment. When a prontinent citizen iv assaflsmatfid in h^ gam- 
bliog rooms, and &be is arrested, and at the inqutjat all her nn- 
savorf record ia revealed, Allen, called as a witiieii:^, is found to 
be dead iu tiB chair. Hou! Rei^Kn AUen "mw Life" in San 
Francisco. 

Altasoar, Fernando JoBua Maiia. A native Calif omian, with 
all the gravity and courtesy of his raice. By a decision of the 
courts, a large part of his rancho is added to that of Joseph 
Tryan. He preserrea his gentlemanly bearing towarda George 
Tryan and the eurreyor, but his pawion breaks out against 
the elder Trjan, and he cnises tbe land he is gi viog up. Notes 
&y flood and Held. 

Altaacar, Feplta. Daagbter of Don Fernando. She lovea and 
is laved by George Tiyan. JVotfts ht/ Flood and Field. 

Alvairado, Don Cseaar. A haughty young aristocrat, who 
wastes yeara of devotion upon Mamie Mulrady, and subse- 
tjuently attempts to prove Slinn's claim to her father's pro- 
perty. A MUtianaire of Mouffh-and-Ready, 

^Trarado, Dgna Carmen. A relative of Don Josd Sepal- 
vida, with a tender interest in his welfare. A Enight-Errant 
of the Foot-HilU. 

Alvarado, Dona In ex. A relative of Don Jose Sepulvida, and 
peculiarly soliGitouS for bis welfare. A Knight-Errant of the 
Foot-Hills. 

Alvarsido, Don Ramon. A Spanish-American of Ulustrions 
family, and the pastoral owner of the land which became the 
townships of Hough-and-Ready and Ked Dog. A MtUionaire 
of Rough'^nd-Iimds. 

Alvin. See Mulkadt. 

Amador, Dona Maiia. Tbe mother of DoSa FeUpa Peralte ; 
a Spanish geatle woman. The Mastery of the Hacienda. 

Amador, Don Pedro, A wealthy Califomian grandee ; trnde 
to Enriquea Saltello.. A festa takes pla£Q in the patio of Doq 
Pedro's casa, and, under its friendly cover, the elopement is 
possible. The Devotion of Enriques. 

Amelyn, Miss. A connection of Lord Beverdale, and a gueat 
at Scrooby Priory, A high-bred, conscientious, and sensible 
girl. The Desborough Connections. 

Ametliyat, Mr. A fashionable jeweler, who sells pearls by the 
shovelful. Lothaw {Condensed Novels'). 

Amita. See Saltoh stall. 

Andreas. A groom employed in tbe Saltoastall stoblea. Maruja. 
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Annia. The former Bweetheart of Cynia Hawkins ; be hasloTed 
ber thrDugb many jesses of absence, and he builda a Ene house 
for ber on bis claim, but learus at \aat that ahe bas married 
another man. The Fooi of Five Forks. 

Annie. See Hays. 

Antonio. The vaqaero attached to the itable of the Mission 
of San Carmel. In hta eare the padre places Fiancisco, with 
letters for the Father Superior at San Jos^. At the Mission of 
San Carmel. 

Appleby, Cecilia <Jane. Aa nnsopbiaticated young conntry 
girl, with a " gift for singing " and a passion for Bunlight and 
wu-mth. She is tiupreaaed with the strength and reserre of 
the exhoiter James Seabright, who saves ber froni the deaigna 
of Elijha Braggs, her ainging-teacber. An Episode of West 
Woodlands. 

Aramls. Oqo of the mnaketeere. The Ninety-Nijie Guardsmen 
(Condensed Novda). 

Ar sails, Mrs. See Howard, Kate. 

Ar^ello, Juan de. A lover of Kate Howard, and the father 
of Yerba. His subsequent marrutge to her mother legalizes 
the giri'a pretenaions to hia name. A Ward of the Golden Gate. 

Ar^ello de la ITerba Buena, Mias. See Yebba BuenA. 

AtIs tides. Se^ Morpher. 

Armlger, Lady Griaelda. A visitor at Oldeubntst. A PAyUit 
of the Sierras. 

Amot, MlsB NeUy. A San Francisco schoolteacher and a VBfy 
pretty girl, with frank gray eyea and slightly freckled cheeks, 
who Tisits Five Forks and entertains a sentimental regard for 
Hawkins. ITie Fool of Five Forks. 

Aitbai'. See PoDTBKTT and Watwe. 

Aabbrqak, Lady. A friend of Sibyl UTersleigh. Trenft 
Trust. 

Aahe, John, A tall, dark, handsome Kentuokiaa, whose family 
pride compels bim to break his engagement with Jinny 
M'Closky, OD learning the story of her birth. The Rose of 
Tuolumne. 

Afllie, MisB Lucy. Sister of John. "A flashing brunette and 
terrible heart-breaker," The Rose of Tuolumne. 

AaMord, IiieuteQaut. The jroung officer in command of the 
troopers who pursue the Indians who have rifled the Sage 
Wood coach. Dick Boyle's Busitiess Card. 

Ashley, Philip. See Poinsett, Arthub. 
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Aah-wooA, Mra, A gaeat of the Harcourts in S&n Francisco. 
" A rich and still jouthful widow," with " s. certain languoroTis 
thoQghtfulitesB/' In the midjt of a romantic reverie she meetB 
Jolin MUton Harcourt> She becomeB liia patroness. A First 
Fatnily of Tasajara. 

Atherly, Six Edward. Of AsLley Grange. The hea4 of the 
Atherly faniilj. The Anceston of Peter Atherlg. 

Atherly, Jenny. See LiscELLEa. 

Atherly, Mrs. Sally Magregor, the wife of Philip Atherly, aad 
the mother of the twins, Peter and Jenny. She and her 
husband are captured by Indians, and a chief is the father of 
Let children. Later she is a washerwoman at Kough and 
Beady, and she dies in an asylmn for mebriatea. The Ancestors 
of Peter Atherly. 

Atherly, Peter. The owner of the Eureka mine at Atberly, 
formerly Rough and Ready. He goes to England to makoi 
inqiuTies about his ancestors, and is introdaced to his father's 
relations. On his return to America, he is elected to Congress, 
and meets in Waishington an Indian who reveals to him tfaat be 
is the son of a great chief. He keeps the secret, but endeavors 
to benefit bis real father's race, and becomes a commissioner to 
inveatigate certain of their grievances. On tbe plains he falls 
in with a party of his English friends, who are making a 
Weatem tour. Lady Elfrida Runnybroko is one of them, and 
the attraction the two already have for each other grows 
stronger. Peter's sister foolishly separates herself and the 
English girl from the party, they are taken prisoners by 
treacherous Indians, and Peter, coming to their rescue, is also 
eaptared. Atherly and Mrs. LasceUcs sacrifice themselves to 
save Lady Elfrida, and are tortured to death. The Ancesion 
of Peter Atherly. 

Athoi. One of the musketeers. The Ninety-Nine Guardsmai 
(^Condensed Novels}. 

Aimt Jane. See M 'Closet. 

Aunt Sally, See Brioob. 

Aunt Tlney. Dick Bracy'a aunt and housekeeper. In spite of 
her disgust at the idea of living in a large old Spanish house 
and managing an army of lazy peons, she soon adapts herself 
to oLrcumstancos and becomes tbe wonder and admiration of 
her nephewj nieee, and aervanta. The MyUery of the Hadetida, 

AiiBtxalian Pete. An ex-conviot and desperado, who attempts 
the life of Flint, under a misapprehension, in, a San Francisoo 
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gTinibling den, and is killed bjr bb owu weftpon. Out of a 
Pioneer's Trunk. 

Avondale, Caroline. A handsome, self-possessed woman of 
thirty, who has charge of Bobby Dornton, bb mother having 
been lier frteud. Certain contents of the inyaterioaa bag 
Kaudopli Trent has in cliarge lead to some inthuacy between 
himself and Miss Avondale, for a time a aentinaental intimacj* 
on the youngf man's part, which va brought to an end by her 
apparent alliance with Sir William, and acquiescence in hh 
coiitentionB regarding Bobby's birth. Trent'i Trust. 

A^T^ksby, MrB, A lady at Simla of au inquisitive dispoBition. 
For Simla Jieasons (Condensed NoveLt), 

Azes, 'Arry. A music-hall singer, who imagines hijOAelf 
Cbevalier, the artist. Zut-SH (^Condensed Novets)^ 



Baby. See Sylvebter, 

Badfellah, Prince. A disboneat man ', godson of the ogresa. 
II is crafty actions profit him nothing. The Ogress of Silver Land. 

Baker. Ad iUaeratii preacher, whose metliods are adapted to 
the nature of the people be works among, and who, undec the 
name of Bulger, " samples " Rattlesnake Camp before starting 
a reyival there. Bulger's Reputation. 

Baker, Judge. A gnest at the Woodaes' dinner-party. A Ward 
of the Gtddeti Gate. 

Baker, Mra, Judge Baker's wife. A Ward of the Golden Gate, 

Baker, Mrs, Betsy. The widow uf John Baker. She saves one 
of the " boys," as her husband would haye dune. 8be takes 
advantage of Home's couEdeaees to warn Green of the danger 
of discovery. The PoslmMress of Laurel Hun. 

Baker, Ephraim. The blacksmith at BUie Cement Bidge, and 
the father of little Fegg:y. Miss Peggy's Proteges. 

Baker, John. Foreiinan of " The Last Chance." In Baving the 
miners from a "care-in," he loses bis own life, leaving hia 
young wife to the chivalry of the settlement. The Postmistress 
of Laurel Ran. 

Baker, Peggy. A charming Ijttle girl who makes playfellows 
oE the animated nature around Ijpt, and belie vea that you can 
do anything with croaturea if you are not afraid of them and 
love them. She baa a little menagerie, to which her devoted 
friend.'i, the miners, contribute. The last wild animal she 
tames by kindness is a hunted, desperate man, who takes rof uge 
iu the eDolosnre coDtaioing her prot^g^a. Miss Peggy* s Proteges. 
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BanlES, Mr. In all things a business man. One of the Esctel- 
{tior's pnftaengcrs, utid an «jdle at San Antonio. The Crugade of 
the Excdsior. 

Barker. A soldier in Major PortfiM'a coinmand, who acta as 
i^ody-giianJ to Misa Portfire. 2^e Princenx Bob and ker Friends. 

Barker. Rusbbrook'a architect. A Mmcenns of the Pacific 
Slope, 

Barker. An inhabitant of Oue Horse Gulch. Gabriel Canroy. 

Barker, Mrs. See CoLLiNSON, Sadie. 

Barker, Eliaha. See Braggs, Elisha. 

Barker, George. A college man of simple and generous ele- 
ments. The consequoDces of his presumed wealth cause liia 
unpractical and imaginatlTe mind such distress that lie is greatlj 
relieved to find that he is really a poor man. The loTe of 
Kitty Carter and the discovery of a "pocket" constitute hia 
" luck." He marries Kitty ; her relations take full advantage 
of his generosity and simplicity, and he loses much money in 
foolish investments, sometimes by sheer luck partially recover- 
ing' himself. After the death of his faithless wife, he happilj 
marries Mrs, Homcastle. Barker's Luck ; Three Partners. 

Barker, Mra. George. See Cartes. 

Barker, Jim. A citizen uf Buckeye Camp. The Trarm/armation 
of Buckeye Camp. 

Baron Pompoao, See Mokaleb, Bon Jdak. 

Baratow^, Sasa. The generous patron of the Pine Clearing 
Sohool. When appealed to for an assistant, heeng'ag'es a versa- 
tile variety actor to maintain discipline. The Nevj Aisistani 
at Pine. Clearing School. 

Bassett, Itacy. *' Captain Jim's Friend ; " a hypocritical, cow- 
ardly blusterer, who, obtaining an unaccountaUe influence over 
Captain Jim, leads him from one disastrous venture to another 
and eventually shoots him, in terror lest his own abject charac- 
ter should be revealed to the world. Captain Jim^s Friend. 

Bateman, Jo, A respecter of the Babbath. The Tramforma- 
Hon of Buckeye Camp. 

Baxter, Mra. Formerly Spencer Tucker's mistress and known 
aa French Inez. Now married to a certain Captaiu Baxter. 
A Blue Grass Penelope, 

Baxter, John. See Randolph. 

Baxter, Polly. Parson Baxter's daughter ; courted iu u desul- 
tory fasliion by the faithless Bassett. Captain Jitn takes the 
affair into biA own hands, cpurta her for his friend, and insists 
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on Baasett's ni jurying her. It is in a dispute orer her thftt 
Basset t ahoota hia dupe. Tliey tir& flually^ married. Captain 
Jirri's Friend. 

Beard, Caasiaa. lu spite of his rough ^ufroundiiiga, thia miner 
is $3 full of sentiment as a, girl. The discoverj of a. ring 
strangely colors hia dreams and conduct, confirmidg his eare- 
leasj improvident habits. He is electrified into action by the 
energy of the woman he loves. Pound at Blazing Star. 

BeaalejTi Ira. A dwcllGr on tha Bolinas Plain, who is seized 
with sudden jealousy, thinking his wife is not mscusiblc to the 
admiration of the cJeputy sheriff, who atops at Be&sley's houae 
while pur&aing an escaped murderer. Bensley shoots the 
deputy, and when the Criminal he was in search of is declared 
guilty of the homicide, Ira confesses that he fired the shot and 
is acquitted. The Judgment of Bolinas Plain. 

Beaaley, Sue. The wife of Ira, She hides the acrobat pur- 
sued by the deputy, is fascinated by bim, and the two elope at 
the moment when Beasley killi) the uSic-ial. Later i^he returns 
to her husband, and keeps foMver in his mind " her heroic siic- 
rififle in disappearing sia a witness against hira." The Judg- 
ment itf Bdinaa Plain. 

Bedell, Sam. A tuimelman of the Blue Cement Lead, and one 
of Peggy Baker's deroted friends. Mh,^ Peggy's Proteges. 

Beeawlnger, Judge. In " Mra. Skagga's Husbands," he ia intro- 
duced as a member of the Califontia Assembly, who is chaffed 
by Tuba Bill. In " Gabriel Conroy," he ia n gueat at Gabrid'a 
house. Some years later, as told in "Clarence," he gains, 
through a correspondence with Mrs. Brant and a clever ruse, a 
knowledge uf the conspirators' plans and an entrance to their 
meeting, where he announces himself as a newly appointed 
United States marshal. He is a ^est of Colonel Starbottle on 
the night when a snpper party is surprised by the an-ival of 
little Pansy, and his Jesting calls forth a challeiige from tha 
Colonel, ^ jesting for which the Judge afterwards apologizes. 
Mrs, Skaggs's Hushnnds ; Gabriel Conroy ; Clarence ; A Ward 
of Colonel Slarhottle. 

Belcber, Rev. Mr. A canting preacher, whose educational 
theories are despised and set at naught by Johnnjhoy. He 
becomes Johnnyboy'a stepfather, and runs away with the family 
fortune, Johnnybny. 

Beljambe, Mile. A proposed bride of Dnke Michael. Rupert 
the ReitemMer (Condensed NoveW). 

Belle. See Tucker. 
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Bellefield, Mies. A member of the "Westero Star Combine 
tion Troupe." A Ward of Colonel Starbottle, 

Ben. See Dabh^ey. 

Benham, Henry. The brother of Mrs. Peyton. A business 
partner of Peyton's. He nianifeata a peculiar dislike for 
Clarence. A Waif of the Plains. 

Bent, Tom. A young inTentoi' and eugfineer, notable for the 
Hmiulg* on his face, and, at first, for an indiiference to Rose's 
prettiness, which is overcome in the end. Through ihi Santa 
Clara Wheat. 

Beaaj. S«e RoBiSBOir. 

Betay. See Baeeb. 

BeverdaJe, Lord. The master of Scifooby Priory. T%e Des- 
borough Connecthna. 

Biggs. Secretary of the "Blue M&ss Quiduilver Mining Cotn^J 
pany." The Ston/ of a Mine, 

Blgaby, Mrs. The sister of Dan'l Borem. Dan'l Boron (Con- J 
densed Notfels}. 

Bijali. See Brown and Hats. 

Bike, Mary. Tiie young woman ^hom Joba Lummox decide^J 
to marry. Dan'l Borem (Condensed Novels). 

Bill. See Peofane Bill and Yuba Bn^L, 

BilUnga, Jobuny. A native son of Tasnjara. He disturbs the 
e:Eercises at the Lihrary by a. truthful but unfortunate repty to 
the ReT, Dr. Pilsbury's que.stion. A First Family of Taaajara. 

BiUlnga, Ned. A citizen of Sidon (California). A First Family 
of Tasajara. 

BUlingagate, Flora. Flirts with Heavystone. Guy Heavif stone \ 
(Condensed Novels). 

Billy. See Riley. 

Billy. An unraly goat, who may be said to have butted himself I 
oat of the sympathetic fatnily in San Francisco, with whom his 
early days were Spent. He neit appeara at Rocky CaSon, 
whore Tain attempts are made to utilize him as a draug-bt 
animal. After a IroiBterous career there, he receives a moral 
lesson from the Reverend Mr. Withholder, and is trained for 
the stage by the " Sacramento Pet," with whom he performs 
in " EanieialtJa." An Esmeralda of Rocky Canon. 

Bilsou. An accoramodafcing lounger at Rawlett's store. A First 
Family of Tasajara. 

Bllson, Joahua. Landlord of the Sammit House, Backeye HilL 
Mr. Bilson's Housekeeper., 
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Bird, Mellnda. One of tbe " help " at Windy Hill Rancfao ; a 
tall, robust girl, not without certain rustic attractions, of which 
ahe is fully cohsciodh, but nt bottom honest and sensible. Sfae 
and Mr. Hamlin form a friendly alliance, during his Tisit to 
the place. Tie ConvaJkstxace of Jack Hamlin. 

Black, MichaeL See Michael.. 

Blair, Dr. Richard. A skillfal and ^atle young aargeon, who 
heals Mrs. blacGlowrie's injured dog, and faLa in love with 
his {»tient's mistress. Like every one ebe, he believes her to 
be the widow of a noted desperado, but she finally confides to 
him the troe story of her marriage, and rewards his eoostant 
devotion. J/r. MacGUwrrie't Widow. 

Blanc, Madame le. A woman with a dozen aliases, tbe pro^ 
prietress of a San Fraacisco restaurant and gambling saloon. 
She is carried into an apothecary's shop to have certain injii- 
ries, receiTed at a riotous y'efe, attended to, and is there seen by 
tiie simple-minded Allen, who becomes infatuated with her. 
He haunta her saloon, and she is evidently not displeased by his 
devotion. In a sj^sm of vengeful morality, the woman and her 
whole &itouraffe are arrested ; Allen, held as a witness, dybig 
at the trial- How Ra^Kn Alien "saw Li/e " m San Francisco, 

filanche. See MA^xEBTOit and Sackvilx£. 

filancUord, Edward. A simple and sincere man ; tbe frigidity 
of his wife and a dbmal home render bis life a desolate oue. 
He discovers his wife's attachment to Demorest, and, believing^ 
them both guilty, leaves North Liberty. The evidences of fats 
death appear conclusiTe to the townspeople, though not entirely 
so to liis wife. Five years later he appears to X>emorest in 
Calif omia, where he goes by the name of Johnson. The Argo- 
ttattis of Nortk Liberty. 

Blandford, Mrs. Joan. Formerly Joan Salisbory. A yoong 
Connecticut woman with a moet rigorous code of conduct. 
Upon her marriage to Xed Blandford, she refuses to meet bis 
former comrades. She falls in love with a cbauce acquaintanoe, 
and conducts a sentimental flirtation with bim until sbe finds 
that be is Dick Demorest, an old friend of her husband. She 
then bids bim leave her, but her buslHuid sees the two talldag 
together, and, believing them both faithless, leaves bis faonie 
and is supposed to have been drowned. She then marries 
Demorest, who takes ber to California, where the teinptationB 
of a frontier life lead her into disloyalty to him in tnm. After 
tbe discovery of her duplicity, the retnrns to ber Coaneoticat 
home. The Arffonautj of NorlA Liberty. 
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Bow^ers, Jameet, A liimbeFtaBti whose soul has. been awakened 
by an intimacy with Nature. He has beard "the creepin', the 
Bigliin', and the whiaperiii' through the bracken and the groiind- 
vinoa, of all that lives there." He Byropatbizea with a "feai- 
Bome keer of hu^ and creepin' thing's," and is Bucceasful in 
discovering the identitj of "White Violet," the author of 
" Cnderbriish." A Sappho of Green Springs. 

Boyle, Rlcbard. A Chicago "drummer," a cheerful hnmarist, 
quick-witted, brave, and self-reliant. "Miss Cautire and himself 
are the onlj passengers on the Sa^e Wood coach, and when tbe 
young lady ohoosea to walk awhile, he, from certain indications 
Buepecting danger, follows her. They lose sight of the coach, 
and hear shots in the distance, which are fired by Indiana, who 
hare attacked it, killed the driyer and mail-agent, and carried 
off the baggage and horses. At last they reach the rifled 
eoach, and Boyle persuades his companion to stay in it while 
he reconnoitres. He discovers the worst, but keeps the know^ 
ledge from Miss Cantire, protects her while she sleeps, killing 
a, skulking Indian who ia about to attack her, and when some 
of her father's troopers come to the rescue, ridea away with- 
out saying what he has done. Dick Bailie's Business Card- 

Biace. A Bupporter of Farkg in resisting the movement against 
the saloon kept by Jovita Mendez. The Tram/ormation oj 
Buckei^e Camp, 

Braes, Mr. A young man of variable affections ; passenger on 
the Excelaiar, and one of the four exiles at San Antonio. An 
ingenious Lothario, typically American in his adaptability to 
circumstance. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Brace, Jack. An erprcssman in the employ of Wells, Fargo Ss 
Co-, and the suceesaful suitor of Mi^a Nellie Wynn. In the 
Carquinez Woada. 

Braekett, Mra. Jane. She runa away from Starvatioa Camp, 
but dies before she can reach help. Gabriel Conroif. 

Bracy, Dlok. A matter-of-fact jouug man who lives for a 
time with his aunt and cousin on ati old Califomian hacienda. 
Hia growing love for Cecily is shaken by the nightly appear- 
ance of a mysterious and beautiful Spanish woman, but, with 
the knowledge that the new inamorata is only a ghost, bis alle- 
giance to Ilia cousin ia renewed. The Mystery of the Hacienda. 

Bracy, Jack. An admirer of Miss Circe. Hia horse runs away 
with Johnnyboy. Johnnyboy. 

Bradley, Mrs. Jennie. The illogical and charming wife of the 
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host at The Lookont, Discontented with the icijilio life on the 
edge of the Grnnd CaS^on, she becomes dislojal to ber hnsbaod. 
A Phyllis of the Sierrwi. 

Bradley, Jim. The optimistio Iiost at Tlie Lookout, with y^ 
" face of good-natured and alert intelligence," A versatile 
eollege-hred mm:, owner of a saw-miil, which he runs himself. 
He never argues with his petulant wife. After makiag a for- 
tune, he gratifies his wife's amhition by taking her abroad. A 
Phjfllis of the Sierras. 

Bragg. A confederate of Marion in San Prancisco. He leads 
tlie operations on the bliiS against the UnioD fort in the bay. 
The Conspiracy of Mrs. Bunker. 

Braggley, Silas. A camp-meeting " exhorter ; " a heavy, power- 
fully built man, with a stolid, aoimal, and uniuteUigeut face. 
A n ApoUle of the Tules. 

Bfaggs, Bliatia. Formerly first mate of the Tamalpaid under 
the name of Elisha Barker. Having, with the help of others 
of the crew, wrecked the vessel and made off with her treasure, 
he is spending the remamder of his life in comfortable circum- 
staitces as a singing-teacher at a mission. He wishes to marry 
CiBsy Appleby, who is a pupil of his, but his designs in this and 
in other directions are frustrated Uy James Seabright. An 
Episode of West Woodlands. 

Braat, Mrs. Alice. Soon after her marriage to Clarence, this 
perturbed spirit yields to her Southern sympathies and actively 
supports the "cause" in California. Later she engages aa a 
Coofoderate spy, and, in the disguise oE a mulatto woman, 
begins operations at '^Gray Oaks." She i^ finally captured, 
and is interviewed by her husband, General Clarence Bnuit. 
Her love revives, she forgets the " cause," and begs CTatence 
to leave with her. The bosband refuses, and plans to save her 
at the risk of bis career and life. While escaping, with her 
hasband'a counivauce, she is shot. Sea Pkytok, Mrs^ Alice. 
Clarence. 

Brant, Clarence. The son of Hamilton Brant, and, in spite of 
many good qualities, an heir to his father's cool, ruthless, and 
unflinching feroeity. The evidences of hia inherited taint are 
infrequent, and remain unaccounted for in the boy's mind. He 
is sent, aa a child of eleven, to his father in CEvIifomia, and, 
being lost while crossing the plains, is picked up by the Peyton 
party. He exhibits the reticence and distrust of the misnnder- 
stood child. He is educated at the expense of bis father, whom 
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he believes to be dead, and whom he knows only as Tom Flynn, 
B. friendly miner. Tbe fortune of the father descends to the 
young man upon bis father's violent death, and Claini^Eice swrn 
after viaita the Rohlea Banchu. He iitida that lie no longer 
loves the comrade of his youth, but turns rather to th« matron 
who had scorned him when a child. Mrs. Peyton becomes hia 
wife upon the death of John PeytoD, aod Clarence enters upon 
a new epoch. At the outbreak of the Civil War, he enlists in 
the Union, army, separating from his wife, and is promoted 
rapidly, At the close, he leama of Ms wife's death, and after- 
wards marries the woman who had eaved his honor, Mis.: 
Faulkner. A Waif of the Plains/ Sm^ : A Story of the Plains • 
Clarence. 

Brant, Colonel Hamilton. Clarence's father, also known as 
Jackson Brant, Brant Fauquier, and Tora Flynn. A Kentock- 
ian, who has left home and family to become a gambler and 
desperado in California- Clarence happens on him at Dead- 
man's Gulch, when he introduces himself as Tom Flynn, and, 
learning the boy's story, conveys him to the rancho of Don 
Juan Kobinaon, who plays the part of a cousin, Jackson Bi-ant^ 
though Clarence in instructed to call him by the former name. 
Clarence becomes strangely attached to Flynn, whom every one 
else fears, but does- not learn the man'a identity until a.fter hla 
death. Brant provides for his eon's education, and on his 
death, as an insurgent in Mexico, leaves bis fortune to him. 
A Waif of the Plaim. 

Brant, Jackaoa. bee Br^nt, Hamilton, and Eobutsok, Dos 
Juan, 

Eray, Sdmund. One of the five members of the Enreka Mining 
Company. On an intensely hot day, he volunteers to bring a 
pail of water from a Bpiing, reached by a precipitous trail de- 
scending from the stage road. From this road. Miss Newortb 
accidentally falls upon him. He assists her up the dangerously 
ateep path, and restores her to her family. The track made by 
her fall reveals the presence of gold, greatly to the eurichment 
of tbe young man and hia partners. The mishap also leads to 
the marriage of the young lady and her rescuer. A Jack and 
Jill of the Sierras. 

Breeze, Mr. The young assistant editor of the " San Francisco 
Daily lufotmer." He has a room iu the upper story of a half 
nnoccupied business building, and he accidentally becomea 
Bware of sotne tnysterious lodgers in certain vacant rooms on 
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tbe same floor. They prove to be tbe family of a well-known 
desperado, for whom tbe Vigilantis are Befircbing, and Breeze's 
kindness to the oliJldreD wins tbe mother's gratitude. Under 
the E fives. 

Breezy, Mr, fflBctaMpman, A jonng naval oEBcer of prowess 
and renown, Mr. Midshipman Breezy (Condensed Novels). 

Bre'WBter, Captaijj Allan, A discontented member o£ tb© 
Connecticut contingent of fcbia Colonial axmj. He partioipatea 
in the disaffection over the choice of Washiagton as Comman- 
der-in-Chief, and is arrested by Major Van 2andt npon tbe 
charge of mntinons conduct. He escapes through the conni- 
vance of Thankful Blossom. Thankful Blossom. 

Brevirater, Cyrua. One of Prosper Rigga's comrades in the 
Wild Cat camp. Proiper's Old Mother. 

Brioe, Ed'wrard. A brave young express messenger, in charge 
of the package of greenbacks carried on a coach " held-up *' by 
Snapshot Harry. Before handing his box to the robber, be dis- 
covers that it has been already rifled by treacherous tneiubera 
of the ga.ng.; and this emboldens him to seek the outlaw in hia 
retreat, not altogether frultlcBsly. He ia guided from tbe phice 
by Harry's pretty niece, and together they discover tbe dead 
body of tbe possessor of the treasure, and the treasure itself. 
This leads to his business advancement and hi^i ultimate mar- 
riage to tbe niece. A Niece of Snapshot Harry's. 

Brigga, Mr. A midshipman on H. M. S. Belcbcr. Mr. Mid- 
shipman Breezy (Condensed Navels). 

Brigga, Sheriff. Leads tbe attack on McEinatry'a bam. Cressif. 

Biigga, Jefferson. The visionary and unpractical proprietor of 
a wayside hostelry in California. He falls in love with one of 
bis guests, a city girl, but ia forced by money difficulties to give 
np bia hotel and leave her. After a period of ill luck, he be- 
cornea an express agent, and proves his beroiam in an encounter 
with robbers. Miaa MayiieM nuraes him through the fever 
■which ensues, and then marries htm, Jeff" Briggs's Love Story. 

BrigEB. J*™- -^ neighbor of Hays. He informs the latter of 
Horseley's predicament, A Niffht at " Hays." 

Briggs, Jo. Storekeeper at One Horse Gulcb. Gabriel Conroy. 

Briggs, Percy. An advocate of municipal cleanliness. He 
organizes a committee to deal with Bulger, but desists wbeu he 
diacovers that Bulger ia an evangelist. Bulger's Reputat'um, 

Brings, Pulaski. A partner in tbe Zip Coon Company. A 
Buckeye Hdioio Inheritance. 
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earnest Sunday-school worker, devoted to liis church. To Mr. 
Carstone he ia n defaulter and a hypocrite, made such by a 
false ajstem of brioging-up. To George Dornton he is a fel- 
low-gam bier and A mall about town, A Secret of Telegraph HilL 

Brown. Biixiad-ahouldered and robust, with a face weak and 
disfigured by dissipation. A toYing but unhappy husband, who 
inoocently unbosoms himself of bis an^eties about bis wife to 
Jftclr Hamlin, the very man who is plnnning^ an elopement with 
her. Brown of CalQverag. 

Bro'wii, Mrs. The boarding-houae landlady, who conceives fi 
fondness for the baby. Baby Syloestsr. 

Brovrn, Sefior, The American alcalde at San Jos^ ; " la.zy, spe-> 
eiou$, and red-faced." At Ihe Mission of San CarnieL 

Bro'WD, Bljah. A country butcher, and one of flip's diaeomfited 
Buitora, Flip : A California Romance, 

Bro'w^n, Gabriel. The assumed name of MacGlowrie, im- 
pri^ooed tot Bwindling lo Arkansas, atid after his escape to 
California, figuring there aa a popular revivalist. Mr. Mae- 
Glotvrie's Widfito. 

Brown, Jack. A Tms Pinos tippler, who uses " original loca- 
tions" to soften the distrustful heart of Boscomuoii. The 
Story of a Mine. 

Broim, Morley. The wealthy nncle and guardian of Joscelinda 
Wells, who, with two or three other large mine owners, is en- 
deavoring to " freeze ont " the smaller settlers in Buckeye Hol- 
low. A Buckeye Holloia Inheritatiee, 

BroTvn, Sophonlsba. A simple and credulous country girl, peiv 
suiidcd by Stratton to leave home and then deserted on a Sac- 
ramento steamer. Jack Hamlin in hia tactful way saves her 
from suicide, and aasumes a guardianship attractive in its disin- 
terestedneas. ..4 Protegee of Jack Hamlin's. 

Brown, Mrs. Sue. A handsome woman, who has an intrigae 
with her husband's friend, Jack Hamlin. Broim of Calaveras, 

Bro-wn-Robinaon, Mm. A society lady of Greyport. Airs, 
Skaggs^n Hushands. 

Bninton, Mr. The rector of Chillingworth, the guardian of 
Sibjl Everaleigh. Trent'n Trust 

Buchanan, Mr. A kindly Scotch man, not without; cnnnineas, 
who stands iu the background of the story dreHSod in extrava- 
gant tweeds. Aa a gnest of the Saltonstalls he watches the 
courtships of his younger oompanionB with shrewdoess, thoti^ 
be is not without some hidden tendet-nesa himself. Man^'a, 



INDEX TO CHAEAOTEES 



393 



Buckeye. A viciouB muatang ndden by Dr. West. Mounted 
upou BuGkeye his maaber takes his last ride. Maruja. 

Budd, Mary EUlen. A young woman who helps in the kitahen 
at the Big Flume Hotel. Asked in marrifig© by the landlord, 
flbe Bcceptis his offer, bnt soon breaks with him, influenced by 
the fact that he bad consulted his former wife as to the wisdom 
of bis choice, said wife, Rosalie, being now married to Mr. 
Byers, Mary Ellen's former husband. The Landlord of the Big 
Flume Hotel. 

Buena Terba. See Yerba BtJENA. 

Bulger. See BAiCEB. 

Bulleboye, Prince. A godson of the Ogress. His good for- 
tune shows that honesty ia tho best pohcy, Th^ Ogress (^Sil- 
ver Land, 

Bulleo, Dick. " The oracle and leader of Simpson's Bar," Ho 
accomplishes a difQcult and perilous Hfty-mile ride on Christ- 
mas BTe to buy toys for Johnny. His taunts to Uncle Jim and 
Uncle Billy make the former discontented with his life at 
Cedar Camp. Hmo Santa Claus came ta Simpson's Bar ^ Uncle 
Jim and Uncle Billy. 

Bumpo, Natty. "The celebrated Pike Ranger of Donner 
Lake." He loves and La loved by Genevra Tompkins, but on 
learning that the raveu tresses which he rescues from the dead 
Muok-a- Muck's hand are false, and that his lady-love baa not 
been aoalped, he never recoverB from the deception, and refuses 
to marry her. Muck-a-Muck {Condensed li'twels). 

Bungstarter, CaIllOU&. A California lawyer and duelist. In 
" The Romance of Madroilo Hollow," he is Jack Folinsbee's 
second in the duel with young Culp»epper Starbottle. In 
" Jinny," he appears as a rival of Colonel Starbottle for politi- 
cal honors. His duel with Captain MoFadden is prevented by 
the medicine administflred to the party by Hawkins, the Fool 
ol Five Forks. Later he becomes Colonel Starbottle's law 
partner. The Romance of Madrono Hollow ; Jinny ; Hie Fool of 
Five Forks ; Colonel Starbottle's Client. 

Bunker, Captain. The master of the Excelsior. A good sea- 
man, but an unstable man. Drink aud the loss of his hark 
unsettle his mind. The news of his escape from Todos Santos 
to tlie mainland stirs the complacent husbands in San Francisco 
into a search for their wives. The Crusade of the Encelsiar. 

Bunker, Mrs. Mary. The wife of a fisherman. She is led 
into a " eonspiraey " by Marion, who appears heroic to her 
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iinBaphisticB.ted eyes. She drifts into disloyalty to her countrj' 
and to her hualxtnd, but is shaken from her infatitalion bj 
the vi^it of Mrs. Fairfai[ and the attempt of the Keceasioniata 
to laud upou her premises. Hhe preF@iits the Buccess of their 
operaticitifi by sdarmiag the offioera at the fort. The Conspiracy 
of Mrs. Bunker. 

Bunker, Paul. The hero of a novel of whom the Wiitet of 
Stories dreams. Ha ia a yoiing Amerioan of Quaker Stock, 
visiting the English home of his family, where be meets bis 
uncle and his cousins, Dorcas and Jane Bunker, with whom b@ 
has intercourse after the manner of various novelists. Fiually 
he attends a telephonic dinner where the unseen guestis con- 
verae pleasantly together, though all ar« eating in their own 
homes. A R&mance of the Line. 

Bunker, Zephas. A fishermau who builds a home for his young 
wife on B, lonely bluff. Prosaic by nature, he b unsuspiciaus 
of the romantic poesibititiea in his wife. He is mored by the 
tears of Mrs. Fairfax and transports her to Mazatlan. The 
Conspiracy of Mrs. Bunker. 

Burke, the Slogger. Lady Selina'a first husband ; a villain of 
the deepest dye. He is killed in a vaitt attempt to wreck a 
train. Selina Sedilia {Condensed Novels'). 

Burls j-doQ, Lady. Of a f&mily that bad nothing bat wealth 
and rectitude. Rupert Ike Resembler (Condensed Novels), 

Burlejdon, Itord. The bead of the BAZorbill family. Rupert 
the Resembler {Condensed NmeU). 

BurtiliamB, the. Friends of the Wynus, whom Nellie is sup- 
posed to visit when she goes to Indian Spring. In the Car- 
quinez Woods. 

BuTTOuglis, Mrs. Pretty, fascinating, and treacherouB, by an. 
ingenious device she manages to conceal her CDrrespoudence 
with Hamlin from her watchful and jealous husband. With 
equal ingenuity she plana a possibly fatal injury to Mr- Bur- 
roughs, frOQi which be is accidentally saved by her boylBh 
adorer, Leonidas. A Mercunf of (he Foot-Hills. 

Butts, Judge. The oiacle of Rough-and-Beady. A Millionaire 
of RougA'Ond-Readrf. 

Byers, Constantme. A timber mereb&nt, the second husband 
of Mrs. Langworthy, who declares him to be " a good provider 
and bandy," but divorces bira for having concealed the fact of 
his earlier divorce. The Landlord of the Big Flume Hotel. 

Byers, Mrs. ConBtantine. Locally known as "The Prairie 
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jFlowcr of Elkham Creek," She obtains a divorce from her 
amiable husbatid, Abner Lang'wortby, and mHtriea tbe lass 
amiable Byers, divorcing liini iu bis taxn. The Landlord of the 
Jiig Flume Hotel. 
BywayB, Mr. James. An unfortanate man who dies in appar- 
ent piiTerty, leaving' his entire estate tn a hotel maid serraiiit, 
Peggj Mofifatt. An Heiress of Red Dog. 



Ceeiar. See Alvarado and Briones. 

Callioim. See BtiNGSTARTEa and Weaver. 

** California Pet," the. A popular joung actress, a saucy and 
pretty brunette, who plays masculine parts. She asaists in the 
escape of Milton Chubbiick after discovering that the poet lb a 
woman. The Poet of Sierra Flat. 

Callender, Allsa. The only child of David Callender. She 
is faithful to bor word to Jamie Gow, though she does not love 
him ; but when free, aho gladly becomes the wife of the young 
American. Yaung Robin Gray. 

Calleader, Dairld. The severely conscientioua father of Ailaa. 
A Scotch inventor, who, after years of ill-succesa, establishes 
his claims. In his imperturbable dignity, he ia slightly stispi- 
douB of the courtesy of the consul and the iute^^st of Kobia 
Gray. Young Robin Gray. 

Cciltou, Chris. A good-looking and rather emotioonl yooug 
man, much petted by women. Carried to the Summit House 
to recover from an accident, he falls in love with Miss Trotter, 
and hoping to attract her attention to himself, he feigns an 
attachment for the prettj chambermaid, Ifrida, and asks the 
lady'a good offices in the matter ; but finally ccitifeiiaes tho 
truth and avows bis love. Miss Trotter b niueb moved, but 
does not accept bim. Years later ebe learofl of big marriage to 
Frida. Mr. Biison's Housekeeper. 

Calton, Jamee. The elder brother of Chris, strong in all the 
qualities wbereia the younger ia weak. He is angered by his 
brother's supposed feelings towards Frida, and he at once rec- 
ognizes the auperio; quaJIti^ of !I^iiss Trotter. Mr. Bilstm'a 
Housekeeper. 

Calvert, Xiieut. Oeorge. A yoimg officer, who finds bis only 
relaxation in dissipation, uiitit his better feelings are aroused 
by love for Maggie Culpepper. His affection for her saves the 
real manliness of his character. Tke Heritage of Uedloju Mursh, 

Comperdown, Major-Qeneral. An American ; hcttei' dressed 
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than rnoBt Englishmen, but sliowing " no other signs of inferi- 
ority and pleWaii crtmetion." Lotkaw (Conderued Navels). 

Camperdo'vrct, Mrs. Mary Ann. A beautiful woman of Hcl* 
lenic type, who has invented a new religion of Woman Suffrage, 
Free Love, Mutual Affiuity, and Gommunisni. Lothaiti (Cem~ 
denned Novels). 

Camperly, Mtb. One of Jack Hamlin's aident admirers. From 
her he escapes to the quiet home of Aunt Chloe. A Protegee 
of Jack Hamlin's. 

Canterbridge, Lady. Francis Mainwaring's cousin. A clever 
Englishwoman, who disturbs Bradley's equipoise, A Phyllis of 
the Sierraii. 

Cantire, MUs, The handsome, high-Epirited daughter of a 
major, cominanding a frontier post. A passenger with Dick 
Boyle in the Sage Wood coach, she is at first inclined to snub 
hini, but later depends upon him for advice aud assistance, and 
though she does not kuow it, owes to him her life. Secretly, 
she is carrying as luggage iu trunks a quantity of carbines and 
cartridges, and when she sees the despoiled coach, she thinks 
these things have been taken by troopers from the fort. Boyle 
does not undeceive her, and effectively cares for her till the 
troopers come to their rescue, when he rides away. The Indian 
he has killed is discovered by the soldiers, aud by degrees she 
learns the true history of the night and sees Boyle as a hero. 
Dick Boole's Business Card. 

CaptaLn Dick. See Maci^oi>, Etchabd Graeme. 

Captain. Jim. A miner, whose generous and over-confiding 
nature allows him to become the tool of the worthless Lacy 
Bassett. Attracted by the showioesa of the latter, he refuses 
to diactountenance him, and, after supporting him in one disas- 
trous venture after another, he falls a victim to his parasite's 
cowardly pistol. Captain Jim's Friend, 

Cara. See Mubano. 

Garden, Mr. A Sacramento banker. 

Carmen. See He Hard. 

Catoiiae. See CATRO>r ; Coventry 

Caxpeoter. The gpokesman of the 

organized against the Baloons of the transformed camp 
Tratwformation of Buckeye Camp. 

Carpenter, Mrs. Bob. Leader of the '* set " in Buckeye Cacn|». 
The TraniformatiBn of Buckeye Camp. 

Carr, Miss Chriatie. Daughter of Philip Carr ; a pretty and 



A }Vaif qf the Plains.- 

Johnson ; also CAHRYr 
" Vigilance Committee " 
The 
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attriictive girl, with much social tact, bnt less snnny and 
sanguine in teniperameub than lier sister. Her practical and 
cnntioiia nature puts lier otit of sjiupathy with her eiithnsiastic 
aud unbusiness4ike father. Her presence of mind saves the 
life of her lover, George Kearney. Devil's Ford. 

Carr, MIbb Jessie. The jouag-er of Philip Carr'a two danghtera, 
and, like her sister, pretty and charming. She inherits her 
father's enthusiastic nature. She becomes engaged to Fairfax 
Mnnroe. DevWs Ford, 

Oarr, Philip, A mining engineer, enthusiastic but weak and 
unpractical, He brings his city-bred daughters into a mining 
camp, where he becomes a partner. His elaborate and expen- 
sire methods of working the claim at Devil's Ford are on the 
point of hriugiiig ruin to the mine, when nature, in the shape 
of a flood, interferes and carries the work to a successful com- 
pletion. DeviTs Ford- 

Carroll, Captain Henry, A conrtcoiis and courageona young 
officer, whose passion for Maruja deserves a kinder fate. 
Through his holdness the compromiaiiig letters of DoSft Maria 
Saltoustall are rescued from Mr. Priuce, and his presence ia 
needed in the climax which throws Maruja irrecoverably into 
the arms of his rival. Maruja. 

Carry. See Trethsrick. See also CAROmfE, 

Carstone, Mr. A prominent San Francisco banker. After test- 
ing Herbert Ely's loyalty to Miss Cherry Brooks, he raises his 
salary to enable him to marry her, A Secret of Telegraph Hill. 

Carter, Colonel. The commandant at Fort Big^. The Anca- 
tors of Peter Atkerly. 

Carter^ Bdnmnd. Mrs. Itforth's lawyer, and a member of the 
family expedition which seeks to Induce James North to return 
to the world. The Man on the Beach. 

Carter, Jim. A friend of Mary Foalkes and ber family of dolls. 
A Mother af Five. 

Carter, Kitty. Fretty and hewilderingly complex to Barker's 
loving comprehension. She seems to prefer poverty to wealth, 
if with the former she ia assured of Barker. She proves shal- 
low and selfish, oaring little for her husband and child, com- 
promises herself with Van Loo, and is buruGd to death in the 
Hymettus Hotel, while trying to Save her diamonds, Barker's 
Luck J Three Partners. 

CasB. See Beard, Cas^icb. 

Cass, Henry. One of the robbers of Wells, Fargo & Co.'a 




298 



INDEX TO CffAEACTEBS 



boxes. While escaping with Ms cobfede rates, he is killed in 
a " fair %ht " by Kanaka Joe. Before his death be buries the 
stolen treasure. Fouttd at Biasing Star, 

Cassidy. A trooper at Fort Biggs, the last white man to sea 
Feter Atherly alive. The Aneaiars of Peter Atherty. 

Castro, Don Jose. Friead of GrOTemor Micheltorena. TJu 
Story of a Mine. 

Caatro, Joslta. Ooe of Ferba's school friends, who encourages 
jiier notioD of relatiutisbip to the Arguelloa. A Ward of the 
<j<Mai Gate. 

Caatro, Jovlta. The Merican girl who betrays the Sobriente 
claim for her Aiaeriean loTer. The Story of a Mine, 

CatUua, SoL An aggressive and successful pioneer. In Bpita 
of Jennie Miller's contempt, he wins ber by strate^. A 
Treasure of the Galleon. 

Cato. Courlland's negro overseer. A leader of the negro voteis 
at Redlauda. After a quarrel with Eigbee, the latter attempta 
hia capture with bloodliouuds. Salli/ Dowa. 

Catron, Caroline. Roger Catron's wife. Roger Catwn's Friend. 

Catron, Roger. After a life heretofore blameless and correct, 
he suddenly goes wwang, deaerta his wife for another woman, 
and goes rapidly down hUl. One day he is picked out of the 
gutter and put in jail, and tbence sent to an insaoe asyldm. 
Ho CHcapeB on the way, bnt is on the point of killing himself, 
when he oomes to his senses, and seeks refuge in Captain 
Dick's cottage. That gentleman, in his own humoroiis way, 
reinstates him in the good graces of his fellow-citizens and hia 
wife. Roffer Catron's Friend. 

Catron, Mrs. Walker. Roger Catfon's rich Eigter-in-law, who 
takes Mrs. Roger Catron into her family On the supposed death 
of Roger. Roger Catron's Friend. 

Cecily. Dick Braey's pretty cousin. She vists Dick and bis 
Aunt Vincy at the Hacienda de loa Oaos, A mutual interest 
soon ripens into lore on both sides. The hacienda ghosts inter- 
fere with the course of true love, but the whole story of the 
mystery, as told by Doiia Felipa Peralte, brings about a res- 
toration of their wavering aJfections, and seta matters right. 
T1ii> Mi/stert/ of the Hacienda. 

Cbalker. Mr. Mastennan'a EngliBh groom. Mrs. Skaggs'a 
Husbands. 

Champney, Mr. An Englishman serving as "superintendent" 
on the DowB plantation. His love for his young miiitreBS is 
hopeless and unselfish. Sallif Dows. 
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Chai'les. See Thompson. 

Charley. See Mouktatn Charley. 

Cheek, Mr. Stewiifid of H. M. S. Belcher. Mr. AiidsMptnan 
Breezy (Condensed Novell). 

CTherokee Bob. A half-breed deaperado, who blaokmails Bland- 
ford aud conducts aii uiisuece^isful iutFigue with Mrs. Uemoreat. 
The Argonauts of North Liberty. 

Cherokee Jack. A desperado, with a fo&dness for DickeDS mid 
a quiet fascination of mauuer. lie givea the niime of Kearney 
in introduciug himself. " Who was my Quiet Friend .* " 

Cherokee Sal. The dissolute atid irreclaimable niuther of " tbe 
Luck." She dies Id glTing Mm birth. Tkt Luck of Roaring 
Camp. 

Cherry. See Bhooks, Miss Cherubina. 

Chlug Iiong. A Chiuaman who captures the fair atrangei for 
NN. NN (Condejiaed Noveh). 

Chitterlings, Bromley. A Bix-and-a-balf-ycar-old boj at Doem- 
ville Academy, wUeu the storj opens. A few years later he 
appears aa the Boy ATcuger and Pirate Prodigy sailing along 
the shores of Patagonia in a long, law, black schooner. The 
Hoodlum Band {Condensed Nosds}. 

Chivera, Godfrey. The spokesman of the band of highway- 
men. In the pursuit of his vocation, hia metbods are chival- 
rous^ bis language oratorical. " For all his cynical levity, for 
all bis affected exaggeration, there was the ring of an unmistak- 
able and even pitiable vanity in his voice, and a self-conBcious- 
neea that suffused bii broad cheeks aud wreathed his full 
mouth." Some years before his appearance as a highwayinan, 
he has met the wife of Collinson ou her way to join her hus- 
band at his home in the Sierras, and she has become his 
miatTess and an acconiplice in his crimes. In a Hdloie of the 
HUb. 

Chriatian, Captain. See Schwartz. 

Christie. See Cahr, 

Chubb, MlsB Clarissa. Mrs, Brimmer's satellite. On account 
of her irreproachable connections, she is worthy of her patron's 
notice. The Crunade of the Excelsior. 

Chubbuck, Milton. The assumed nAme of the poet of Sierra 
Flat, who 13 introduced as a basliful youth, with a weak face and 
moist, shy ey^a like a. rabbit's, who acta as cook in McCorkle's 
cabin. The poem, published in the " Sierra Flat Record " ati 
advertising rates, makes a hit by its very wortblessiiesB, and 
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Count FerdiAaiid. See Godoy, SK^iOB. 

Conrtland, Colonel, Formerly a Utiioo Boldwr. He becomes 
interested iii Soutliera lands a.t a time when residence in tbe 
South is dangerous. As the manager of a land syndicate, Le 
defends his interests with great eourage. Saliif Down, 

Coventry, Lady Carallue, A beautiful Toiing lady, beloved 
bj Facaday Little, whom she finally marries after a thrilling 
baUcHjn-voyage whioh she accidentuUy takes with him. Hand~ 
some is as Flandsome dam (^Cond&ised Naoehy. 

Coylo, GoUy. The only granddaughter of a soiuewbat vague 
clergyman, who exists with an auot solely for Golly's epistolary 
purposes. She light-heartedly bEcomes a hospital nurse, a song 
and dance girl, and after iiiu<?h tribulation, has a gleam of 
common or ordinary sense, " chucks " her conutrymauj the onlj 
great noveUst, and gets married ia a natural, simple way like 
anybody else. Golly and the Ckrutian (Condensed Novihi)^ 

Cranch, Jack, A bluff seaman, not amenable to priestly in- 
fluence. He deserts bis ship off tlie California coast, taking the 
captain's infant daughter with him in the dingy. Being par- 
sued, he leaps overboard and makes his escape through the surf 
to shore, thinking the baby will be found by his pursuers ; but 
the boat is hidden in the fog, and he learns years afterwards 
that the child was given np for lost. He then devotes himself 
to seeking her, and at last finds her in the role of acolyte at a 
misBion, and with the name of Francisco. He also finds his 
happiness in Juaoita, another foundling girl and the playmate 
of Francisco, and he carries the two away with him, the one as 
his wife and the other as his ward and the heiress to her dead 
father's wealth. At the Mission of San CarmeL 

CresBj. See McKiNflTRY, 

Crosby, Jack. Chartered jester on the Excelsior. A fiippaut 
passenger and castaway at Todoa Santos, whose humor oft 
beguiles the weary way. The Crusade of (he Excelsior, 

Culpepper. See Starbottlk, 

Culpeppef, Boone. A misanthrope, known from his solitary 
habits as the " Kingfisher of Dedlow," who brings np his family 
in complete isolation. His death is as lonely as his life, and his 
body is fotmd Jloatitig iu a skiff with a charge of buckshot 
through tbo head and shoulders. The Heritage of Dedloa 
Marsh, 

Culpepper, Jim. Brought up as a misanthrope in his lonely Ufa 
on Dedlow Marsh, his sudden admiration for the civilised pret> 
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tiness of Cicely Preston leads him to jom the society of Log- 
port. A wild career of dissipatian brings him to the verge of 
suicide, from which he is saved at the eleventh hour. The 
Heritage of Dedlou! Marsh. 

Culpepper, Maggie. The lovely bat uncivilized mistresi of 
Decllow Marsh. Thrown by aii aueident among the people of 
Logpurt, nh& at first scorns their attempted refinement and tfaea 
yiehb to its attractions, until thc^ spectacle of her brother's 
ruinous debauchery briuga back a vehement love for the virtues 
of her primitive life. The Heritage of Dedloiv Marah. 

Ciirson, Dlok. A tall and etrongly built man, with a " i^mall and 
handsome mouth that lisped except when he was excited," blue 
eyes, and ** a perpetual smile of half-cynical gocMl-humor." He 
is stabbed by his mistress, Teresa, in a tit of jealousy, but readily 
forgives her when he recovers. In the Carquinez Woods. 

CurttB, Major. A member of Brant's staff. Ciarence, 

Curtis, Mammy. Katinka Jalliuger'a negro nurse, A Treasure 
of the Redwoods, 

Curtis, EUjaJl. The " town drunkard " of Tasajara, He escapes 
from hia environment, takes the name of Fletcherj and in 
southern California regains his self-control. He attacks Har-' 
court through hia journal, aud gives up the struggle only upon 
the appeal of Clementina. A First Family of Tasajara. 

Custer, Harry J. A citiaen from Scott's Camp, California, 
A member of the ayndieate of Bpeciilators formed for the pur- 
pose of pushing' Malcolm McHulish's claim to bis ancestral 
estates. He accompanies the pretended heir to Scotland, where 
his repotation for shrewdness receives a severe blow in hia deal<- 
ings with the astute McFen. The Heir of the McHulishes. 

Cutler, Mrs. The widow of the Sacramento partner of James 
Smith alias Farendell. When he is compelled to fly from the 
city on the eve of their marriage, and ahe discovers that he has 
lost all her money, and ia, contrary to the general belief, still 
living, she retams her love for him aud does not expose him. 
She tries with pour success to become an actress, and when he 
returns a prosperous man, she, fallen in every way, tawdry and 
poverty-strieken, pleads vainly her love and faithfulness. The 
Reincarnation of Smith. 

Cyrti*. See Hawkimb. 



Dabney, Ben, or " Uncle Ben." " Hia avuncular title , . . an 
ironical tribute to his amiable iiicotnpetencj and heavy good' 
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nature." He teUea hi* reputetion by turning out a man of| 
coDBidemble fortune, luid declqrca his real name to be Ben- 
jamin Daubignj, In love with Cresay, he takes to tbe copy- 
book to repair bis education, and tries to wake np the qaarrel 
between her father and tbe " Harrisons " by buying tbe dis- 
puted boundary land. It afterwards appears that Ford Las 
bad an afiair with Dabaey's deserted wife in Missouri. Dabney 
nees this fact to Ford's disadvantage when be finds tbat tbe 
schoolmaster m in love with Cressj. Cressy. 

Babney, Mrs. Ben. See Price, Lou. 

Daddj. See Dowwey. 

Dall, Mrs. A government Indian agent's wife, for whotn tbe 
wretched Elijah Martin, Bguring as tbe chief of the Minyo 
Indians, coneetves an ntigoverDable passion. A Drift Jram. 
Redioood Camp, 

Dan tlie Quarts Crustier. The original owner of Jinnj, 
" Jinny," 

Dart, John. A yoang borse-thief, who is made another man by 
Salomy Jane's kiss. At the risk of his life he HngerB about her 
house till be can thank her, Ten years after their elopement 
and marriage he owns a stock farm in the Blue Grass country, 
and his wife ia famed for her beauty. Sahmy Jatie's Kiss. 

S'Artagnan. One of the masketeera. Th£ Ninety-Nine Ouarde- 
men (Condensed Novels). 

Daabboard. " Tbe brilliant; and fascinating." A young New* 
Yorker, wbo attempts with some succesa to make a butt of tho 
Man from Solano. Th^ Man from Sclano. 

Daubigny, Beojanun. See Dabhey, Bek. 

Davis, Mamie > A frivolous neigbbar of tbe Hayaes. A JV^it 
at " Hays" 

Davis, Beth. A coantry lout witb whom Creasy makes up an 
engagement to excite tbe emulation of tbe new achoolm aster, 
which, however, costs both bis own and ber difimisaal. After 
tbe engagement is broken and Cressy has returned to school^ 
Setb becomes Ford's most dangerous rival. He attempts tbe 
master's life during the encounter between tbe McKinstry 
forces and the sheriff's posse, and afterwards, at the duel 
with desigos on them both, secretly fires on McKin^try from 
behind Ford, Creasy. 

DawB, Rev, Mr. Pastor of the Presbyterian Church at Sandy 
Bar. He tries in vain to mediate between Tork and Scottr 
The Iliad of Sandy Bar. 
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Da'wson. Leader of the ambuBcade at Wynyard'e Bar, The 
Sheriff" of Siskiyou, 

DawBoiii ifiin. Aji intelligent farm-hand who befrienda Rose 
in sending for her father, and caQversea vrith Mfs. Baadolpb 
upon her erratic past. Thrmt(fh the Santa Clara Wheat. 

Dean, Abner. A ready man with hia revolver. He infortna 
Ptunkett's fellow-citizens of the old man's deception. In 
" Creasy," be reappears as the Honorable Abner Dean, Eissem- 
blyman from Angel's, who writes an flditorial tor the Indian 
Springs " Star" on the occasion of the opening of the Euieka 
Ditch and the Big- Bluff Esteusiou. A Monte Flat Pastoral £ 
Cress^. 

Dean, Ootavia. A pnpil of the Indian Spring school, enamored 
of Rupert Filgee. Cressy. 

Deane, Oldeon. A poor joung Methodist preafiher, who ia at 
first discouraged becaase he has not the eloquence to sway men 
with his words ; but he saves a gambler from lynching by an 
act of unassuming courage, and his bravery, simplicity, unseLf" 
ishnesa, and delicate kindness convert the dying gambler and 
earn for himself the friendship of the inSuential Jack Hatnlia. 
He gives up the prospect of becoming a successful preacher in 
order to care for the widow and the fatherless by anarryiag 
Mrs. Hiler. An Apc$tle of the Tules. 

Deba, John, Au aged NDrtt-Countryman ; a park-keeper on the 
estate of Lord Beverdale. The Beshorough Connections, 

Decker, Mrs, Blsle, A heartless, pretty, and hypoeritieal 
young woman, who encoaragea tbe attentions of John Oakburst 
in order to divert any SHspieions that ber hnsband may enter- 
tain of her intimacy with Dick Hamilton. A Passage in the 
Life of Mr. John Oakhurst. 

Decker, Josepli. A jn aster carpenter. The obtase and 
blindly loving buabnnd of a heartless and unfaithful wife. A 
Passage in the Life of Mr, John Oakkttrst, 

Deeaide, Lady. A clever and decoroua coquette, who ntiloses 
Mrs. MacSpadden as a shield for ber intrigues. The consul 
receivea by accident the rose and note intended for Kilornithie, 
and thus is able to detect her and asaure MacSpadden of his 
wife 'a innocence. A Rose of Olenbogie. 

D^eaide, Sir AUao. A eonfiding husband, who recites a mov- 
ing tale of a wife's unfaithfulness, whOe big own wife is pre- 
paring to meet the hot-headed Kilcraithie. After tbe latter's 
encounter with the Frenchman, Deeside maaceuvrea to warn 
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MacSpadden of tlie danger wbich is really his own. A Rose 
of Glenhogie. 

De Ferridres, Armand. A crazy Frencbmati, who tries to con- 
ceal his age nnder a mask of cosmetics and elegant but fan- 
t&sdcally old-fashioned clothes. He expresses hLmself in lofty 
language, and is proud of his position as a French gentleman, 
hut secretly supports himself by menial work in the aecluaioq 
of his TDOiD. Ahner Nott persists in calling him Ferrers. 
A Skip ef '49. 

Ue Haro, Carmen. A niece of Victor Garcia. " The whole 
expression of her face was piquancy tbat might he Bubdued by 
tenderness or made malevolent by anger," When she learns 
tbat her skill with a pen has been used by her uncle for a 
dishonorable purpose, she uses her adroitness for the advan- 
tage of Thatcher. Her drooping eyelids and broken Engliali 
are more effective in the congressional lobby than the expe~ 
rience of Mrs. Hopkiuson. She becomes the wife of Thatcher. 
The Storg of a Mine. 

Tie Lalne, Mleti. A daughter of the famous house of Musslin, 
De Laiue & Co., Kew York, who endeavors to patronize Miss 
Helen Maynard. Two Awiericans. 

Delatour, Mra. A refined woman, who draws from nature all 
needful compensation for poverty aud bereavement. As " White 
Violet," the mysterious contributor to "The Excelaior Maga- 
zine," she stirs the self-complacency of Hamlin and attracts 
the rough but sympathetic fiowera to her &ide. In his affection 
•be finds her " rest." A Sappho of Green Springs, 

Delatoar, Bob. The aggressive son of Mrs, Delatour, who 
wonders what his •* God-forsaken famerly " would do withoat 
him. His family regard him as a " limb." He alone knows 
the commercial value of poetry, aud he straightway becomes 
a. financier. Like all young people he yields to the charms of 
Jaek Hamlin, who saves him from his first wrong-doing. A 
Sappho of Green Springs. 

Delatour, Cynthia. Eldest daughter of the Delatour family. 
She confronts the redoubtable Hamlin " with a certain dignity, 
half real, half affected, but wholly charming." A Sappho of 
Green Springs, 

Delatour, Hunice. Cynthia's sister, graced with a "piquant 
upper lip." A Sappho of Green Springs, 

DeLTosee, Monsieur. A French guest at Glenbogie House. He 
is a rival of Kileraithie for the favor of Lady Deeside. A 
Rose of Glenbogie. 



INDEX TO CHAEACTER8 




Demauder. See Sharfe. 

Demoreat, Bick. A comrade of Blandford's youth. A chiral' 
rous but dissipated young man. He meets Joau Blandford by 
chance, aud, ignorant of her relation to his frieud, learns to 
love her. He is persuaded hy the frightened wife to leave 
North Libertji but after the auppoaed death of her husband he 
returns to marry her. In California, he discovers after some 
yeara the infidelity of the woman be loves, and relinquishea hia 
claim upon her. The Argonauts of North Liberty, 

Demorest, Mrs. Joan. See Bla^dforh, Mrs, Joan. 

Demorest, PMUp. A partner of George Barker. As extrava^ 
gnnt in speech aa he ia honorable in coudtict. The three miners 
are rewarded for their perseverance by the discovery of a rich 
" pocket." This good fortune enables Demoreat to spend five 
yeara in Europeau travel. On returning to California h« is 
distUusLoned as to tho love affa.ir ivbich has been to him a 
sacred memory, and he losfig heavily in the trouhle which comes 
to Stacy's hank. .Bariter's Luck ; Three Partners, 

Deniae^ Madame. Qua of the opera troupe entertained at Los 
Osos. A McEcenas of the Pacific Slope, 

Dennis. See McCajtkky. 

Dent, Ridge^ay. An educated and brilliant young man, who 
falls in love wiih Jinny M'Closky at first sight. H4] ia stabbed 
in the back by a rejected suitor of Jinny, but h nursed back to 
health by her and eventually becomes engaged to ber. The 
Rose of Tuolumne. 

Denville, Terence. A daredevil Irish boy, who fights duels, 
diatioguishes himaclf at Waterloo, and marries Blanche Sack- 
ville, the love of his youth. Terence Denville (^Condensed 
N'ovels). 

Desborough, Mrs. The widow of a New York millionaire of 
English birth. Thi D&tborouffh Connections. 

Desborough, Sadie. The daughter of Mrs. Desborough, Hep 
mother and herself visit England and endeavor to learn some- 
thing about the late Mr. Deaboroiigh's family connections. The 
ladies " get on " in English gociety, and are guests of Lord 
Beverdale at Sorooby Priory, and the son of the house is an 
admirer of Sadie- She accidentally discovers that the aged 
laborer, Deba, is her grandfather. He suddenly dies, and the 
girl decides that she cannot marry Lord Algernon, leaves the 
Friory, and secretly accompanies the funeral of Debs, north- 
ward. The Desbormtgh Cannections, 
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Despard, Captain Jack. A product: of the lawksa and des- 
perate life of the pioneer cities ; s. true man to his friends ; a 
deupeiado iu the eyes of primitive justice. He lb saved from 
drowning by Martin Moras , whom he in turn reacuee from a. 
similar deaUi. He at last tnoets deatii by haQging. In the 
Tules. 

Devarges, Henry. Brother of Faal, with whose wife he has 
eloped, afterwards separating from her. Ha becomes an in- 
terpreter and translator of Spanish under the name of Henrj 
Perkins. In this character he appears while at work as a 
frowzj and choleric old man ; in the afternoon he ib tbe antiquo 
dandj, with djed hair, cosmetics, and old-fashioned clothes. 
He still loves Madame Devarges, or Mrs. Conroy, {is she has 
become, and is jealous of h$t. His testimony as to the death 
of Ramirez acquits Gabriel, but tbe reader is left in doubt as 
to whether Devargee binjself may not have been the real mur- 
derer after aU. Gabriel Conroi/, 

DevargeB, Julie. Divorced wife of Dr. Paul Bevarges ; a 
woman of many affairs, in which real love has played but a 
small part. Learning of her former husband's discovery of 
silver and bequest of tbe land containing it to Grace Conroy, 
she assumes the latter's name and commences proceedings 
against Giabriel Conroy, who holds a squatter's title to the 
land ; but being saved from drowniog by Gabriel^ she abaadons 
the plaiL and seelcs to gain the same ends by marrying bim. 
She eomea to love him, however, as she has never loved before, 
and, after he is acquitted of the murder of her former lover, 
Victor Ramirez, a real affection for her is awaJtened in his 
heart by the birth of their child. She is a smaU, light-haired 
woman, with a pretty smile, Gabriel Conroy. 

DetTEirgei}, Dr. Paul. A distinguished naturalist, who has been 
unhappy in his domestic affairs. He joins Captain Conroy 'a 
unfortunate party of emigrants and dies of starvation in the 
Sierras, after telling Grace Conroy of his discovery of silver 
and bequeathing the land grant to her. Gabriel Conroy. 

" Dewdrop, Dorothy." This is the pseudonym of the poetess 
who calls on Don Josi Bepulvida in response to his invitation. 
She is "a tall, largo-featured woman, with an extraordinary 
quantity of blond hair parted on one side of her bru^id fore- 
head." Don JoB^ finds to bis astoutghmeot; that her poetie 
woes are purely imaginary. A Knight Errant of the Faot-HiUs. 

Dexter, RsT. Mr. A Bententious elergvman resident in Lake« 
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viUe, He assists the Lane family in welcoming Uncle SjItcb- 
ter. Their Uncle from California, 

Z>lck. The hostler who farms one of the party ia pui^uit of the 
robbera, and guides his compatiioiia tbroiigh a severe tmow- 
Btorm to Henoicker'a mouutain hostelry. Snow-Bound Si 
Eaglets. 

Diok. See Botie ; Bract ; CuiiBO?r ; Dbmokest ; rorN- 
TAiNB ; H at.t. ; Keenb ; Mattiwglt ; North ; Renshaw^ ; 
Sylvester ; Whiskey Dick. 

Dickj Captain, gee Macleod, Richard Graemk. 

Siggs, Dr. David. A surgeon who attenda an elderly gentle- 
man suSeriug from acute hydrocepbatuH. No Title (Condensed 
Noiiels). 

Diuimlck, Joe. A citizen of Simpson's Bar. How Santa Clata 
came to Simpson's Bar, 

Dlmmldge, Eliza Jane. The wile of Micah, who inserts a de- 
fiant answering adTertiaement to his in the " Clurion ;" but the 
public refuse to believe in ita autheuticit}'. Mrs. Dimmidge) 
finding that jealous j caused her husband's outburst, is happily 
reconciled to him. The Boom in the " Calaveras Clarion.** 

Dimmldge, Mloah. He belongs to a settlement oi English 
Nocth-Coutitry miners. His wife has quarreled with and left 
him ; and he inserts Lu the " Calaveraa Clarion " a notice in tlie 
largest type, filling a column, that he will no longer bo respon- 
sible for her debts^, ete. ; thereby causing an unprecedented sate 
of the paper. The Boom in the " Calaveras Clarion." 

Dimwood, Flora. Tbe pretty, high-apirited niece of Snapshot 
Harry, who, though entirely loyal to her uncle, feets keenly the 
stigma which his mode of life sets upon her. She proves a 
friend in need to the courageous young expreaaman, Brice, who 
speedily and permanently finds favor in her eyes. A Niece 
nf Snapshot Hany's^ 

Dim-TC-ood, Henry. A dashing highwayman known as Snapshot 
Harry, Though he has more tban once " held ap " Tuba Bill's 
coach, that worthy testifies that " Harry is a clean fighter, with 
no underhand tricks." A Niece of Snapshot Harry's. 

DingDffall, Mr. An Englishman, the deputy manager of the 
San Francisco bank in which Randolph Trent is employed. 
Trends Trust. 

Dittmann, Helling. A German ; a witneea for the defense in 
the murder trial. Gabriel Conrsy. 

Dobbs, Ezpeotast. At first Congressman Gashwiler'a private 
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secretary, regarding his patron "with & eertaiu dog-like estpec- 
tauey." Later he appears as a meek an<I hppeful office- seeker, 
dependent upon Gaflbwilei- and lingering In Washington from 
mouth to mouth, comforting himself with promaaes and tLe 
recollection of past oratorical triumphs lo Bemus. The Stor^ 
of a Mine- The O^ce'Seeker, 

Dotifaa, Mrs. Fannie. The wife of Expectant Dobba. In the 
last hours of the " officenseeker " nbe joins iim, TAe Office- 
Seeker. 

DobbB, Mrs. Eugenia Keworth's anat, A Jack and Jill of the 
Sierrax. 

Dobba, ProfeBBor. A geologist, a friend and admirer of Mrs. 
Enriquez Saltillo- He is the BcieiiUfic adviser of the El Bolero 
milling company, and falsifles his report to suit the wiehes of 
the majority of the board, and for an augmented fee. The 
Passiriff of Enriquez, 

Doctor, tbe. An excellent raconteur, who cannot brook any in- 
terniption whatever, not even an espression of interest, so that 
his friends preserve a complete and apparently inattentive 
silence whenever he shows signa of having a story to tell, and 
throughout the telling of it. A Ghoul of the Sierras. 

Dodd, James. An officious depnty-shBrifF ; later, a "road- 
agent." Jessie Mayfield overbears a tumultuous interview 
between tbie officer and Jeff Briggs. By strategy she settles 
the obligation and outwits Dodd. In the second phase of his 
career, he, with other robbers, attacks the stage-coacfa on which 
Jeff is express messenger, and captures the gold dust, but af tei^' 
wards yields it up on the payment of twenty tbouaand dollars. 
Jeff Brigffs's Lone Start/. 

Dodd, "William, A teamster, who presents her iirst doll to 
Mary Foulkes. A Mather of Five. 

Doloxea. Colonel Starbottle'a lady (7) friend, whose undesira- 
ble presence at a dancing-party brings about two duels and two 
deaths. The Romance of Madrono Hollow. 

Dolores. Teiesa's friend and correspondent. In the Car^inez 
Woods. 

Dolaree. See Salvatieera. 

Domiuieo. See Father Dominico. 

DoSa Clara. See Santierea. 

Dofla Dolores. See Salvatxerra. 

Dofia Felippa. See Pebaltei 

DaSa Isabel See Ramirez. 




Dofia Maria. See Saltoitstalx. and SEFitLVIDA. 

Dofia Urstila. The duenna of Do^a Tsabel ; witli "discreet 
and mercenarily averted orbs," The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Don CsBBar. See Alvarado and BRJOfr£S. 

Don Francisco. See Gr£Y. 

Don Jos d. See Salvatieera ; SastiebrA ; Sepuivida ; Whjb. 

Don Juan, See Briones and Salvatiebra. 

Don Miguel. See Briones. 

Don Pedro. See Huiz. 

Don Hamon. See Ramirez. 

Sotman, Low. A yenng half-breed, son of a white tnati and a 
Cherokee voman. His tiame among the Indiana is L'Eau Dor- 
mante. He is a man of tine pbysique and superior mental 

, abilitiea, very simple and straigbtforward, and wholly lacking 
an J sense of humor. He lives encamped in a hollow tree iii 
the CarquLtiiez Woods, where he indulges his taste for solitude 
and botany, and eollects plants and animals for a scientifie 
society. He harbors the fugitisfs Teresa, with whom he falls 
in love after being jilted by Miaa Wynn, and with whom he 
peiishea in a forest ftre. In the Carquinez Woods. 

Dornton, Bobby. The little son of Sir Jo'ha Dornton, the 
child of a private marriage, confided, after bis mother^s death, 
to the car« of Miss Avondale. His uucle affirms the boy's 
illegitimacy, and the delicate child dies before bis father can 
assert hia claims. Trent's Trt^t. 

Dornton, Oeorge. A professional gambler and notorious duel- 
ist, known as *' Grcntleman George." Hia oharacteriatica are 
*' coolness, courage, and almost philosophic fatalism." He is a 
faithful friend to Tappington Brooks. After the Vigilance 
Committee has routed the gambliog fraternity out of San 
Francisco, he reappears as a dashing stockbroker, and is re- 
ported as being about to marry Mrs. Brooks. A Secret of Tele- 
graph HUL 

Dornton, Sir Jobit. A born wanderer^ with a passion for the 
sea. When he falls heir to the family title and estate, be has 
not been heard from for years. His younger brother concludes 
very hastUy that he was a man found drowned at San Fran- 
ciscoj shortly after Sir John's interview with Randolph Trent, 
and assumes the elder's heritage. For the sake of his sod, John 
Dornton wavers in hie determination not to declare himself, hwt 
nfter the child's death be feela free to follow his own incUi^a* 
tiona, aud disappeara finally, Trent's Trust. 
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DomtOQ, Sir William. The yoangeir brother of Sir John, an 

illHsonditioned man in disposition and habits. Before leaving 
England for the last time, hia brother endeavors to hare a 
private interview with the holder of bis title, bat William, ter- 
rified at the aight of him, falls into a fit fiom which he never 
recoveta, TrenCs Trust, 

Dorotea. See Saltonbtall. 

Downey, Daddy and Mammy. An aged and saintlj canple, 
the pets of the mining-cam |> at Eough-aiid-Ready. They live 
oa the bouttty of their neighbors, and Baddy is made postmas- 
tep and treaavirer of certaia charitable funds. After five years 
tbejr suddenly disappear, and the funds disappear at the same 
time. It then comes out that Maurniy 's real name is George 
F. Fen wick, and Daddy's ia Jem Fknigan, and that both are 
actors and swindlers from Austialia. Ttm Saints of the i^oo/- 
HUls. 

Doi77B, Captain Maeterton. Sally's father -, a Southern laud- 
owner> He " never lifted his head again after Kicbmond was 
taken, and drank himself to death." Colonel StarbottWa Client j 
Sally Dotes. 

Down, UiBs Mixandy, A Sontbem gentlewoman. Miss Sally's 
aunt and guardian. Her "old beliefs bad given way to a half 
cynical acceptance of new facts." Sally Dows. 

Do-WB, Sally. A vivacioiis Kentucky girl, cousin to the Jeff- 
courts, In '* Colonel Starbottle's Client," she conducts a reli- 
gious correspondence with Corbin, and awakens in her couata 
Julia a jealousy which prompts a violent attack upon that luuo- 
ceut and auBuspeeting man. After the war, somewhat sobered 
by responsibilitieB, she prefers business to sentiment, and. eoU' 
dncts her plantation according to Northern methods, protecting 
herself the while against a multitude of suitors. She saves 
Courtland'a life, endangering her own, and at last yields her 
independence and surrenders to the Jfortherner, Colonel Star* 
bottle's Client; Satlif Dows. 

Drake, Mra. Abner. A sympathetic widow, who pays a Yisit 
of condolence to Mrs. Pulaski Wade. A Widow of Santa Ana 
ValUy. 

Dra^ke, Francis Horatio NelBOU. A friend of Lord Brown' 
stone Ewer. Golly and the Christian {Condensed Novels), 

Drummond, Cyrus. A Northern capitaliat, vrho visits Red- 
lands with Courtland. In contrast with the latter, he is strongly 
affected by sectional prejudice. Salty Dows. 
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Drummond, Peter. A facetious miner and comrade of Beard 
at Blazing Staj. Found at Blazing Star. 

Ducheane, Dr. A pioneer physician and surgeon^ resident at 
different times in varions towns and mining-camps of California- 
" Of a naturally reiined nature and liberal education," frank, 
fearless^ and skillful; popular with men, womeo, and children. 
Wo first find him the iM^fiident physic Lan of Smith's Focket, 
■where he becomes a friend of the schoolmaster, Mr. Gray, to 
whom he rcveala his suspicions of M'liss'a connection with hep 
father'a death. In "The Man on the Beach," he attends the 
baby and James Koitb in their respective illnesses. While at 
Brown's Ferry, he attends Momia Niion, and saves the livea 
of the Twins of Table Mountain by his couTage, presence of 
mind, and knowledge of human nature. In " A I^lillionaire of 
Hough and Beady," he treats poor JSliun, the paralytic. In 
" Cressy," he extracts the ball from McKinstry's hip after the 
duel. In "The Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge," he attends Jose- 
phine Forsyth's wounded stranger. While stationed at Buck- 
eye Gamp, he attends the wounded Saunders and Shuttleworth 
and covers their discomfited retreat. In " A Convert of the 
Mission," his adfice to the nervously e^thausted circuit preacher, 
Stephen Masterton, brings about a wonderful cure. He at- 
tends Martin Morse, at the request of Jack Despard, and 
beings him safely through an attack of "tule fever." He 
enlightens a company of miners regarding tfae naturo of tfaa 
Chinese medicines they have been buying from See Yup. He 
attends little Florry Eraser in her last illness. Aa the physi- 
cian of Chris Calton he highly appreciates the intelligence and 
capability of Miss Trotter. He is the highly regarded medical 
attendant of Mrs, Riv^eps of Windy Hill Bancho, and he sends 
Mr. Hamlin to her bouse to complete his recovery after a 
serious illness. In *' Gabriel Conroy," he la sorgeon to the 
relief party which yiaits Starvation Camp, and he attends Jack 
Hamlin in his failing health and on his deathbed. M'liss; The 
J\rfan mt the Beach ; The Twins of liable Mmirdain ; A Alillion-^ 
aire of Ritu^h-and-Iieady ; Cress^ ; The Chatelaine of Burnt 
Ridge ^ The Transformation of Buckeye Camp ; A Convert of Ike 
Mission; In the Tules ; See Yup; The Youngest Prospector m 
Calaveras; Mr. Bilson's Mouseteeper ; The Convalescence of 
Jack Hamlin ; Gabriel Conroy. 

Duchess, The. See Soho. 

PuchesB, The. " The superlative of be&nty, wealth, Emd poBi-> 
tion." Lothdw (Condensed N^oveUy. 
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" DucbesB, The." One of the oattiaatB; a joimg woman of tia 
reputation. She and the others curefuJly keep all knowledge 
of their real ch^kracter from Piney Wooda,, and she and Pmej 
periah from cold and hunger in eiLch other's anoB. The Out- 
casts of Poker Flat. 

Duffy. One of the defrauded mimng partners of Smith, alias 
Farendell, He aids the impoverished and forsaken Mrs, Cut- 
ler, but his heart is given to Mra. Smith, who, when she ia 
asanred of her faithless husband'a death, rewards bis long con- 
Btanoy. The Reincarnation of Smith. 

Dumont] Jack. Miss Sally's consin. A young Frenchman in- 
ter ge ted in the Freedman's cause. As a member of the Dowa 
family^ he takes part in the family feud, and uses a " scatter 
gun " upon Higbee. Sally Dotm. 

Dumphy, Mra, Jane. Peter's wife ; one of the starving emi- 
grants. Crazed by hardship, she carries a bundle of rags, which, 
takes the place in her mind of her dead child. She dies after 
seeing a vision of the res^3uing party. Gabriel Conroy. 

Dttmphy, Peter. He deserts the atarving band of emigrants on 
learning of a mysterious something bidden by Dr. Devarges. 
He escapes, and the information which he gets from Dr. 
Deyarges's cache as to the location of gold and silver standa 
him in such good atead that in five years he has accumulated 
millions, and is a leading banker and capitalist of Sau Fran- 
cisco. His brusqnenesa gives him an imdeserved reputation 
for frankness and honesty. " To a conceit that was so out- 
apoken as to be courageous, to an ignorance that was so freely 

: and shamelcEsIy expressed as to make hesitating and cautious 
wisdom appear weak and nnmanly beside it, Mr. Dumphy 
added the rare quality of perfect unconscientiousness. UDmixed 
with any adulteratitig virtue." He is always loud and emphatic 
in his enthusiasm for California. Gabriel Conroy. 

^(incaBter, Lord. An anglicized Scat. The McHalish lands 
form a part of his estate, and he ia The McHuIish. The Heir 
of the McHulvihes. 

Duan, Jim. Sheriff of Yolo, shot and wounded by the escaping 
Teresa. One of Miss Nellie Wynn'a suitors, and being pos- 
sessed of worldly goods, the one moat favored by her father, aa 
well as by the young lady herself in her more serious momenta. 
He is honest and no coward. He perishes in the forest flre 
which hurna the Carquiuez Woods. In the Carquitiez Woods. 

Duusbuiuier, Lord. An impecunious EDgliahman, whose titia 
attracts Louise Macy. A Phyllis of the Sierras. 
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Du Page, Maiie. A schoolmate of Miss Eitty Lane. A favor- 
ite and the prospective Leir of Enoch Lane. The dramatio 
artiEces of " Uncle Sylvester " at lirst nlartn her ; she then 
hecomea curious as to bis iutentious, atid in the end 1>ega for- 
giveness for her distruat. The fortune unearthed proves to be 
the legacy bequeathed hee by Enoch Lane. Their Uncle from 
California. 

Sdgardo. Lady Selina's lover, with a past as shady as hers. 
He engages fiurke the Slogger to wreck the traia which ia 
bringing his wife to Slopcttoa Grange, and, failing in this, he 
employs another villain for a siniilar dire purpose and with 
better success. He perisbea with Lady Selina in the explosion 
which ryina the church where they have gone to be married. 
Selina Sedilia (Condensed Hovels). 

Iidv7ard. See Sir Edward. 

lileanor. See Keenc. 

inijali. See Cuetis and Mastin. 

Clijsha. See Bbaggs. 

Sl&beth^. See Pbikcess ALEXA^rDRiNB Elbbexh Mabib Stb- 
FUANm VON Webtphai.£n-Alstai>t. 

IilBie. See Decker and Kikkby. 

limile. See L'Homuadieu. 

Snriquez. See Salti<:llo. > 

£stebaji. See Padre Esteban. 

Sunice. See Delatoub, 

Buphemla. See Harkutt. 

Ever sleigh, Sibyl. An attractive young English girl, the cousin 
and heireaa of the Dorutona. She is at first interested in 
Bandolph Trent aa the last person to have seen Sir John alivei 
and later for himself ; and when be risits her at Domton Hall 
after her supposed accession to the estate, she confides to 
him that like her couain, she cares nothing for the inberitance. 
Later Sir John lets her know of bis existence, but begs her to 
retain the csts^te, as the coarse best pleasing to himself. She 
travels extensively in search of him, travels afterward shared 
by her husband. Years later, she and her family become the 
oecii pants of Dornton Hall. Trmfs Trttst. 

IStweXt Lord Browjjetone, The recreant lover of Jinny Jonea 
Gall^ and the ChriUian (Condensed NoveU), 

Hfpectant. See Dobbs. 

£zekleL See Corwtn. 
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Fagg, David. " He van a good sort of fellov, liut he lacked 
manliuesa and spirit.'^ After ocliicTiiig wealth by a stroke of 
lu(^kt he falls in lore with Mias Nellie Robius, but finding her 
more iutci^sted in Rattler than in him, he lends that gaj 
deceiver money enough to set 1dm up in busineas and enable 
Lim to marrj. He then leaves for faia home in the East, but u 
loist at sea on the way. The Man of No Accemnt 

Fairfax. See MuiHROE. 

Fairfax, Captain. The fftTored Baitor of Miaa Georgia Piper. 
The Ycungest Mm Piper- 

Fairfax, Mrs. An ardent Virginian secessionist and " disciple " 
of Marion. She leaves her huE^baud beoiiuse of his indolenoe 
in fuitheriug the " cause," and assists Marion in CalLfomiti. 
Mi^. Bunker is used to forward oorreapoudcuce between them* 
The Conspiracy of Mrs. Bunker, 

Palrley, Bob, David Fairley's runaway son, still loved and 
looked for by hia sister Flip, Known in Sonora an Bob Ridley, 
and killed by Lance Harriott, who, ignorant of his victim's 
identity, undertakes a nearch for Fairley after meeting Flip. 
Flip : A California Romance, 

Fairley, Dav^id. A qiierulons old cliarcoal-bntner. He is de- 
ceived by tlie appearanee of rock crystals in his charcoai-pits, 
and believes that he has discovered the secret of diaraond- 
making. Over his slovenly ways FUp watches, through the 
days of her childhood, for to her he is " dad " and family. 
The murder in the cabm completes the wreck of his mind. 
Flip : A California Romance. 

Fairley, Flip. The child of David Fairley. A little freckled 
njmph of the mountains, who fears neither man nor nature. 
Through loTC of a renegade brother, she ministers to homeless 
tramps and Chinamen, hoping that some day the prodigal may 
stray into her caSon, or that ** some o' the&e chaps might rim 
aorosa brother and do him a good turn for the sake of tne." 
Harriott's fmnk and careless manner wina her childish affec- 
tion, and she protects him from discovery. During the snc- 
ceeding six months, Harriott sends her finery in which she 
dei^ks herself, and, Ciuderella-like, forgets the misery of home 
life. This experience and her love for the desperado hasten 
her dawning womanhood- She dies with Uarriott, auffocated 
in her father's charcoal-pit. Flip : A California Romance. 

Fall, 'William. Known in Cedar Camp as Uncle Billy. He and 
his partner, Uacle Jim, had long lived together and owned 
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eTerjtihing in common bote their blankets, and went tbrongb 
tta unciiangcd routine daily. Uucle Jim, nroased to a scum 
of the futility of their liveS;^ leaves everything to Ms pa^rtner 
and goes to San Francisco. Later Uncle Billy mates a ^eat 
strike, and with a draft for twenty thousand dollars goes in 
search of Uncle Jim, to save wbose pride, Fall deliberately and 
secretly loses moat of the money. Uncle Jim and Uncle Blll^. 

PaUonor, Robert. A lacky miner, who generoualj sends n re- 
mittance to tlie little bFotbcF and sister of an nnlucky one, who 
is at the point of death. Later, in traveling tliiough the West, 
be stops at the town where they live to tell them of their loss, 
but by their friends he is supposed to be tbe brother himself. 
Be accepts tbe situation for the time, takes charge of the chil- 
dren, and alter the death of the little girl, he adopts tbe boy a3 
hiB brother, Jimmy^s Big Brother frmi California. 

FaxitlBe. A beautiful blonde of sixteen. *' One of tkose women 
who do wrong in the most beautiful and touching manner." 
Faniine (Condensed Novels'), 

Faqiiita. Marnja's coquettish maid, employed by her mistresa 
in matters of trust, Maruja. 

Faraday. See Little. 

Farendell, James. See SHtTH. 

Farquier, Roger. A Washington departmental clerk and a 
dignified Southern gentleman reduced in circnm stances. At 
the boarding-house conducted by himself and bis wife live Mr. 
and Mrs. Hopkinson. The Story of a Mine, 

Fatlier Domlnico. A priest of the mission of San Felipe. 
Three Partners. 

Father Felipe. The family priest of the Sepulvidas. He takes 
a more than paternal interest in the safety of Bon Josh's life 
and property. A Knight-Errant of the Foot-HUh. 

Father Felipe. Priest of the Mission of San Antonio. An old 
man, gentle, courteous, and refined in manner and bearing, but 
anpictnresque and old-fashioued in dress. He is the friend and 
counselor of Dofia Dolores Salvatierra. Gabriel Conroy. 

Father Job 4 Antonio Haro. See HarO. 

Father Pedro. The padre at San Garmel, to whom Sancbtcha 
brings the little foundling. He adopts the little girl into the 
service of the Church, concealing her sex under the name of 
Fraueiaeo, and taking npon himself the entire care of the child. 
He brings her up as an acolyte, and loves her with all a father's 
love. It is only after many struggles and suhterfitges that he 
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is prerailed Upon to confess the truth and give her up to Ctanch, 
her righfcful g^uardian. At the Mission of San Carmel. 

Father Pedro. One of Clarence Brant's iustractors at the 
Jesuits' College. A Waif of the Plains. 

Father Bobriente. The principal of the Jesuits^ College at Sau 
Josd. Tiio goiid padre, who is aware of the parentage of iiis 
pupil Clarence Brant, treats hitn with great tact and teader- 
II ess. A Waif of the Piaitn. 

Father. See Padbe. 

Fattlkaer. A partner of Jock Fleming. A Treasure of ike 
Redwcmds. 

Faulkner, Mlsa Matilda. A ^oung Southero. wom^n, whose 
seal for the *' cause " leads her to enlist as a Confederate spy. 
Under the pretext of preserving family papers, she euterg. 
Brant's headquarteta, and from " Gray Oats " maintaina a sys- 
tem of signals with the euemy. But with the growth of het 
love for Clarence, she regrets her share in bis undoing and oon- 
fesses to him. Clareuce, perceiving that she is but & tool in 
the bands of a seeming mulatto woman, who eventually proves 
to bo bis wife, gives the girl a " safe-conduct " to Washington. 
At the close of the w(uv in which bis wife is kilted, sbe marries 
him. Clarence. 

Faulkner, N°ed. A chivalrous and peculiarly setisitive young 
man, who, driven by the dishonesty of otbers to " take the 
road," finds himself in ao equivocal position with the young 
woman whom he loves. Happily, the outcome of the story 
mends his fortunes. Snow-Bound at Eagle* i. 

Fauquier, Brant. See Brant, Hamilton. 

Fauqulsr, Sim. A sententious resident of Blazing Star. Fmmd 
<it Blazing Star. 

Felipa. See Pebalte. 

Felipe. See Father Fetjpe. 

Fenwlck, Qeorge F. See BowifiT, Daddt and Mahmt. 

Ferdinand. See Godot. 

FergUB) Simon. A vindictive old man, who prays at the camp- 
meeting for "justification by faith," while hii shot-gun is still 
in bis wagon, j4.fi Apostie of the Tules. 

Peiriferea. See De Ferhieheb, 

Filgee, H. G. Father to Rupert and Johnny. Cressy. 

Filgee, Jack. An admirer of Folly Harkness, shy and tinaid 
when sober and quite unpresentable at other times. An Ba^ 
meralda of Roekg Canon. 
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FUgeS) Jobniiy, Bupert's younger brother. A jouthfnl goa^ 
sip, who, concealed in a tree, witnesses the duel between Mc- 
Kiiutrj ajid Ford, and sees Davis fire oa McKinstry> Cressy. 

Fllg0e, Hiipert. The moat proniLsiDg pupil of tfae Indian 
Spnng school. A bandsotne youth, adored bj the girls, whom 
he deBpiaoa. He assists '* Uoela Ben " at the copy-book, and 
afterwards, when the latter leavea Indian Spring for Sacra- 
xnento in hia character of man of fortune, accompanies Mm as 
priTate seoretarj. Cressy, 

Fitz-Falke, Lady. Whose mother was immoTt&lized by Bjron ; 
she hopes that near the Bpbiax, she may pass for being joang. 
Zui-'Ski {Condensed Novell'), 

Pita»Piilke, IiOrd, The son of the elderly-youthfnl lady. Zut- 
Ski (Condensed Novels'). 

Fits Harry, the Hon. Captain. A visitor at Oldeuhurst, ad' 
dieted to fojragtng on the sideboard. A Phyliit of the Sierras, 

Flaaigan, Jem. See Uowwey, Daddy akd Mammy, 

Flash, Hon. Jaokaon, Haa a bloodless rencontre with Colonel 
Starbottle. An Episode of Fiddletown. 

Flaali-in-tJie-Paii. The ghost of an Elizabethan sailor, who 
appears to be " a man of choleric humor. " The Legend of 
Devil's Point. 

"Fleaa in th© Blanket." The sobriquet of a "friendly" 
Indian, who acts as a spy for his fellows in the matter of the 
attack on the Sage Wood coach. Later, Dick Boyle discovers 
the man crawling towards the abandoned coach containing Miaa 
CanttFc, and kills him noiselessly. Dick Boyle's Busiitess Card. 

Fleet, Joe. The youngest of the four guai'dians of Fanny 
Meritoe. He is peaponaihla for the sentiment in the compoBite 
letters sent to her, and iti the end appears to have had some 
private correspondence with her. The Four Guardians of 
Lagrange. 

Fleetwood, Captain. An ofiScer at Fort Biggs, who commands 
the company sent to avenge the death of tfae Atherlys. The 
Ancestors of Peter Atherly. 

Fleming. A jovial teomater, the father of Julian. A Tale of 
Three Truants. 

Fleming, John. A good-looking, well-bred miner, young, hope-- 
ful, and inefMoient. He borrows a pan of Miss Jalltnger for 
proapecting ptirposca, and at a second meeting she shows him 
g«ld near her father's cabin. The father passes the strike over 
to Jack when he becomes Jallinger's aoo-in-law, A Treasure of 
the Redmoodg. 
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Fleming, Julian, A lanky giant of aeventeen, who waa present 
as referee at a fight between two younger pupila of tlie Hem- 
lock HiU scbool, for the " Kingship " of Table Ridge, The 
boyfl are caught in & heaTj' euowatorm, are carried down the 
mountain aide by nn avalanche, enter the buried cabin of a 
tonnel-nian by the chimney, finding there food and fihelter, and 
finally moke their way to Hcbool after ati absence from home ol 
fifty houra. A Tale of Three Truants. 

Fletcher, See Curtis, Elijah. 

Fletcher, Captain. A miner at Sawyer's Ledge. Jimmy's £iff 
Brother from. California. 

Fletcher, Judge, Supposed to be a suitor for the hand of Miafl 
Trotter. Mr. BUson's Housekeeper. 

FUnt. "iVlile employed as a carpenter by the Lanes, he dis- 
cavers a brioked closet, containing a fortune in lonis d*or. 
The coins are removed during frequent visits, and are placed in 
circnlation in California, whence Sylvester Lane traces them 
back to their M)urce. T^eir Uncle from California. 

Flint, Dick. One of tbe committee of the Excelsior Company, 
T7ie Goddess of Excelsior. 

Flint, Haxry. A pennUess young man, who closely teHcmblea 
Shelby Fowler, and is perauaded by circumstances to assnme 
hia name. This event heralds his prosperity. Among Fowler'a 
effects he discovers several "daguerreotypes of pretty faces, 
one of which was singularly fascinating to him." A year 
later he encounters in ^England the original of the portrait, and 
learns that he bears her brother's name. Out of a Pioneer's 
Trunk. 

FUp. See FairlKT. 

Fllrtla, the Princess. Cousin of the King of Trnlyruralania. 
She concludes to marry Duke Michael, owing to tbe eonfusion 
arising from there being so many of Rupert. Rupert the ife- 
Ktnbler (Condemed Novels), 

Flora, North's aged Indian handmaid. The Wan on the Beach. 

Fludder, One of the " Red Guleh Contingent," who are hosts 
at the picnk giren in bc^nor of the Fiper family. The Youngest 
Miss Piper. 

Flynn, Senator, A dispenser of official patronage. John 
Milton Harkutt declines the " government berth " tendered by 
the Senator at the Suggestion of Mrs. Ashwood. A F'irst 
Family of Tasajara. 

Flyaa, Tom. A miaer from Virginia ; a " good-natured bat 
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not orer-bright ^aat," with a blond muatnche. Hou> Santa 
Clatm came to Simpson' n Bar / The Fool t^ Fife Forks. 

XI71UI, Tom. A SiiD FranciRco gambler. He is deceived b}^ 
Flint's lesemblaDce to Fowler, aud bujst at an auction sale the 
latter's portmanteau, which he presents to Fliitt. Upon hia 
advice tbe young man iLflaiimes the name of the man whom he 
resembles. Out qf a Pioneer's Trunk. 

Plynn, Tom. The betrothed of Jinney Julea, whom, with 
Hemmingway, he reaeaes from the floating cabin. When the 
Waters 'tiKre np at*' Jules*." 

Flynn, Tom, See Rrawt, Colonel Hamilton. 

FoUnebee, Old Man. A Yankee in California. The Romance 
0/ Madrmo Hotloiv. 

FollnBbee, Jack. Son of " old man Foliusbee." He ia instru' 
mental in having Colonel Starbottle and bis miatresa ejected 
from a ball-room. The affair results in a duel with Culpf>pper 
Starbottle, in which the latter ia hilled, and in another with the 
gallant colonel, who kilts FoUnabee. The Romance of Madrono 
HoUcw. 

FollnBbee, Jack. A handsome hut worthless jonng man, who 
haa wrecked his health and hia fortune bj* diaaipatian aad gam- 
bling. He makea love to the heiresa, Fegg^Moffatt, who loves 
him ranch better than ho deservea. He dies, fortunately for 
both, before he ean redeem his promise to Jaek Hamlin to 
marry her. An Heiress 0/ Red Dog, 

Folinsbee, MIbb Jo. Daughter of " old man Folinsbee ; " a 
pretty and attractive girl, with a chip bat a.nd blue ribbons. 
She is mueh admired ' in the settlement:. In " The Iliad of 
Sandy Bar," she is called the Lily of Poverty Flat. " The Ro- 
mance of MadroRo Hollow " records the story of young Cul- 
pepper Starbottle's love for her. The Iliad of Sandg Bar; 
The Romance of Madrono Hollow. 

Folinsbee, John. A miner who has made his " pile " in Cali- 
fornia, and who, to please the boys, hunts up Peter Schroeder 
in the Fatherland. Peter ScJtroeder. 

Folaom, Daddy. A weak, but emotional and aggressively 
hopeful neighbor, who cares for Dick Laaham in his last illneas> 
writing a letter in the dying boy's name to hia little brother 
and sister. Jmmr/'s Big Brother from California. 

Fontonellea, The Comtesse de. The mother of Rende. The 
Strange Experience of Alkali Dick. 

FontoneUes, Hes^e de. The young daughter of the hooee* 
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who sees Alkali Dick bj moouliglitiu the garden of tfae Cb&teatt 
de FontonelleB, and thinks him the spirit nf A long dead an- 
cestor. She bravely addresses him, but faints wbeu be otters 
the only Ftench word applicabW to his situation that he can 
remember, " Perdu," Uuseen be carries her into the bouBe, 
where be meets the gaze of the portrait of the Comte Arm and, 
ejctraordiDarilj' like bicnself. The Sfrani^e Experience qf Alkali 
Dick. 

Foo-T-ap. The Chinese BSirant at The Lookout. A Phyllis of 
the Sierras. 

Ford, MUtresB. A patTician dame of Morris Gounty ; a warm- 
hearted advocate of tbe Continental cause. Thankful Blossom. 

ford, Jack. A seDtimentAl youth of twenty, master of the In- 
dian Spring' achooL Ue is in luru with Crcsa)', though he lacka 
the resolution to love her openlyj or to promise her marriage. 
After extricating himself from many diHieult situations, into 
whieh the jealousy of her othor lovers and tbe falseness of his 
own position place bini, be is consideraWy surprised by Cressy's 
nrarriage to Joe Mastei-s. Cressy, 

foiA, John. Nicknamed " The Old Man." An energetic, gen- 
erous, and sensitive boy of nineteen, one of tbe partners of the 
Lone Star Claim, and the life of the cabin. The four others, 
a lazy and shiftless set, are on tbe point of deserting him, when 
a stroke of luck puts him into prospective possession of a for- 
tune- Ha determines to share it with bis partneTS, but the 
gold is buried by 3 landslide before they can reach it- The 
occiin-eoce restores harmony, however, and points tbe way to 
prosperity. Left out on Lone Star Mountain, 

Forester, Amy. The pretty dangbter of a man of business 
importance, who marries Tenbrook, a miner, whom she first 
meets on a night when her father and herself are BDOWi^bound 
near his lonely cabin. A Night on the Didde. 

Forester, Jenny. A gny young schoolmarm of San Francisco. 
The Fool of Five Forks. 

Forrest, Charlotte. A young American girl, a bom artist, who 
sketches a fountain in tbe beautiful garden of Uomeaday 
Abbey, not knowing that the half-seen figure of a sen-god is in 
reality a handsome fellow-countryman, who had ventured to 
plunge into the basin and been surprised there. From the 
sketch she makes a study in oils which is greatly admired, and 
is bought by Mr. Jackson Potter of Chicago. Wishing to PEi- 
purchase the picture she calls on the gentleman, to recognize 
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him as her antiqae statue. By their marriage they both own 
the masterpiece. A Vision of the Fountain. 

Forsyth, liientenant. A gallant youug ofBoer at Fort Biggs. 
The Ancestors of Peter Atherly. 

Forsyth, Josephine. An energetic yoang woman who succeeds 
to her uncle's estate at Burnt Ridge, and carries on its business 
with masculine independence. Her womanly sympathies are 
first aroused by the stranger whom she finds wounded and un- 
conscious in the road, and helps to nurse through an operation 
and an imbecile convalescence. The Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge. 

Forsyth, Stephen. Josephine's good-for-nothing brother. He 
throws Randolph from the ledge on the night of the accident in 
order to regain the money which the latter has won from him 
in gambling. Three months afterwarids, when trying to pillage 
his sister's desk in her absence, he is surprised by Randolph. 
The shock of seeing his would-be assassin shakes the sick man 
back to his reason. The Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge. 

Forsyth, Thomas. A very disagreeable old person, shiftless 
and incompetent, with a sentimental eye to his wrongs under 
the domestic patronage of his independent daughter. The 
Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge. 

Forsyth, Mrs. Thomas. Josephine's mother, and one of her 
husband's species. The Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge. 

Foster. The driver of the Sage Wood and Dead Flat stage- 
coach. He makes light of the Indian scare at Pino Barrona, 
but is himself killed on his coach by ambushed savages. DiVil* 
Boyle's Business Card. 

Foster, Mrs. The mother of Lanty. Lanty Foster's Mistake. 

Foster, Atalanta. Usually called Lanty. A pretty, high-spir- 
ited girl, who on a dark evening aids an unknown liorsomaii to 
find the road, and keeps for him a jewel-liiltod dagger which 
he has dropped. Later she thinks the man is a Mexican horsa 
thief temporarily confined in her father's barn, and restores 
the dagger and sets him free, only to And that the horseman 
was the officer who had arrested the thief. Lanty Foster's 
Mistake. 

Foster, Jack. Expressman, — alert, vigilant, familiar, and fate- 
ful. The Four Guardians of Lagrange. 

Foster, James. Known as Uncle Jim. After leaving his part- 
ner, he becomes a crossing-sweeper in San Francisco, and when 
Uncle Billy finds him, he has saved more than nine hundred 
dollars. Fall pretends to have but five hundred, losing the 
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rest of Ilia fortuDO at the Arcade Saloon. The two buy a small 
wlieat ranch and prosper, but Uucle Billy never tells his secret. 
Uncle Jim and Uncle BiUy, 

Foulkes, Mary. The happj mother of five dolla, and the play- 
fellow of the " boya " along the express route. A Mother of 
Five. 

Fountains, Richaird. A cowboy called Alkali Dick, a member 
of Bufialo Bill's company, a pictureaque figure, with his long^ 
hair, poiuted heard, and Van Dyck coUar. Kiding from Paris 
to Havre, he enters the park of the Gbateaii de Fontotielles, 
and those who Oee hitn there think him the appiiritioii of the 
first Comta de Fontooelles. The Strange Experience of Alkali 
Dick. 

Fo'wler, Shelby. An adventurer who disgraces his iinme in 
Australia, and brings upon hia faintly the enmity of his accom- 
plice in crime, Anstralian Pete. Oat of a Pioneer^s 7'runk. 

Francisco. The name with which Father Fedro christens the 
abandoned baby girl whom he devotes to the aervice of the 
Church, and brings up as an acolyte. When Craneb appears 
as her guardian, with the story of her parentage and of the 
wealth which awaits her, she surrenders to the allurements of 
the world, and leaves her foster father in beartlesa thoughtlesB- 
nesa, "The past had no place in her preoccupied mind; her 
bright eyes were full of eager anticipation of a substantial 
future." At the Mission of San Carmei. 

Frank. Sec Mainwaeimq, Francis. 

Fraaer, Flcrry. A little child, Johnuy Medltker's favoi'ite play- 
mate, to whom he confidefi the secret of his didcovery. She 
keeps it faithfully to the end. Both children die of an epi- 
demic prevailing at Burnt Springs. The Youngest Prospector 
in Calaveras. 

Fred. The young editor of the <* Excelsior Magazine." Gariotia 
as to the identity of his contributor, " White Violet," he nndeiv 
takes a search for her, but i^ headed off by his friend Jack 
Matnlin, A Sappho of Green Springs. 

Frencb, Pete. A criminal pursued by the eooBtahle of Fisher's 
Crossing. Flip : A California Romance. 

FrenctL Pete. A Wag of Rough-and-Ready. A Millionaire of 
Rauffh -and-Ready. 

Frenahaw, Frank. Editor of the Mountain Banner. A pas- 
senger iQ the Doachi robbed by Snapshot Harry. ^1 Niece of 
Snapshot Harrj/*s. 



Trida. See Jan SEN. 

Priabee, Tom. See Jeffooitht, Tom. 

Friflny, Dick. One of the "Red Gulch Contingent." Tha 

Younffesl Muis Piper. 
Fzltx. Tbe lieuteuaut of Spitz. Rupert Vu Retembier (C<m>> 

dented Novth}. 



Gabriel. See Contiot and Lanb, 

GalefJoIm, He loves GoUj and desires the Perfect Life. He 
bet^oiuea Brother Boreas in a monastery in Bishopsgate Street, 
which liHS an Arctic climate of its own, and it is found there 
tbat » ifratuitous and blamfileas idiocy is bis only peculiarity. 
He takes a last and auUinie resolre, that his duty aa a jjerfect 
Christian is to kill Golly. A gleam of com mem aetiee whinh 
comes to her saves them both. Golly and the Christian (Coit' 
densed Nauelg). 

G-arcla, Manuel. The niicle of Pepita RatntFeas. The keeper 
of the mission garden in whose corerts Masterton meets Pepita. 
A Convert of the Mission, 

Qarcia, Victor. The iLtiacnipulous nncte of Carmen. To htm 
come the bewildered Mexicans, Manuel and MigiieU with the 
tale of desertion. He persuades Carmen to forge the si^ature 
of GkiTernor Micheltort^na, and then, with Roscommon, pceaeats 
the claim to Congress. Tke Stort/ of a Mine. 

Gamier ,^ MoQsieur. A young Frenchinan in Maroja's train; 
elerer, self-eontident, and witty. Hia devotion is more con- 
trolled than that of his rivals. From start to finlsli he la never 
really in the race. Marvja. 

Qaahwiler, Pratt C, A venal congressman, who mantBuvres 
the Boacommon claim through the lower house, but is beaten 
in the Senate. Expectant Dobbs looks to this " powerful iniln- 
enee " in national affairs for an official recognition of campaign 
services, but is betrayed. The St&ry of a Mine ; The Office- 
Seeker. 

GeneTra. See Tompkins. 

Gentlemaji George. See DobwtON, Georoe, 

George. See Barkkr • Calvert; Dornton; Kearney; Lee; 
Tho-MSOn; Tryan. 

George. A notorious gambler. His last name is not revealed, 
hut it is said to be associated with " reckless hardihood, dissi- 
pation, and blood." Gideon Deajie saves hiro fi-om lynching 
and converts him as he lies on his deathbed. An Apostle of the 
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Gideon, See Deane. 

GUflersleeve, Ona. A Western sooat attached to the Peyton 
train. ^4 Waif of Ihe Plainn. 

GileB, Mr. Putney. Lotliaw'a agent. He gives a dinner-party, 
Lothaw {Condensed Novell). 

Gilroy. TliB leader of & band of squatters. He attempta the 
sei)5uw of the Robres Rftneho, and, failing^, leads Jim Hooker 
into the desertion of his claim. Susj/: A Stori) of the Plains. 

Godoy, SeHor. Secretary to the Spanish embaasy. Uiidir the! 
name of " Count Ferdinand," he visits Bloasom Farm aud in- 
troduces " Baron Pomposo " to Thankful. Their visit leads to 
the arrest of Abiier Blossom on the charge of harboring spies. 
Thankful Blossom. 

Golightly, Charles Francis Adams. Aged ten ; a pnpil of 
JJoemville Academy. He becomes a politician at an early age. 
The Hoodlum Band {Condensed Novels'). 

Golly. See Cotlb. 

Gow, Jamie. An assistant of Callender in his inventive ca- 
pacity. The proximity to the daughter creates a tenderness 
vrhich is soon dissipated by distance. He leaves Scotland fop 
Honduras, and there disposes of an invention. Young Robin 
Gray. 

Grace. See CokbOy and Nevil. 

Gray, Mr. The schoolmaster of Smith's Pocket. He befriends 
the wayward Mliss and accomplishes much towards civilizing 
her. He is a joung man of character and refinement, but 
rather impressionable. M'liss. 

Gray, Hobert. A wealthy young American, who is called upon 
by his friend the consul to escort Ailsa Callender and her father 
to their home. The fresh simplicity and directness of the 
Scotch girl attract him, and by means of his yacht he contrives 
to visit her frequently. He offends the pride of the inventor 
by his generosity in the hour of their distress, but this extrava- 
gance only endears him to Ailsa. Voting Robin Gray. 

Green, Stanton. The postmaster at Hickory Hill. He is 
saved from the re suits of his pilfering of the mails by Mrs. 
Baker, who acts under the impulse of tbut loyalty which is pre- 
valent in frontier commnnitiea, Th^ Postnmtretts of Laurel 
Rtm, 

Greenwood, Faraon. The minister of the church at High- 
town. He shares in the reaction in Mr. Hamlin's favor among 
liis parishioners^ and finally asks him to explain to himself and 
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game nf the latter, for beans, under Jack'a aiipervision, in 
wliich ttiij Parson wins by the neatest bluff his iiistnictor had 
ever seen. The Convaleicence of Jack Hamlin. 

Qiey. A complacent young editor, who complies with the 
strange requests of th« prodigal son. The Hame-Cofning of 
Jim Wilkes. 

Qrey, Mr. The editor of tha " Mountain Clarion " and later of 
the San Francisco " Daily Eicelsiot," known to hb Spanish 
friends as Dou Francisco, generally shortened to Don Pancho. 
He endeavors to discover tb« perpetratur of the assaults near 
tLe Ramierez fonda, and Cota's wild mustang cannot unseat 
him. Ho ia the Owntr of Chu Cliu, tlie admirer of Coosiielo 
Saltello, the cloafi friend of her brother Enrique?., and the 
chixiiiicler of his fortunes. What Happened at the Fonda ; Cku 
Chu; The Devotion of Enriqtiez ; The Passing of Enriquez. 

G-rey, Clinton. One of the Committee of the Excelsior Com- 
pauj. Having left five sisters in the 8tates, he is able to 
properly arrange oti the dummy the Parisian dresses tliut have 
been inissent to the hotel. The Goddesi of Excelsior^ 

Grey, John. A hermit of the Pacl&c coaat, who is brought to a 
proper sense of his duty in life bj a visit from a bright and 
beautiful young lady. 7'Ae Princess Bob and her Friends. 

Oreyson, Captain. Known as the gallant who indulged in 
"philanderin' " with Louise Macy. A Phyllis of the Sierras. 

Grabbing. Breezy's schoolmaster. A£r. Mid$hipman Breezy 
{Condensed NweW). 

iy-uost, Heorj. The only son of Dr. West. Cast in liia hoj^ 
hood upon his own resources, be becomes a mere tramp. Ho 
meets Maruja by chance, and his first steady feeling in life m 
love foe her. Fascinated hy his strong, wdd nature, Maruja 
first feats and then loves him. She has agreed to fly with him, 
whea the secret of his birth is discloaed, and she eventuall^r 
marriea him as the rightful beir to Dr. West's property. 
Maruja, 

*ueat, Henry, Sr. See West, Dr. 

Guild, Dr, Tiie pliygician to whom Concho ofFers the little flask 
of quicksilver iu payment for a doae of mercury , The Stori/ of 
a Mine. 

Onnn, Amos. A Kew York financier of irregular methods. 
To prevent a disclosure of the rel.itions between his family and 
Flint, ho plau9 to marry Kitty Lane. Her rofuaal and the 
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sinister tbjeata of Sylvester Lane basten his departure foT 

New York. Their Uncle /mm California, 
Qrunn, Fetsx. A New York broker. The basis of bis fortane 

is laid by Flint's peculations, and is augmeuted by the floating 

of wild-cat securities- Their Unck from California. 
Guy. Sea HEAVTSTOifB. 



Hale, John. A conscieatious and somewbat forbidding joun^ 
iuan, whose ideas of propriety, law, and order are so upset Ly 
tbe events of tbe atory that be finds himself obliged to shield 
indirectly the robbers against whom bis righteous indignation 
has been aroused. SnotiyBound at Eagle's, 

Hale, Mra. Joaephina. A romantic young^ woman, who, long 
aeonstomed to the cold propriety of her hosband, finds in tbe 
advent of two strangers beneath her roof the opportunity for a, 
delightful flirtation with one of them. Her happiness iu tbe 
memory of it is only enhanced when she leama that George Lee 
is a highwayman, Snow-Bound at Eagle's, 

Hale, Minnie. Hale^a little daughter. Snoie-Botmd at Eaglets. 

Halt, Dick. Familiarly known as Whiskey Dick. Au oracle 
of tbe bar-rooms of Devil's Ford. He has an admiration for 
" fash'nable yomig ladies," and he tnauages to keep sober iu 
the presence of Miss Christie CaiT, to whom he is especially 
devoted^ and to whom he makes himself very useful by dis- 
closing secrets iu an artless aod taotless way. He is Uiied aa 
a tool by Steptoe in his machinations agaiust the three partners. 
Demi's Ford ; Three Partners. 

Hall, Joe. Sheriff of Calaveras County. " A quiet, gentle, 
thoughtful man," uncouth and unprepossessing, but faithful to 
bis duty. In "Two Saints of the Foot-Hills," he reveala to 
their former friends the real characters of Daddy and Mammy 
Downey. He risks his life to protect bis prisoner, Gabriel Con- 
roy, from the lynchers, and then risks it again in attempting to 
recapture him s ingle-handed. Two Saints of the Foot'HUls; 
Gabriel Conroy. 

Hall, Seth, A deputy-fiheriff in charge of Jack Despard on a 
Sacramento steamer. He is overcome by his prisoner, who 
escapes to the friendly shelter of Morse's cabin. In the Tules, 

Hamilton, Bick. A rich hanker and social lender, of good birth, 
education, and position. Killed by John Oakburst iu a duel 
about IVIro. Decker. It is then disclosed that he Las been 
carrying on an iuttigne with that ladyj who has used Oak- 
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hurst's deratian as a blind. A Passage in the Life of Mr. John 
Oakhumt. 

Hamlin, Jacte. A peripatetic California gambler, famoiiH as 
mach for bis easy audacity and the delicious fascination of his 
personality as for his success in hia chosen profession. He 
alwnys conducts a square game, and is as honest as it is possible 
for a gambler to be. While many fear bU aaFcaatic wit, he is 
generally popular, and eepecially so with women and ehildren- 
He is faithful to hia friends, and always ready to help a fellow 
mortal in distress. His chief pleasures are flirtation, badinage, 
and music, and he is fond of children. His tenor voice has had 
training in a church choir, and he is an enthusiastic organ' 
player. In person lie is bandsome, languid, and accurately 
dressed, with a pale " Greek fnce " of •* Homeric gravity." Wo 
first bear of him in " The Idyl of Red Gulch," where he is said 
to have thrown a decanter at the hesid of a confederate for 
mentioning Misa Mary's name in a bar-room, Next, be falls 
in love with the wife of Brown of Calaveras, and is on the 
point of eloping with her, when Brown's innocent trustfulness 
changes his mind, and he bravely flees from temptation. He 
is exiled from Sandy Bar hj the vigilance committee. In 
" How Santa Claus came to Simpson's Bar " and *' A Passage in 
the Life of Mr. John Oakhurst,'* we learn that Mr. Hiimltn 
13 atiH in the profession. He becomes the confidant of Peggy 
Moffatt, the heiress of Red Dog, in her love affair. The Fool 

I of Five Forks, with a stroke of " nigger luck," breaks his bank. 
In " Found at Blazing Star," we find him conducting a game at 
Wingdam. In " An Apostle of the Tules," he takes care of 
the dying gambler George, and forms a strange friendship with 
the preacher, Gideon Deane. He exchanges civilities with Don 
Jos^ Sepulvida, the Kidght-Errant of the Foot-Hills, and offers 
to return the horse be has won from the dranken Bohcrto. 
Out of curiosity he Seeks the unknown Sappho of Green Springs, 
but from a more chivalrous motive he gives up the search at her 
reqaest, and contents himself with qumtupUiig the editor's pay- 
ments for her poems. He is a friend of John Milton Harcourt, 
formerly of Tasajara, and liis adviser in the affair with the 
editor of the " Pioneef." He visits Wayne's Bar "profession- 
ally," and observes the coquetry of the wife of the Bell- Ringer 
of AngeFs. He assumes the care of a simple and plain country 
girl, deserted by a fellow gambler, and with great forethought 
and delicacy provides for her peact and future welfare. He 
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helps guard the treasure wbicli tbe three partners take froiti 
Heavy Tree Hill, stops the elopement of Mrs. Barker with 
V^au Loa, and assists the partuers in guaiding MarshalFs claim. 
H(i makes some stringent criti^^'isius to the well-iiieaiiing Mr. 
Joshua Rytauds, regarding his mistaken treatiiietit of his wife, 
doing much good to both. He corresponds witli tbo fiiBciiiatiiig 
Mrs. Buri-onghs, under cover to tbfr boy, Leouidii!}, from whose 
innocent revelntions he learns of the deadly trap set by tbe 
lady for her huabaud ; aud so writes an ationynioua letter to 
that jealously watchful tnan warning him of his wife's intended 
elopement with the gambler, Jack Hamlin. He severely pro- 
testa against Colonel Starbottle'a guardianship of Pansy Stan- 

'' nard, as prejudicial to tbe interests of tbe child, the Colonel at 
last yielding to Jack's arguments. Kecovering from a graTB 
illneBS, he ia sent to the Windy Hill rantho for his convalescence. 
Received with some distrust by its serioug-ininded owners, be 
rapidly wins their favor by liia charuiing per<!onaUty, his liking' 
for the children, bis rare gifts as musician aud sing^T, and hia 
unfailing good temper; and before he leaves ho is actually 
forced to cicpound to some of the austere friends of his host 
the mysteries of faro and poker. He befriends Gabriel Conroy 
in his misfortunes, atid, though ill himself, risks his life to save 
him from the lynchers. He entertains a Sentimental passiou 
for the myaterions Dofia Dolorea. He dies in the presence of 
his faithful servant Pete, after pretending conversion in order 
to ease the devout old negro's mind. Tk€ Idyl of Red Gulch j 
Brown of Calaveras; The Iliad of Sandy Bar; How Santa 
Claus came to Simpson's Bar j A Passage in the Life of Mr. 
John Oakhurst; An Heiress of Bed Doff ; The Fool qf Five 
Forks ; Found of Bla^ng Star ; An Apostle of the Titles ; A 
Knight-Errant of the Foot-Hilh; A Sappho of Green Springs ; 
A First Fatnily of ToKajara ; The Bell-Binger of Avgei's ; A 
Protegee ofJaek Hamlin's / Three Partners ; Mr, Jack Hamlin's 
Mediation • A Mercury of (he Foot-HUls ; A TVard of Colonel 
StarboHlej The Convalescence of Jack Hamlin ; Gabriel Conroy. 

HammerBley, Jack. Mayor of San Francisco. One of the 
three original members of the Trust, his position in it expiring 
with his tern;, and descending upon hia ofBcial siicceGsora untU 
Yerba becomes of age. A Ward of the Golden Gate. 

HaDk. Oim of tbe JMeKinstry housebold. Cresity, 

HarcQurt. Tbo more suggestive name that Hatkutt and Lis 
family afisame with the growth of their fortune. A First FaniUy 
of Tasajara. 
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Harconrt, Loo. The wife of John Milton Harcourt. She has 
been a servant in the Harcourt family, and the boy is disin- 
herited for his runaway marriage. She is in striking contrast 
to the buoyancy and assertiveness of her youthful husband. 
A First Family of Tasajara. 

Parkins, Jim. A scoundrel who defrauds the stockholders of 
Excelsior Ditch out of their rightful earnings, and who ulti- 
mately is compelled to disgorge the money. Snow-Bound at 
• Eagle's. 

BarknesB, Folly. A brown, wild-eyed, disheveled girl, the 
daughter of a logger and charcoal-burner at Rocky CaSion. An 
Esmeralda of Rocky Canon. 

Harkutt, Clementina. The eldest daughter of Harkutt. An 
unemotional nature, with concealed primitive instincts. She 
forms a weird friendship for Curtis, and waits for his regenera- 
tion. A First Family of Tasajara. 

Harkntt, Daniel D. Proprietor of the general store at Sidon. 
A man who accommodates his ethical creed to suit circum- 
stances. The disappearance of Curtis and knowledge of a 
prospective railway give him advantages in speculation, which 
he uses relentlessly. A First Family of Tasajara. 

Harkutt, Mrs. Daniel D. The wife of the storekeeper. She 
wears " a singularly permanent expression of pained sympathy 
upon her face." She is not out of harmony with the luxury 
that results from Harkutt's speculation, but then appears as 
the " motherly hostess." A First Family of Tasajara. 

Harkutt, ISuphemia. The youngest daughter of Daniel Har* 
kutt. She marries a young surveyor, and when disillusionized 
returns to her home. A First Family of Tasajara. 

Harkutt, John Milton. An optimistic young reporter. His 
father disinherits him upon his marriage, and the young couple 
begin the struggle in San Francisco. After the death of his 
wife he meets Mrs. Ashworth. A First Family of Tasajara. 

Harlowe. Counsel for Royal Thatcher. The Washington law- 
yer in whose home Carmen brings Thatcher to her feet. The 
Story of a Mine. 

Haro, Father Jos^ Antonio. An enthusiastic Jesuit mission- 
ary of the eighteenth century in California. " Of tall and 
cadaverous aspect," and " lugubrious visage." He meets Satan 
on a mountain-top, and is shown a vision of the decline of Span- 
ish power and the advent of the gold-seekers. The Legend of 
Monte del Diablo. 
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Haro, Seo De Hard. 

Harriott, Lance. A fugitive from justice, whom Flip Fau-ley 
fiods in the woods and helps escape. He conceives a fondness 
for her and undertakes a search for her missing brother, Bob, 
not knowing that ho himself Las killed bini under another 
name. When hard pressed by the pursuing officers, he oyer- 
heara the truth told to old David Fairley by one of them and, 
in a pnaaioii of anger and despair, be aborts the man. He aud 
Flip are found dead the next moroiag, suffocated at ber father^s - 
charcoal-pit, with their haads clasped in eaeb otbet's. Flip; 
A California Romance, 

HairiBon. Dr. West's foreman. Maruja. 

EarriBoii, Cal, A sou of the Hanisons, who ia a pupil at the 
Indian Spring acbool. Cressy. 

HarTison, Jim. Brother of Joe Harrison. He carries on the 
feud with Mc Kins try over a disputed boundary. He is Mc- 
Kinatry'a seeoad in the duel. Cressy, 

Harrison, Joe, Jim Harrigon's brother. Cresiy. 

Harry. See Custer ; Dimwood ; Fukt ; Pkwdletos' ; Sunn. 
See also Hekst. 

Hathaw^ay, Paul. A young man at the opening of the story. 
Secretary to the mayor of San Francisco, and aftorwnrds a 
nsing politician. He ia the third and chance member of the 
Trust to whom Kate Howard commits her child. Bearing a 
merely formal relation to his ward for several years, he ia 
suddenly called upon to play the active giiaMian to lier hotioi-. 
In meeting ber be finds himself her lover - and the course of 
hia love is seriously complicated by his position, in wliich his 
datiea as guardiau come into conflict with the girl's ignorance 
of her real parcDtago. A Ward of the Golden Gate, 

Hawkias, Cyma. An eccentrio and half -demented hypochon- 
driac, still faithful to a woman who has Jong since forgotten 
Mm. He m the laughing-stock of the camp on account of his 
many acts of folly. He is described as *' tall, finely formed, 
and dark bearded," with " a pair of hazel eyes, very large, very 
gentle, bat inejcpressibly sad and mournful." He rescues tlie 
hnsband of the woman he has loved ao long from a cav«-i]i nt 
the mine, but in so doing meets bis own death. The Fool of 
Five Forks. 

Hawkins, Iiarry. An admirer of Polly Swingep, who beliovea 
that the garden of ber father is haunted by the ghost of Sobri- 
eate. When the earthly character of tbe visitant is revealed 
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and the gold ledge diacoTeredi HawkiuH. becomea the Colonars 
partner and son-in-law. The Secret of Sobriente's Well. 

Hays. An inflexible pione€r character, affected neither by baiid- 
ship nor proapCritj. Morose and g-loomily sectarian. The 
desertion of hia wife and the elopement of his eldest daiigliter 
make of bim r confirmed misanthrope. Death spares hinj the 
disiresa of dealing with Jack, his youngest son. A Night at 
"Hays.'' 

Ha.ja, Aimlg. The eldest daughter of the Hays family. A 
Night at " Hays" 

Haya, 'Bijah. The eldeat son of the Hays family. He threatens 
"to set up a rival eHtablishmeat to hia father's." A Night at 
''Nays." 

Haya, Jack. The di&solnte son of the misanthrope. His con- 
tact with city life ruins him. On the night of his fathered 
death, ho returns with " Lottie," but through fear never again 
meets iiim aliye. A Night at " Hays." 

Haya, Jo. The companion of Tom's wife on her visit to the 
Pioneer Restaurant. In a Pioneer Restaurant, 

Hays, Zuleika. Her father's housekeeper. A wearied, unen- 
thusiaatic frontier girl of eighteen. A Night at " Hays." 

HeaTyatoDG, Qiiy. A powerful man, with a stern, rigid face 
and a fierce and bloodthirsty disposition. He dies the death 
of Samson. Guy Heavystotie (Condensed Ntweh). 

Heckahill, Sam. A " laud grabber " by repute. A pasiAenger 
in the coach stopped by Suapsiiot Harry. A Niece of Snapshot 
Harry^s. 

Hemmingway, Miles. A young gentleman from Boston, the 
secretary of a mining compBny. When the waters are up, ho 
is afloat in a cabin with Jinney Jules, whose attitude towards 
him — -whether coquettish or not — he can hardly determine. 
When the Waters were up at "Julen'" 

Henderson. Owner of a ranch in the Santa Cruz Mountains. 
Flip : A California Romance. 

Henderson, Mayor. The member of tho Trust who accom- 
paaiea Hathaway to the Convent of Sauta Clara. A Ward of 
the Golden Gate. 

Henderson, Joe. A Union man. Wynyard Marion shoota hitn 

in n duel growing out of a political dispute. The Conspiracy 

of Mrs. Bunker. 

. Hennlcker, A man of shady reputation, who keeps a hostelry 

in the Sierras. Snow-Bound at Eagle's, 

L _ 
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Hennlcker, Zenobia. Au uutrainect beauty of tbe Sierras, who 
does not want for fieiise and eotu^agfl. She takes John Hale 
under ber pratectiau while he puts up at her father's hosteltj, 
Snow-Eound at Eatfle^s, 

Henry. See Bknham. See also Harby. 

Herbert. See Blt. 

Hernandez, Mrs. The "rioh widow of a coffee-plaDter." 
JaniLe Gow is led by her Bubstantial charms to forget his 
Scotek lassie at Loch Dour. Ymtng Robin Gray. 

Hickory. See Hunt. 

Hicka, Private. lu Major Tan Zandt^s command. Thankful 
Blms&tn. 

Higbee, Tom. A bot>headed young Southerner, nnaware that 
the war is over. He is atmek iu a quarrel by Courtland's ovbt- 
seer, Cato, and leads the attempt to capture tbe negro. Satiif 
Dows. 

Hller, Mrs. Marrln. The widow of a Methodist circuit-rider. 
Left in poverty, " pTematurely old and prematurely disap- 
pointed," she liaa " all tbe inexperience of girlhood with tbe 
cares of maternity." She is apathetic and spiritless, and has a 
habit of sniffling. Gideon Deane takes pity on her forlorn con- 
dition, and gives up tlie prospect of becoming a successful 
preacher in order to marry her. An Apostle of the Tules- 

Hiler, Selby, Eldest child of Mrs. Marvin Hiler. An Apostlt 
of the Tules. 

Hippolyte. A lover. La Femme (Condensed N^ovels), 

Hiram. The shy youth to whom Zaidee Hooker is engaged. 
Colonel StarboUlefor the Plaintiff. 

HoSinan. Au American of Gernian descent. During a ramble 
through the village of his ancestors be stumbles op on au august 
party, and is accidentally included in the pLotograph of the 
ducal faiwily. This intrusion and the interest shown by tbe 
Princess make him an object of Buspicion to the officials. The 
Princess, masquerading na a dairymaid under the name of Els- 
beth, warns hira of his danger, and to save her from unpleasant 
consequences he crosses the frontier. The Indiscretion of 
Elsieth. 
Home, Harry. An agent of the post-office department. He 
possesses a " blending of urban ease with frontier frankness." 
The Pontmistress of Laurel Run, 
Hooker, Jim. A youth whose Bangiiinary career dates from the 
perti^ of dime-novel writing^, and ia limited to threats and 
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large stories. Clarence Brant is fascinated by this bloodthirsty 
cattle-boy attached to the Peyton train, and in his later life 
helps him in many ways. Jim portrays the melodrama on the 
California stage, and, after Susy Peyton's entrance upon the 
same life, the two marry. A divorce soon follows, and Jim 
deserts the stage to engage in business. A Waif of the Plains • 
Susy : A Story of the Plains ; Clarence. 

Hooker, Mrs. The mother of Zaidee, and her aider and abettor 
in the matter of her suit. Colonel Starbottle for the Plaintiff. 

Hooker, Zaidee. A young girl with beautiful and expressive 
eyes, and by their aid she induces Colonel Starbottle to over- 
come his distaste for breach-of-promise suits and undertake her 
absurd and apparently hopeless case, which his eloquence 
carries to a triumphant conclusion. Colonel Starbottle for the 
Plaintiff. 

Hoover, Hiram. A well-to-do ranchman at Chestnut Ridge, a 
good-natured, generous man. A Pupil of Chestnut Ridge. 

Hoover, Mrs. Hiram. A kindly woman, whose brother, a 
preacher at San Antonio, confides to her care the orphan, 
Concha. She and her husband treat the child as a daughter, 
and endeavor to educate and convert her, with ill-success. The 
good woman recognizes from the first in the girl the precocious 
maturity of her race, and is hardly surprised at her elopement. 
A Pupil of Chestnut Ridge. 

Hopkins, Cyrus. A farmer, upon whose family Jim Hooker 
makes his usual startling impression. Clarence Brant provides 
Jim with a claim adjoining the Hopkins ranch. Susy : A Story 
of the Plains. 

Hopkins, Mrs. Cyrus. The mother of the impressionable 
Phoebe. With her daughter she accepts credulously the tales 
of Jim Hooker. Susy : A Story of the Plains. 

Hopkins, Phcebe. A simple-minded country girl. Jim Hooker 
appears to her as a visitant from the great outlying world of 
romance. Susy : A Story of the Plains. 

Hopkinson, Josiah. A contractor for government supplies, 
resident in Washington. " Nobody minded Hopkinson ; in the 
blaze of Mrs. Hopkinson's fascinations, he was completely lost 
sight of." The Story of a Mine. 

Hopkinson, Mrs. Josiah. The artful lobby worker. A woman 
of some beauty, and much knowledge of the weaknesses of 
Congressmen. She is retained by Wiles and Gashwiler to 
lobby for the possession of the Blue Mass Mine. The Story 
of a Mine. 
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Hopper, Zob, One of Lnntj Foster's enamoured swains- Lant§ 
Foster's Mistake. 

Hop Id. A Chineae laundrjmau, a friead of Trmt'a serr&nt 
A Belle of Canaila City. 

Hop Sing. A Cbines* merchant. An intelligent ami well-edu' 
eated gentleman. Wan Lee, the Pagan. 

S.oiuhlo'vrsT, Deacon. He takes possession of the kite made 
by Li Tee, and consequently ia carried up mto a tree. Three 
Vagabonds of Trinidad. 

HomcaBtle, See Steptoe. 

Horncastle, Eddy. The young soq of Steptoe (Homcastle) 
and Mrs. Horucaatle. He dies with hia father. Three 
Partners. 

HomcaBtle, Mrs. The beautiful wife of tha man who calls 
himself Steptoe, from whom sha has long been separated. She 
falU in love with George Barker, and tells bim so after his 
-wife's faithlessness. She saves bis little child on the night of 
the lire at Hymettiu, and later marries the father. Three 
Partners. 

Homsby, Joe. Coroner at Red Chief's Crnasing. He mistakes 
Miss Porter's freedom of manner for license, and is at once 
ostracized. Found at Blazing Star. 

Horseley. "Lottie's" husband. A neighbor of Hays, Uulike 
the latter, he is unable to forget his erring wife, A Night at 
" Hays." 
- -f Horaeley, Lottie. A San Franeisco actress, with whom Jack 
Ij' Hays is infatuated. A Night at " Hatfs," 

Hortou. The one of the g-iiardiana, who contributes humor to 
the remarkable letters written in collaboration by tha four to 
their ward. The Fottr Guardians of Lagrange. 

HoBkins, Henry I. A grocer, and one of Matbaway^s political 
"backers." A Ward of the Golden Gate. 

HobMhh, Jim. Dr. Kuysdael's factor. Liberty Jones's Discovery. 

HotchklsB, Adoniram K. A rigid, ascetic, taciturn, middle- 
aged man — a deacon, whom ZaJdee Hooker accuses of love- 
making, by the expedient of marking tender words in hymn- 
Looks, and the like. The developments of her breneh-of-pro- 
mise case prove so niirth-uigptriug that the defendant is goaded 
into compromising with the plaintiff for a sum larg« onougb to 
enable Iier to marry the youth to whom she ia engaged, — her 
sole reason for bringing the suit. C&lfmel Starbottle for the 
Plaintiff: 




HouBton, Qua. A very young miner at Sawyer's 
Jimmi/'s Biff Brother from California. 

Hovrard, Kate. A notorious wama,ii of San Fmncisco, mother 
of Yerba Bnena by Jaaa de Arguello. Having endowed the 
child with all her own property, &he absudona her to the gnard- 
ianship of a Truat of three, in order that her daughter may not 
know the shame of her hirth. Afterwards, under the asaumed 
name of Mrs. Argalls, Kate Howard discovers Colonel Pendle- 
ton in a hospital, and presents him with the proofs of her final 
BBarriage with Afgiiello, which gives Yerba a right to the oatne 
she has fancilully assumed. A Ward of Ike Golden Gate. 

Hunt, Hickory. One of the youthful pirates. The Quern of 
the Pirate hie. 

Hurlatone, Jamea. A tempeatuoua epirit, embittered and hys- 
terical in erpreasion. Disheartened by the pursuit of his wife, 
be resolves upon suicide. Saved by Seiior Perkina, he escapes 
to the shelteif of the mission of Todos Santos. In contrition, 
he Confesses to Fadre Eateban, and becomes his pupiL The 
qniet of his pastoral life is disturbed by his love for Eleanor 
Keiene. He is saved from a dishonorable avowal by the solicit- 
ons padre, and decides to escape from his trial. The uecesuity 
of this sacrifice is prevented by the discovery of his wife's death. 
TAe Crusade of the Excelsior. 



Ignaeio. Father Jose Antonio Haro'a pious mnleteer, who re*- 
ouea the priest from a bear. The Legend of Mcmte del Diablo. 

IncarnacloD. A vaquero in the employ of Jndge Peyton. 
After the latter^s death Clarence retains bim as steward. He 
biin^ bis mast'Cr the news of Pedro's death. Ssusif : A Story 
of the Plains. 

f ndian M0U7. A servant of the Hales. SnouyBotiad at Eagle's. 

Inez. See Eajcter, Mrs. 

Ingomar. The keeper of the Wingdam Temperance Hotel. A 
large and powerful barbarian, whose real name is Abner. He 
comes from Illinois, where he has married Partbenia, a school- 
teacher from Boston. A Night at Wingdam, 

Isabel. See Ramirez. 

Islington, Tom. A boy of fourteen when the story opens. He 
has formed a strange friendship with the bummer Johnson alias 
Skaggs, who makes him bis heir. Later he appears in the 
East as lover of Miss Blanche Masterman. Mrs, Skaggs^s Hus" 
handt. 
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Jaok. See Brace ; Bbown ; Cherokee Jack ; Ckahch ; Crosbys 
Debpard; Dumont; Fleming; Folinsbee; Ford; Hamlin; 
Hays; Oakrurbt; Poindexter; Phimce; Riggsj Shipley; 
SoMERB. See also John and Johnny. 

JackBon. Mill-owner at Pine Clearing and a Bcbool tniBtee. 
The New Assistant at Pine C tearing. 

Jackson, Mr. Secretary of Don Diego Fletcher. A First Fam- 
ily of Tasajara. 

JaeL See Kadt, 

Jallinger, Heur? Boone. A religious reoluae, and a. migbtj 
hunter, who regards gold-raining aa sinful. A Treasure of the 

Jallinger, Eatinka. Henry's pretty, un sophisticated daughter. 
Accidentally meeting Jack Fleming, she falls in love with him, 
plans a second meeting, and shows him gold on her fatlier's 

> claim. The young pair become engaged, and Jallinger, from 
conBcientioma scruples, passes the strike over to Fleming, A 
Treasure of the Redwoods. 

JameB. Kushbrook'a naajot-domo, a sagacious functionary. A 
Moicmas of the Pacific Slope. 

James. See Bowers; Huklbtone; North. See Jim. 

James, Sir. The master of Moreland Hall and an aspirant for 
the band of Helen Maynard. Two ATnericans, 

Jamie. See Gow. 

Jane. Seo Mackinnon'. 

Jaaflen, Frida. A pretty flirtatious Swedish chaml>ermaid at 
the Summit HouBe. She becotnes the second wife of Mr. Bil- 
son, the landlord, ia left a widow, and later reappears as the 
neglected wife of Chris Calton. Mr. Bilson's Housekeeper. 

Jarman, Richard. An escaped convict from a British penal 
colony, who is a semaphore keeper at a station on the bay of 
San Francisco. He is saved from capture by a fisherman's 
daughter, who misleads the police by making a wrong signal. 
The two fly together, are hurriedly married, and Jarman be- 
comeB a. rich cattle-owner in Southern California. The Man at 
the Semaphore. 

JaBon. "A middle-aged adTenturer," wbo has married Miaa 
Circe. Joknnyhoy. 

Jeff. See BrigG8. 

Jeffoourt, JtUia. Tom JefFcourt's sister. A young woman 
whose demand for vengeance upon her brother's murderer is 
prompted by her jealousy of Miss Sally Dows, She falls iu 
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lore vitih the object of her sii]^poBed hatred, and is planning 
flight with him from the war, when she is killed by a Yankee 
bullet. Colonel StariottU's CtiaU. 

Jeflconrt, Mrs. Martha. Tom Jeffbooit's mother, who tries to 
make the most oat of Corbin's self-imposed penance by ** bleed- 
ing " him for more and mrae money on her son's fictitioas share 
in Corbin's « claim." Colonel StarboOl^s Client. 

Jeffconrt, Tom, alias Tom Frisbee, alias Jack Walker. The 
miserable young fellow who was Corlun's partner, and who 
meets his death at Corbin's hands in a qnanel for which he 
himself is responsible. CoUmd StariotUe's CliatL 

Jenkiiis, Benjamin Franklin. First introdnced as a pnpil at 
Doemville Academy, aged seven. At the age of twelve he is 
the Boy Chief of the Pigeon Feet Indians, reveling in gore. 
The Boodbm Band {Condensed Navds). 

JTenMns, Harrison. Yoongest son of John Jenkins. He re- 
proves his father for killing the eldest son, and is himself killed 
by *<a tumbler thrown from the parental fist." Jaikn Jenkins 
(Condensed NoveU). 

Jenkina, John. A victim to the tobaoeo habit. He struggles 
vainly with his appetite, but gets deeper and deeper into viee, 
until, after wantonly killing two of bis children, he suddenly 
reforms, and from that day is " an altered man." JoAn Jen- 
kins (Condensed NoveU). 

Jenkinaon. The landlord of the inn at San Mateo, whose equa- 
nimity, somewhat disturbed by the riotous Roberto, is not 
entirely restored by the courteous calmness of his master. A 
Knight-Errant of the Foot-HUls. 

Jenkinaon, Polly. The dimpled daughter of the landlord of 
San Mateo. She finds the grave and romantic Don Jos^ so 
gentle and kind that she subsequently accompanies him as his 
bride to his paternal estate. A Knight-Errant of the Foot- 
Hills. 

Jennie. See Bradley. 

Jennings, Captain. An officer stationed at the fort in San 
Francisco Bay. The Conspiracy of Mrs. Bunker. 

Jennings, Parson. The spiritual leader of Buckeye Camp. 
The Transformation of Buckeye Camp. 

Jenny. See Miller. 

Jerrold. One of the partners of the Eureka Mining Company. 
A Jack and Jill of the Sierras. 

Jessie. See Carr ; Lawton ; Matfield. 
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Jtm. Ad Indian vagrant tied to the civilization of tbe settle- 
ment by tbe single link of " fire-wat«f ." In danger of IjiQch- 
ing, be takes refuge in an islatid, witb Li Tec, wbere they are 
Tisited and afterward betrayed by Hob Skinner, wtose fatber 
leads a party to bunt down the fugittTCB. Jtm and liis dog are 
shot, but not till the latter has avenged himself upon one of 
the aasailants. Three Vagabonds of Trinidad. 

Jim. Colonel Starbottle'a negro servant and ex-slave. Punc- 
tiliously courteous like his master. He rejoices in tbe depar- 
ture of Pansy. Colonel Slarbottte for the Plaintiff'/ A Ward of 
Colonel Starbottte. 

Jim. Edgar Pomfrey's Indian servaiit. 7^^ Mermaid of Light- 
house Point. 

Jim. Mtggles's fortner lover, now a helpless and feeble^tninded 
paralytic, cared for by the faithful Higgles. Miggles, 

Jlni. One of the friends of Mrs. Bylands before her marriage. 
Mr. Jack Hamlin's Mediation. 

Jim. One of the McKinstry hoosehold. Cressy. 

Jim. See Brauley ; Captaiw Jim Gui.F£FFER ; DuxK ; 

HoOKEK ; NoRTri ; Pri>4CE ; WiLKEB. 

Jimmy. See Las^ah. 

Jiimy. A donkey of character and individualitj, who finally 
rebels against all authority, but forms a voluntary friendship 
vrith Miss Jessie Lawton and is faithful to ber, even uuto death 
** Jinny. " 

Jinaj. See M'CjjObet. 

Jo. Bee FoLiNSBEE. 

Joan. See Blandfobd. 

Jo ok. See MacSpadden. 

Joe. See Decker ; Haxx ; Kaitaea Job ; MASTERS ; Mat- 

■riNGLY. 

Jobn. See Abhe ; Baebb ; Baxter ; Ford ; Hai.b ; Oak- 

HURST. See also Jack and Johxcty. 
John Milton. See Haekutt. 

Johnny, See Filgee, Medlikek, Starleigh, and Walker, 
Johnny. Son of tbe Old Man .— a little boy with a " fcrier," 

rheumatism, and other ills. He has jnst heard about Christmas 

and is interested in "^ Sandy Claws." How Santa Claus 

to Simpson's Bar. 
Johnnyboy. See Sltttbdael, Johnnyboy. 
JohnBon. The father of the " Old Woman." Johmm'$ 

Woman." 
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Johnson. A lotmgrer at Bawlett's store. A First Fanuiy of 
Tasajara. 

Johnson. A lounger at Briggs's store. Gabriel Conroy. 

Johnson. See Blandford, Edwabd. 

Johnson. See Skagos. 

Johnson, Billy. One of tbe Johnson children. Johnson's " Old 
Woman." 

Johnson, Bob. A miner. He and his fellows, in their glee at 
the rediscovery of the old lead, array themselves in approved 
pirate fashion and, joining in the children's play, do homage to 
Polly as their queen. The Queen of the Pirate Isle. 

Johnson, Cal. A jovial gambler ; a passenger in the stage that 
conveys Clarence to Sacramento. One of Brant's confederates. 
A Waif of the Plains. 

Johnson, Caroline. Johnson's " Old Woman," who turns out 
to be an independent person of the advanced age of fifteen, 
who keeps the shanty in the " clearing '' during her father's 
absences, mothers her smaller brothers and sisters, and resents 
the interest of well-meaning strangers. " There ain't the 
created thing, livin' or dead, that she can't stand up straight 
and look at." Johnson's " Old Woman." 

Johnson, 'Dolphua. One of the Johnson children. Johnson's 
" Old Woman." 

Johnson, Hannibal. A negro demagogue at Redlands. A 
prospective county judge. Sally Dows. 

Johnson, Mirandy. One of the Johnson children. Johnson's 
« Old Wrnnan." 

Johnson, T. Barker. An American filibuster. He operates 
with great bravery and some success in Central America, is 
elected president of an unstable republic, and endeavors io 
Grermany to raise funds and emigrants for its maintenance. 
The Scbroeder family are led from varied motives to join him. 
Peter Schroeder. 

Johnson, Mrs. T. Barker. The wife and able confederate of 
the filibuster. With a party of American girls under the care of 
Jack Folinsbee, she visits the peaceful home of Peter Schroeder, 
and soon after begins to work upon his sentimental nature. 
Peter Schroeder. 

Jones. One of Georgia's representatives in Congress. The 
Story of a Mine. 

Jones, Clarinda. A pupil of the Indian Spring school. Cressy. 

Jones, Hemlock. A detective of superhuman insight, the 
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TeiTOT of Peculators. He eren diEcorers that bis devoted and 
adoring friend, tiie Doctof, baa stolen the cigar case, incrusted 
with dbmonds, presented to Jones by the Turkish ambassador, 
though it ia ettill in its owner's diawer. The Stolen Cigar Case 
(Condetmed Novels}. 

JoneB, Jinny. Gally's deserted and neli-tjiiiDoIated friend. 
CoUtf and the Chrislian {Condensed Novel*}. 

Jones, Liberty, A forlorn ycmng girl, who with her unloving 
father ia traveling along the slope of the Santa Cniz range. 
An earthqual-o kills the father, and the friendless girl b en- 
gaged bj Dr. Rujradael to look after his stock. She discovera 
an arsenic^ spring, which makes her beautiful. Later it ia 
known as Liberty Spring, and the place becomeB a health-resort. 
Liberty J ones' » Discatery, H 

JcnfrB, Mary, A boaseaiaid. No Title (Condensed Noveis'). 

Jones, Mary. " A young girt in book muslin and a cural neck- 
lace ;" gaj and beautiFul. She marries John Jenkins on his 
protniBe to reform in the matter of smoking. John Jenkins 
(Condensed Novels). 

JosJ. Father Pedro's muleteer. 

Josd. See Father Joa^ ; Salyatierra ; Santcehra j Sepui^ 
vn>\ ; W11.E8. 

Josephine. See Forsyth ; Hai£ ; Bajti>0U'H. 

Josh. See SiBBLKE. 

Joshua- See Ukcle Jobbfa. 

Josita. See Ca6TBO. 

Jovita. See Cabtko and Mendez. 

Jovita. The raw-boned, vicious mare which carries Dick Bullen 
on his perilous ride. How Santa Clawt came to Simpson's Bar. 

Joyoe, Mrs. Captain, The lively wife of au ofHcer at Fori 
Biggs. The Ancestors 0/ Peter Atherly. 

Jnan. See Briones and SALVATfERBA. 

Juajiita. The foundling whom Don Juan Briones adopts. In 
her maidenhood she becomes the plajmate of Fmucisco. She 
is for a time thought lo be the heiress, hut herself discovers the 
truth by opening the letter from Father Pedro, After coquet- 
tishly teasing Crauoh, she leuvea her home to becoiue his wife. 
At the Mission 0/ San Canrsel. 

Judge, tbe. A Etage-pasaenger ; one of Miggles'a guests. 
Miggta. 

Judge, tbe. Que of the Doctor *b listeners . A Ghost of ihit 
Sierras. 
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Judge, the. One of the {kartn^rs of the Lone Star Claim. So 
tiicknamed because he is *' aib^iLarly mequitalile " and Las no 
knowledge of the Inw. Of a weak and raciltatiiJig nature. 
Left out on Lone Star Moantam. 

Joles. A piouecr of *49. The settlement founded bj hun, la, 
wben the waters are up, half subuierged, a stale of thinga 
placidly acquiesced in by the inhabitaats. When the Walert 
w^rt up at "Jutes'." 

Jules, Jitmay. A handsotne, frank, good-bumored girl, the 
daoghter of Jules. iVhtn the Watert toert up at " J ides' " 

Julia.. See Jeffcocrt. 

Julie. See Bevargcs. 

Kanaka Joe. A gambler and " ali^round desperado." Altera 
quarrel with Henr^ Casa over a game of cards, it is evident 
to both that one must die. Ca&a i& abot to death on the road to 
Bla2iug Star. Fmind at Blazing Star. 

Xane. The janior partner of a firm of apotbecariea, who dressea 
the cnta on Madame le Blanc's head in a rather thorongh-goiug 
asnoer, and afterward prescribea for Reabea Allen. Hote 
Reuben Alien " Saw Life '* in San Francisco. 

KarL See Schwartz. 

Kate. See MacSpadden ; Scott ; Somebs ; Sti.te8TEB ; Yam 

CORLEAR. 

Kate. The charming niece of ^Lra. Price, whodaxxlea SpindleF*s 
guests. Dick Spmdler's Family Chrvttmas. 

Karne, the Hon. Evelyn. One of the English party at Port 
^'ggs. The Ancesttint of Peier Alherly. 

Eearnej. See CntROKE^ Jack. 

Kearney, George. The jonngest of the partners of the DerH^H 
Ford claim, handaome and brave, the lover of Miss Chriatie 
Carr. Uia daring act during a flood Eaves the mine from ruin, 
and he himself is saved from drowning bj Christie. DemC* 
Ford. 

Kearney, PbUip. The elder of tbe Eeamej brothers, and one 
of the partners of the Detfil's Ford claim. A good Jninaic and 
a good singer. DemPs Ford. 

Keeue, Sleauor. A typical Atneriean girl, who rules the com- 
pany on the Excclstor by virtue of her beauty and grace. In 
Todos Siintod &tie is regarded &» the incarnation of Anarchy 
and ReTolutioD, " beautiful and victorions.^* Fascinated in the 
beginning by the constant melancholy of Uurlstcnei sbe paasea 
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thTou^h. aJl the variations of a young girl's love, from oiaternftl 
pity to a woman^B ardor. On the death of hii; wife, Ilurlatone 
is free to declare hia love. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Eeene, Richard. Eleanor^a brother. A jaunty young Ameri- 
caD, who orgaimea the expedition for the rescue of the Excel- 
sior. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Kennedy. Member of tbe State Legislature of California. A 
First Family of Tasajara. 

Kennedy. Postmaster at Fislier's Crossing. A jealous Hnitar 
of the adroit Flip. Flip : A California Romance. 

Kentiick. The baby " rastles *' with his finger, and from that 
moment be haa a special fondness for the child. He meets hia 
deatb in trying to rescue " the Luck " from tbe flooded rirer, 
The Luck of Roaring Camp. 

Kentuclty Ike. A miner in the Wild Cat camp. Prosper^s 
Old Mother. 

Keppler, Dr. Physician to ths Eigbtbody family. The Great 
Deadwood Mystery. 

Key, Preble. Marked by a pleasant Toice, and a lithe and 
supple figure. " Though bis face was still youog and his mus- 
tache quite dark, bis hair was perfectly gray." In virtua of 
his youth he is somewhat sentimental^ hut in spite uf that he is 
a confirmed prospector, /n a Hollow of the Hills. 

EUcraitliie. A young Highlander, Laird of Whistle crankie. 
He loses his head in a flirtation with Lady Decaide, and quar- 
rela with hia rival, Delfosse. A Rose of Glenhagie. 

King of France, the. Has an adventure with Louise de la 
Valli&re and the four friends. The Ninety-Nine Guardsmen 
(Condensed Naveb). 

Kirby, Lieutenant. One of Lieutenant Calvert's boon eotn- 
panions- The Heritage of Bedlam Marsh. 

Kirkby, Blsie. An American girl abroad for a purpose. Self- 
i&ssertive and opinionated. Malcolm McHuiish conritices her 
of his claim to a Saot<jb titlo and its accompaDying lands. She 
loses interest; in tbe jouug Scotchmati when sbe learns that hia 
castles are built of air. The Heir of the McIIulishes. 

Kirkby, Mro. A worldly minded and skeptical mother, with % 
marriageable claaghter. She is a stockholder in tbe ayudicjite, 
but prefers compromise to revolation. The Heir of th& Mc~ 
Htdishes. 

Kitty. See Carter and Lane. 
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Lacy. See Bassett. 

Lady Caroline. See Coventry. 

Lady Coriemder. The only unmarried daughter of the Duchess; 
of High Church proclivities. She finally marries Lothaw. 
LoOiavo {Condensed Novels). 

Lady Selina. See Sediua. 

La Fdre, Count de. See Athos. 

Lagrsmge, Colonel. A Confederate officer arrested within the 
Union lines. He is brought with Faulkner before Brant, who 
surmises that these are his wife's aides. CUarence. 

Lance. See Harriott. 

Lane, Gabriel. Brother to Sylvester. He is led by the Gunns 
into investments in worthless securities, and approves of a mar- 
riage between Amos Gann and his daughter Kitty. From the 
consequences of thiS complaisance he is rescued by his brother. 
Their Uncle from California. 

Lane, Kitty. ' The winsome daughter of Gabriel Lane. She 
hopes to find in "Uncle Sylvester" the embodiment of her 
romantic fancies, and is disappointed in his conventional ap- 
pearance. Their Uncle from California. 

Lane, Sylvester. An eccentric adventurer, who returns to the 
homestead to search for the buried fortune. By means of 
clever ruses he frightens Gnnn into a partial restoration, and 
discovers a second cache in a half-ruined cabin. As a story- 
teller he is somewhat tantalizing, but as a shrewd man of 
affairs he saves his family from financial disaster. Their Urtde 
from California. 

Langworthy, Abner. The landlord of the Big Flume Hotel. 
A good-natured, impassive man, whose wife had divorced him 
for " incompatibility of temper." Five years later the lady, 
now Mrs. Byers, stops at the hotel, the two meet amicably and 
he asks her advice regarding a possible second wife. With 
her approval he proposes to Miss Budd and is accepted; an 
engagement soon broken, for Mary Ellen, who had been the 
first Mrs. Byers, objects to having been approved by her suc- 
cessor. When Mrs. Byers obtains her second divorce, her 
husbands become friends and confirmed celibates. The Land- 
lord of the Big Flume Hotel. 

Lankey, Mr. A midshipman on the Belcher. Mr. Midshipman 
Breezy {Condensed Novels). 

Lamty. See Foster. 

Lascelles, Mrs. Charles. 3QTiTLy, twin sister of Peter Atherly, 
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tbe wife of a gentle, amiable young lawyer. A passionate, im- 
pulsive, wayward woraan, who haa inherited many Indian 
qualities. Her father^s people attract ber, and ghe becomea 
their victim at last. The Ancestors of Peter Atherly. 

Iiasbam, Cieay. The little Bister of Dick. When dying ebe 
says that Dick is dead, aad that F&llotier is an angel $ent to 
tell her. Jimnufit Big Brother from California. 

Lasliaxii, Dick. An uDfurtuuate young tniner, whose last hours 
are troubled by the thpught of his helpless orphan brother and 
siater, who have sent him a childish letter begging him to write 
and aeod hia picture. Jimmj/'s Big Brother from California. 

Lasham, JinLiny. The little brother of Dick, who rapturously 
greets Falloaer as hia brother, recognizing him from hia photo- 
graph, which has been sent to the child 1>y a good-natured 
minsF, to satisfy his wish for a picture of Dick. Jimmtf's Big 
Brother from California. 

La Valllfere, Louiae de. Loved by the King of France. The 
Ninety-Nine Guardsmen (Condensed Nabeh). 

IiSLVrtoa, Mias Jessie. A gentle young invalid from San Fran- 
cisco, who haa eome to tbe foot-hills for her health, and who 
spends her days sketching in a little cemetery. Here she 
joakea the acquaintance of Jiuny^ the donkey, and the two 
beeome firm friends, *^ Jinny." 

Ii'Eaa Dormante, See Dorman, Low. 

Lee, George. A highwayman of the Robin Hood type, brave, 
careless, and generous, who finda recreation in a week of en- 
forced idleness by a flirtation with Mra. John Hale. Snovi- 
Bound at Eagle's. 

Legxande. A Freneh-Patagonian attach^. One of the guesta 
at the table of the " amateur pirate." With the Etiirees. 

Leonidas. See BooifK. 

Leyton, Mr. Chajlea. The gentleman in whose party Misa 
Kevil visits Los Osos. He afterwards, in her interest, consults 
Kujhbrook on Somers's prospects, and is the occasion of ^lisa 
Kevil'a interference in the inquiry. A Mmcenas of the Pacific 
Slope. 

Leyton, Mrs. Charlea. Tbe lively wife of Charley Leyton. 
A Mttiienas of iht Pacific Slope. 

L'Hommadieu, Adele. Major Haudolpb's stepdaagbter. A 
faithful reflection of her mother. Through the Santa Cfnrn 
Wheat. 

Ii'Hommadleu, Emlle. Major Kandolpb's stepson. The pro- 
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duct of Josephine's training. He coants npon the suscepti- 
bility of the feminine heart. Through the Santa Clara Wkieat. 

'Lige. See Curtis. 

Lightbody. One of the loquacious guests at the table of the 
"amateur pirate;" the "heavy literary man." With the 
Entrees. 

Lionel. Sir Edward's natural son. Sir Edward discovers him 
in a learned and philosophical bootblack. The Dweller of the 
Threshold (Condensed Novels). 

Id Sing. Foreman to Jackson Wells, and chief laundryman to 
the settlement. A Buckeye Hollow Inheritance. 

Li Tee. A friendless Chinese boy whom the Editor of the 
Trinidad " Sentinel " tries to employ and protect. But every 
man's hand is against the child, and after a piece of ingenious 
mischief, he seeks safety in flight, in company with two other 
outcasts, the Indian Jim and his dog. Suffering and stuving, 
he stupefies himself with opium and dies. Three Vagabonds 
of Trinidad. 

Little, Faraday Huzley. A plain-looking but clever young 
man of scientific tastes. He twice saves the life of his sweet- 
heart, Lady Caroline Coventry, who finally accepts him. Hand- 
some is as Handsome does {Condensed Novels). 

Lo. An Indian dog presented to little Peggy Baker by one of 
her admirers. It is absolutely and totally uncivilized, but is 
completely devoted to its mistress. Miss Peggy's Protege's. 

Longbovtre, John. An Elizabethan adventurei-, a composite 
portrait from several originals. The Adventures of John Long- 
howe,Yeoman (^Condensed Novels). 

Loo. See Harcourt. 

Lothaw. An immensely rich young man, who fulfills his destiny 
by marrying the aristocratic Lady Coriander. Lothaw (Con- 
densed Novels). 

Lottie. See Horseley. 

Louise. See La Yaixiere and Mact. 

Louise. " Uncle Joshua's " daughter; a pretty girl, modest and 
reserved, and apparently on a higher social plane than her 
father, with whom she is making a European tour. « A Tour- 
ist from Injianny." 

Low Dorman. See Dorman, Low. 

Luck, Thomas. The fatherless child of Cherokee Sal. His 
mother dying at his birth, he is adopted by the camp and given 
in charge of Stumpy, who faithfully devotes himself to his 
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care, Tiie presence ot a helpless baby brinps alwut many 
chaiigeB in the rutigli catDp, and a prasperity follows wiiich the 
uiiuers declare to have been brought about by Lini. He is 
called " tliB Luck," and, being without a. name of his own, is 
fcirmally n^-med Thoiuas Luck. While Htill an infant he per- 
ishes in the arnia of Ken tuck, who is trying to rescue him from 
the flooded river. The Luck of Roaring Camp. 

Lommov, JoJin. Known to his family aa " the perfect Lommor," 
He had betsn two years in college, but thought it rather fine of 
bimself — a hahit of thought in which he often indulged — to 
become a clerk, but aoon gat tirod of it and went to Europe 
for two years. In returning, he meets on the " liner " Mary 
Bike, and after serving Daii'l Borera as clerk, and getting the 
better of bira in n " boss trade," he conelndes to marry her, 
and so goes on another '* liner " to m,eet her. Dan'l Eorem 
{Condensed Novels). 

Iitizuxy, ArchdeacaD. John Gale's clerical chief. GoUy and 
the Christian {Condetued Novels). 
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MacFen, Sir James. " A man of large yet slow and cantiotit 
nature, learned and even pedantie, yet far-sighted and practi- 
cal; Very human and hearty in social intercuur&C, which, how- 
ever, left him aa it found bim, ' — with no sentimental or 
iinbusiuoi^likc entangle mcuts." In his dealings with "The 
Synditiate" he effects a compromise to the advantage of his 
client, Lord DuncAster, the " Heir of the McHulishes." Tke 
Heir of the McHulhhes. 

MacQlowrie. See BROWiTp Gabriel. 

MacGloTCTie, Mra. A charming, gracefully languid Southerner, 
the mistreaa of the Laurel Spring HouBe. She is supposed to 
be the widow of Allen MacGlowrre, a noted Kentiickian, of 
belligerent tendencies, and the sister of Stephen and Hector _ 
Boompointer of equally lurid reputatioua, while her own expe- fl 
rience of frontier life is believed to have been rude and start- " 
ling. In truth slie ia the divorced wife of a worthless cousin of 
Allen, an escaped convict, who appears at Laurel Spring^as the 
"Inspired Cowboy," a noted revivalist. H€ ia alarmed at 
meeting her, and arranges an interview to beg her silence. 
They are acei dentally seen together by Dr. Blair, the Indy^e 
true tover, to his distress, and Mrs. MacGtowrie confesses to 
bim her true history, and consents to change ber ill-^meiied 
name for bis. Mr. MacGlowrie's Widow. 




MacKlniioii, Jane. Tlie "hired girl" of Mr. and Mrs. Ro- 
lands, Mr. Jack Hamlin'if Mediation. 

MacKinBtiay, Dick. A Kciituckian; a fnend, and on one oc- 
casion a second of Colonel StarbotUe. A Wfxrd of CoUmd 
Slarbotile. 

Maoleod, Richard Graeme. " Captain Dick," an old retired 
seaHjaptain with an " amphibiopa *' dialect. He harbora Roger 
Catron and sets him on hia feet again, tuniing the tide of pub- 
lic opinion in Roger's favor by the ingenious bluntneaa and 
franknesa with which be exposes the foibles of hb enemies. 
Eoger Catron'' s Friend. 

Macquoich, Iiady. The hostess of Glenbogie Hoits«. She is 
moved by the fear of 'scandal to dispossess Delf osse and Kil- 
CTflitbie in turn of the room with two exits. A Rose of Glenbogie. 

BCacquoicb, Sir John. The host of Glenbogie Hoase. Like 
hia guests be i» deceived by the unconYentionality of Mrs. Mac- 
Spadden and belierea her indiscreet. A Rose of GlenbQffie. 

MaoSpadden. See McSpadden. 

MacSpadden, Jock. The loyal and complacent husband of 
" Mistress MacSpadden." A Rose of Glenbogie. 

MacSpaddeu, Mra. Kate. Jock MacSpadden's wife; a yonng 
Scotch woman, whose freedom of manner and vivacity of 
speech give rise to snspicion. She is apparently a party to aa 
intrigue with Kilcraithie, but her bnabaod believes in her inno- 
ceQoe. She is possessed by a feverish and annatacal gayety. 
A Rose of Glenboffle. 

Macy, LouiBe. The cousin and companion of Mrs. Bradley at 
The Lookout. A piquant American girl, who subordinates 
sentiment to policy. >Sbe tantalizes Main waring during his con- 
Talescence by mischievously shocking the proper Englishman, 
and completes hia discomfiture by " pbilandcrin' " with Captain 
Greyson. She is prevented by fate in the tangible forma of 
Richelieu Sharpo and a stray zephyr from becoming Lady 
Main waring. -4 Phtfllis of the Sisfras. 

Madeline, Monsieur. "An angel and inventor of jet-work." 
He becomes M. le Maire. Fantine {Condensed Novels). 

Ifadl&on. See Wat>'e. 

Maggie. See Culpepper and Roscommon. 

MalniKrarliig, Francis. "The personification of close-cropped, 
clean, and wholesome English young manhood." Traveling in 
the reainous Sierras to strengthen his lungs, he is startled and 
charmed at the prodigality of nature and the freedom of man* 
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ners. Ttiongh frefih from Oxford, Le is uimffectcd and simple 
in de&ling with meu, self-conscious and awkward with women. 
He finds rest u.nd liealth at The Lookout, l>ut the coquetry of 
Lowiao MftCT greatly disttirhs his peace of mind. He is at- 
tracted hj the sincerity jmd candor of Miaty. A Phyllis of the 
Sierra,*, 

Mainwaring, Lady. An English gentlewoman and the mother 
of Francis. A PhjfUii of the Sierras. 

Mainwaring, Robert. A jounger brother of Francis. His 
happiness depends, in his own opinion, upon some calamity to 
the heir. A Phifllis of the Sierras. 

MainwaiiDg, Sir Hobert. The father of Francis, To pre- 
serve his ancestral estates intact, he apecutates in Californiiv 
enterprises, with disastrous results. A Phyllis of the Sierras. 

Maltland, Mi^a Clara. The daaghter of the governor of 
jLi^iuaica. Sbe nurses Mr. Midshipman Breezy in Lis recovery 
from the fever, and then marries him. Mr. Midshipman 
Breezy (Condensed Novels'). 

Malcolm. See McHuLiSH. 

Mallory, Mr. A widower and follower of Rose. Having been 
a boon compEUiion of Major Randolph, be intrusts his daughter 
to his friend's care while speculating in mines. Through the 
Santa Clara Wheat. 

Mallory, Rose. A pretty and fastidious girL She is easily 
impreised by the ostentation of the loreigD element in Major 
Randolph's household, and juat escapes the trap laid for her 
and her fortune by the match-making mother and amorous 
son. In her distress sbe calls for ber father, and is quickly 
pcstued. TlirQugh the Santa Clara Wheat, 

Malmsey Butt. The ghost of an English sailor of Queen 
Elizabeth's time. He appears as " a spherical-bodied nian-of- 
war's-nian, with a rubicund nose." 7'he Legend of Devils 
Point. 

Mammy. See Dowwey. 

Man from Solano, the. A sharp and Dnscmpnlous rustic from 
California, who visits New York, and, while lie is made a bott 
by the fashionable people with whom he conie.s in contact, 
succeeds in making a good living out of bis friends, and gues 
off the scene in a blaze of gtory with forty thousand doUars in 
his pDcket,^ won at cards from the members of a " fash'iiable " 
club. The Man from Solano. 

Mann, Hank. A miner in the Wild Cat camp. Prospered " Old 
Mother." 
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Mtuiners, Jack. A member of the " Poco Mis 6 Menos " club, 
and the young lawyer whom Tom, the Western waiter, consults 
on the subject of his runaway wife. In a Pioneer Restaurant. 

Mannersly, Miss Urania. A young woman of cold exterior, 
but susceptible to the grace and versatility of Enriquez Saltello. 
She marries him in an original and determined manner. Urania 
and Enriquez reappear in a lodging in Dupont Street, where 
their baby is hung upon the wall in a bark papoose case, the 
mother thinking that ** the only natural and hygienic mode of 
treating the human child." She has written some articles on 
the Aztecs. Later their friend the Editor sees Mrs. Saltillo 
and Professor Dobbs together at the Carqninez Springs Hotel, 
"a reckless, frivolous caravansary," during an earthquake 
shock. At the same time Enriquez sees the two in a vision, 
and takes it as a warning of the catastrophe which next day 
overwhelms him. The Devotion of Enriquez ; The Passing of 
Enriquez. 

*' Man-o'-War Jack." An English sailor from the Australian 
colonies. He sings " the Luck " to sleep. The Luck of Roaring 
Camp. 

Manuel. A half-breed servant of the Hales, who makes an 
unsuccessful attempt to rob the house in his master's absence. 
Snow-Bound at Eagle's. 

Manuel. A peon attached to Demorest's establishment. The 
Argmauts of North Liberty, 

Manuel. " A slim half-breed and ex-convert of the Mission of 
San Carmel." One of the four prospectors and an accomplice 
of Grarcia. The Story of a Mine. 

Manuela. Don Jos^ Salvatierra's Indian maidservant, who 
becomes the maid of his adopted daughter, DoSa Dolores. 
Gabriel Conroy. 

Manuela. The fat lady friend of Victor Bamirez. Gabriel 
Conroy. 

Marabout, Lady Blanche. Supposed to be about to marry 
Mr. Rawjester. Miss Mix (^Condensed Novels). 

March, Henry. One of the lost party of emigrants. He be- 
comes hysterical in his weakness, and dies of starvation. 
Gabriel Conroy. 

Maria. See North ; Saltonstall ; Sepulvida. 

Marie. See Du Page. 

Marion, "Wynyard. A leader of Secessionist activity in Cali- 
fornia. His courtesy to Mary Bunker leads her into a " coO' 
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splracy " ftgamfit tbe Union and her home. The Compirat^ ^f 
Mrs. Bunker. 

Mark h am, James. " A jouo^b, femiiiiae-looking man of 
thirty, notable for bis beardlessness." Tbe resigned spottse of 
SuEan Markhana. The Crusade of the Exceisior. 

Markham, Mrs. Susan. Uader all otrcutQ stances she is ta 
comuiand of her faculties. A suffragist by nature, & contro- 
Tersialiet by babit, sbe alone can follow the torttiities oi Seilor 
Perkins's fligbts. Sbe is pitied by tbe autborities of Todoa 
Saiitos as tbe deserted Dulcinea of tbe filiVnster, and tbrongh 
diplomacy soon gains her freedom. The Crusade of the Ex- 
celsior, 

Markle, Mrs. Snaan. At first a boardiog-honae keeper at One 
Horse Gulch, and afterwards proprietor of tbe Grand Conroy 
Hotel. A genial, gentle, and iiDaffected woman, capable and 
bright. She seta ber cap at Gabriel, but does not seem qnito 
so eager for tbe match as her handmaid, Sal Clark. Gabriel 
Conroy. 

Mark-the-Finker. Tbe ghost of an Euglish aaUor of Eliza' 
bethaa times. The Legend of DeviTs Point. 

Uarsh., Caasie. A gently nurtured and intelligent young girl^ 
whose fatbur has Buffered reversea of fortune. She takes ebargie 
of tbe books of tbe Excelsior Hotel, and becomes aware of tbe 
secret of tbe contents of the box in the committee's room, and 
one eveuing tries on tbe dresae^, which she wears with grace- 
She is seen in thetn, but not recogiilsed, by tbe President and 
some other members of tbe committee, to their great tnystifi* 
cation. Finally the President presents tbem to ber, to wear as 
his wife. The Goddess of Excelsior. 

Marali, Dexter. The manager of tbe Excelsior Hotel, and the 
father of Caasie. The Goddess of Excelsior. 

M&tUa. See Mobse. 

MartLu, Elijata,. A despised, sbifilesa member of tbe commutut^ 
at Redwood Camp. Saved from drowning by strange fortune, 
he beionm.eB tbe recognized chief of tbe Mioyo ladiaus, ttrough 
their superstitious awe at his appearance. Thanks to bis iner- 
tia, his rule is prolonged for two years, when tbe first positive 
feelings of bis life are evoked by an unreasoning passion for 
the wife of an Indian agent. Tbe agent's munler is tbe signal 
for the destruction of tbe Miuyo tribe, and Martin becomes 
again tbe contemptible " Skeesicks " of Redwood Camp. A 
Drift fT&m Redjcaod Camp- 
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tfartlii, Iiientenant. A Utiioa officer \a Brant's command. A 
private aiiuws luin the evidence of Alice Braot's death- 
Clarence. 

MartLn, Mrs. The Bchoolmistreas &t Pia& Clearing'. An impor- 
tutiou into frontier life, she marks " the issue between the 
regeticrate and uuregeuerate life." She arouses an ^'oppoBi- 
tioQ " among the barbaric eiemetil in the Clearing. To aid her 
in keeping order ia the schoolroom, " an asaiatant " is engaged. 
The Neio Assiitant at Pine Clearing School. 

tSaiUaem, Rajuoa. The leader of a band of " road-agciits" 
devoted to stage-robbing. He is inveigled into marriage bj 
the aggressive Polly. An Ingenue of the Sierras, 

Ilf artinez, Senor. A cattle trader, and the political " boss " of 
Todo* Santos. The Crusade afihe Excelsior. 

Manrlc Mr. A desirable suitor for Mias Eightbody*s band. 
The Great Deadteood Mj/Merp. 

MarrLu, Mra. Mother of Alice*s possible fiauc^. The Great 
Deadwood Mystery. 

Mary. See Bunkeh ; Foitlkes j Miss Mahy ; Eogerb. 

Mary. The wife of a logger. While alone with ber baby in 
their bouse on tbe Dedlow Marsh, she is overtaken by a flood, 
and saves herself aod her child by eUmblBg upon a drifdng 
tree, which finally goes aground. High-Water Mark. 

Mary Ann. See Campebdows. 

Maryland Joe. See Matting ly. 

" Marysville Pet," Tlte, See !Nbvillk, Eufhkmia. 

Maaterman, Miaa Blanche. Daagbterof Skagga ; adopted by 
ber mutber's tiecoud husband. Mrs. Skaggs^s Husbands. 

Maatermau, Ren'vryck. Tbe second husband of Mdi. Skaggs ; 
the rich, owner of Cliff wood Lodge, at Grsjport. Mrs, S&agga's 
Busbands. 

Masters. Tbe owner of a claim next to Slinn's. He tbinka his 
neighbor demented, and he himself gives up when success is 
Just at band. A Millionaire of Rmigh-and-Ready. 

Maaters, BiU. A Harvard graduate, who has traveled abroad, 
but " with his sloveuly dress, his overflowing vitality, his intenao 
appreciation of lawleaaneas and barbarism, and his niouth filled 
with crackers and cbeese," he cuts " but au unromantic figure " 
beside Jack Hamlin, the gambler, *' with bis pale Greek face 
and Hotneric gravity." Broipn of Calaveras • The Romance of 
Madrono Hollow, 

Maatere, Joe. Tbe one of Creesj's snvtors whom she finally 
marries. Cressy. 
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liIastBrtoii, Dick, A young engineer, the son o£ Judge Master- 
ton, who is working in the New Mill at Canada City, to leam 
iho details of its iiiaDagement. He is s^ent by the directors to 
try and obtain posaesaion of certaia securities which Trixit holds. 
In following the banker to hi^ retreat ia the mountains, 
Masterton is injured by a fall, ia kindly cared for by Ciasj, and 
revisea the Bomewhat conteniptuouB opinion he had formed of 
that country belle. The Belle, of Cafiada Cily. 

MaBterton, Joyce. An admirer of Miss Sallj Dows ; slain in 
battle while fighting as a private in tine Confederate Amtr. 
Colonel SlarboUie's Client ; Sally Dows. 

Maaterton, Btephen. A passionate pioneer exhorter and 
oiieuit'rider. Exhausted by spiritual excesses, Le leayes his 
eaoip-nieettugs and sojourns in a Spanisli settlement. Hia 
"conversion" results from a chance meeting ^ith Fepita 
Ramirez, whom he soon loves, and for whose chureh he for- 
sakes his own. A Convert of the Mission. 

MastDn, Mr. and MrB. Beeidents of Sandy Bar. Roger 
Catron's Friend. 

Mattingl^, Dick. One of the original fire partners of the 
Devil's Ford claiin, and, like the others, honest, slmple-beatted) 
and chivalrous. DeviVs Ford. 

Mattingly, Maryland Joe. Elder brother of Dick Mattingly, 
aod one of the partners at Devil's Ford. A good story-teller. 
Devil's Ford. 

Maxwell, Lawyer. Counsel for Mme. DevargeB in her cbar- 
acter of Grace Conroy, and afterwards Gabriel's connsel in hia 
trial for murder. He is troubled with a nervous smile, which 
he is constantly wiping from bis mouth, Gabriel Ctmrog. 

May. See Sylvesteb, 

Mayfield, Jeaaie. A pretty little woman of twenty-five, wlio 
comes to California for her health. The simplicity and nobility 
of Jeff's nature appeal to her, bat her wealth raises a barrier 
between them. A kindly aocideot brings Jeff, severely wounded, 
to her new home, and witJi wonianly tact she wins her lover as 
a husband. Jeff Briggs's Love Story. 

May field, Mra. Jessie's mother and helpless ebaperone. Jeff 
Briffgs's Love Stor^. 

Mayfieldj 'WUIiam Henry. The wealthy father of Jessie. In 
fair weather be ia marked by a patronizing superiority. Jeff 
Briggs^s Love Storif. 

Maynard, Dr. A Southern practitioner, " conservatiTei, old- 
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fashioned, and dlplomatia.** He attends Court] and in tbe ill- 
ness I'Ciiultiug from the siiake-bito and exposure in the swamp. 
SaUij Do'xs. 

Mayoard, Mr. A Ciiarleaton tnercLant, the fathej* of Helen, 
wlio, after a three years' residence in Eutopc, returos home at 
tbe outbreak of the Ctyil War, which wrecka his fortune, and 
falls a*; Ball's Bluff. Two Americans. 

Maynaxd, Helen. A well-born Southern girl, who, wbile at 
school in Paris, is left a pennUesa orphan, She is brare and 
independent, works hard at the Conservatoire, but fails to 
abtalii a prize. Sbo becomes attached to a promisiiig youug^ 
American artist as poor as herself, meets, the Dowager Duchess 
of Soho, and ia invited to go with her to England, remains 
there for some years, and finally eiioounters the artist agaia 
with the happiest results. Two Americans. 

M'Cafirey, DemiiB. A worthless deserter from the army, with 
a susueptihie Irish hea,rt. He is fed and clothed through the 
secret aasiatance of Maggie Culpepper, and when recaptured 
refuses to betray his benefactress. The Heritage qf Dedlme 
Marsh. 

M'Carty, AUohael. A poo:r market-gacdener, sometime guard- 
ian of Jinny. " Jinn^." 

McCai1±iy, Mr. Second mate of the Excelsior, Tke Crtisade 
of the Excelsior. 

McClosky. Bee M'CLoainr. 

McCloaky, Mra. Jane, An aunt of the unregenerate Susy, 
over whom she acquires an unfortunate iaflnenoe. A coarse- 
fibred, vulgar woman. Through this relative Susy begins her 
"stage career," and at her ingtigation wouuds he? foster- 
mother and her playmate by her indifference. Susy : A Storif 
of the Plains. 

McCorkle. See M'Coekle, 

McCorkle, Mrs. Eupbemia. A name signed to the poetical 
correspoudenco of Hurlstone's wife, a name that never fails to 
rouse tiie lambent eloquence of Seiior Perkins on board the 
Excelsior. Tke Crusade of (he Excelsior. 

McCorkle, Rev. Henry. The first clergyman in the trans- 
formed Buckeye Camp. He oEBciatcs at the marriage of 
Jovita Meiidez and Mayor Parks. The Transformation of 
Buckeije Camp. 

McCorkle, Morgan. A well-known citizen of Angel's, em- 
ploye and patron of the poet. The Poet of Sierra Flat. 
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McCormlck, Joel. Que of the unfuituDate emigrants of Sta.r- 
vntioii Camp. Gabriel Cmwoy. 

McFadden, Captain, His pulitical duel witb Calhoun Bung- 
atarter is prBveiit«d by the Fool's medicine. The Fool of Five 
Forks, 

McFaddea, Mrs. Owner of » towuship lot at Graea Sptiaga. 
A Sappho of Green Springs, 

AZcFeckleBB, Alaster. Enamoured of tlic weirdi; beautiful 
ejes of the PriiiceH^ Zut-ISki, and like her a patieut of Dr. Pil- 
grim. Zut-Ski (^Condensed Novels), 

ItfcGee, Alexander. An apologetic, self -accu sing miner. He 
trusts Madison with his unfaithful wife, and leaves her to the 
man she lovea. On his deathbed he calls for Ufladiaon^ and tellf 
of his unavailing sacrifice. The BelURinger of Angel'$. 

McOee, Mrs. SaQe. The wife of McUee, a frivolous and irre- 
sponsible yoiing woman, entirely wanting in moral seuse. Sbe 
faila to induencQ Madison, who loves her, and turns to bia 
younger brother. Her infidelity is discovered by Madiaonj and 
she escapes by stealtb. The Bell-Ringer of AngeVs. 

McOUlup, Mary. A rebel spy. Mar;/ McGillup {Ctmdmted 
Novels). 

MoQlaaher, Jim. " Chief of the Bureau for the Dissemi nation 
of Useless luformation," The Office-Seeker, 

McHuUeh, Donald. A lowly member of a widely scattered 
family. 71te Heir of the McIIuliskes, 

Sf cHuliflh, Malcolm. A weak, half crazy youth from Kentaoky, 
who imagines himself the heir to tlje McUuliHh property in 
Scotland. He falls into th© hands of speculators, who form a 
syndicate for the purpose of pushing his claim. On his visit to 
Scotland, he is disappointed to Snd that the clan doefi not flock 
to bia ataiidard with the enthosiasm of feudal times. Hia party 
is outwitted in a " compromise " by Sir James MacFen, the 
agent of the real MuHulisb, Lord Duncaster. The Heir of the 
McJiulishe*. 

MoKlnetry, Creaay. An aadacioua coquette of the frontier, 
and the ohJest pupil of the Indian Spring school. She is in 
love with Ford, while secretly engaged to Joo Masters. Find- 
ing Ford unequal to the valor of Hight with her from the eavy 
of his rivals, she takes leave of bim and her love to mari^ 
Masters. Cressi/. 

Creasy 'a brother. Creasy, 
Creasy 's father ; a ranchman and a "i 
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McKlQBtry, Dlok. 
ItTcKlnstry, Hiram. 
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handed frontier brawler," whose method of argument ie tbe 
rifle. Yet he has an almost motherly tenderoGsa for Ms 
daughter, whom he longs to give the "kam" that haa uot 
been present in his own life. He farars Foil's suit, bat chal- 
lenges him to a duel when be fancies that the schoolmaster 
has hidden Cressy with a view to elopement, Cressy, 

McKtQstry, Mra. Hiram, Cressy's mother. " A fair type of 
a class not uncommon on the Southwestern frontier ; women 
■who were ruder helpmates to their rude husbanda and brotbera, 
who bad shared their privations and sufferiugs with surly, mas- 
cnline endurance, ratber than femimue patience." Cresstf. 

BC'Closky. See McClqbkt. 

M'Closky, MlSB Jlsny. A beautiful girl, strong, courageous, 
and true, with a number of love-rs. Wliile engaged to John 
Ashe she falls in love with Kidgeway Dent, but remains trcie 
to her betrothed until he bceaka the engagement. The Rose 
of Tuolumne. 

M'Cloelcy, Mr. An (incouih and obtuse but good-hearted man ; 
stepfather of the Boae. The Rose of Tuotumne, 

M'Corkle. See McGorele. 

lUT'Corkle. A regular customer of Roscommon, who spends bis 
" last ctnt on a tare into Gilroy." The Story qf a Mine. 

M'Corkle, Suplieniy and Mamie. Daughters of Mrs. M'Cor' 
kle. Devil's Fwd. 

M'Corltle, Mrs. From Pike County. She repels the adTancea 
of the Misses Carr, Devil's Ford, 

M'Oinnla, Ow^eu. A miner at Reeky Cafion, who Taiidy en- 
deavors to make Billy the goat useful. An Esmeralda of Rocky 
Canon. 

MoSnagley, Rev. Joshua. A vulgar, uneducated preacher, 
canting aud inaiuiiere. lie preaches a eermun on the moml of 
Roger Catron's life. He incurs M'Hsih's hatred by trying to 
reclaim her. He is shot dead by Waters at Smith's claim. 
Roger Catron's Friend; M'lhs. 

MoBpadden. See MacSfadden. 

McSpadden, A boy-faced ensign, shot by Terence in a duel 
resulting from a meaningless joke made by McSpadden. Ter- 
efice Dentnlle (Condensed N^avels). 

Meade, Ro'wley, One of the miners at Buckeye. TTte TranS' 
formation of Btickeye Camp. 

Medliker, Jim. Of Medliker'a Ranch at Burnt Spring. Tbe 
father of Johtmy, The Youngest Prospector in Calaveras. 
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Medliker, John Bony an. A child of eight who dtscovers gold 

near bis father's o^bin, and resolutely refuses to tell any grown 
person where he found it. He dies aoou after with the secret 
untold. The Youngtst Protpector in Calaveras. 

MedlJJter, Mra. Jalitmy'a motber. The Yaungat Prospector in 
Caiaversx. 

Meely. See Parsosb and Strtkeb. 

Melinda. See Bird, 

Melons. A young scapegrace, who is at once the terror and the 
admlrfiitLou of the oeighborhood^ He ib seven jears old, with 
bair ttl a venerable whiteness, Hi£ usual eostiime is a pair of 
pa.ntaloonB "apparently belotigiug to some shapelj jouth of 
nineteen." Melons. 

Mendez, Jovlta, A daring Mexican girl, who is held respooai- 
ble bj the indignant but fascinated citizens of Bnckeje Camp 
for its trana formation. She establishea the first saloon, and 
creates civic disaenaion. In spite of her trade, she is decent 
and law-abiding, and protects herself from insults with pistol 
and tongue. The Transformation of Buckeye Camp. 

Merltoe, Fanny. Left nearly penniled^ by het father to the 
guardianship of four friends, who not knowing how to break 
the news of her misfortunes to her, write letters in the nameis 
of her dead parents, send generous gifts, and so win her affec- 
tion, that ahe comes to California to join her father and mother. 
But the youngest of her guardians manages to privately inform 
her of the truth, and probably in the end console her. The 
Four Guardians of Lugrange. 

Merrydew, Mrs. A woman of light and irreaponsible manner 
and rather unsavory reputation, jet with some depth of char- 
acter. Upon her Reildy places the blame for his rain in San 
Francisco, She still loves him, but, on finding that he no 
longer cares for her, she aaerifices her lovo and brings about 
the return of Nellie Woodridge's wavering affection to her be- 
trothed lover by marrying Louis Sylvester and thus removing 
the disturbing element- The Reformation of James Reddg. 

Merton, Major. An American officer stationed at Springfield. 
I'haniful Blossom. 

Menxdn, Captain. A society man of Greyport, Mrs. Skaggs^s 
HiL^bands. 

Mesthyn, Lady. A guest at Sorooby Priory, The Desbarottgh 
Connectionjf, 

Miaow, Otherwise known as "Puskat," — the warmth-I 
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OOBf irbo sometimes sita on a, Mia Cnb'a tap. 
(Condensed Navels}. 

Michael, Duke. Called Black; tbe treaubecouB couaia of the 
King of Trulyruralauia. Rupert the ResemUer (Condensed 
Novels). 

Michet, Amsd^e. A witness for the defense in the tntuder 
trial, Gabrkl Cotiroif, 

Migglea. A frank, fearless, and beautiful young woman, who 
lives in a lonely cabin, devoting her life to the care of ber pAvst- 
lytic lover, whom she refuses to marry on the ground that 
what she does for him would then be her duty instead of ber 
pleasure. Later, wo learn that she accompanies her lover to a 
San Francisco hospitaL Miggles; A Night on the Divide. 

Miguel. A Monterey butober. He prefers prospecting to bis 
trade, and later becomes an accomplice o£ Garcia in procuring 
the forged signature. The St&ry of a Mine^ 

Miguel. A desperado, who pirpfluea Henry Guest with murder- 
ous intent for the sake of his gold, but who la restrained by old 
Pereo, MaTuja. 

Miguel. Josephine Forsyth's Mexican vaquero, aji old retainer. 
It ia he who makes the discovery of Randolph's identity and 
the circamstancea of bis accident, and finally tells the story to 
Josephine. The Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge. 

Miguel. See Briones and Padre Miguel. 

Mike. See Eobcommon. 

MlUer, Jenuy. A motherless girl of eighteen. Sensitive to ihe 
crude life about her, she iudulgea in solitary rambles. She 
discovera a submerged galleon and begins to excavate it. After 
the wreck of a vessel, a box of securities 19 lodged by the waves 
in the half uncovered galleon. A Treasure of the Galleon. 

Miller, Lawyer. The father of Jenny. Hia danghter ia dis- 
tressed at the change ia his attitude toward the rude life about 
them. To succeed with the successful, he is forced into oom- 
protoisea. A Treasure of the Gcdleon. 

Mlllikens, Mrs. The widowed mother of Jane and Maty, " a 
bit larky on bet own account." For Sim*ta Retisons (Condensed 
Nwels). 

MiUikeaa, Jane. The sister of Mary, who accidentally receives 
a third of Sparkley's proposal. For Sim'la Reasons (Condensed 
Novels). 

MillikeuB, Mary. The young lady to whom Sparklej meant to 
propoae. Far SimHa Reasons (Condensed Novels). 
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Mills, UoloQ. One of the putaera of tbe Lone Star Claim; m 
niaknanied beeanse at oae time a patch on hli tttmscTs b^ 
borne those words oonapicooualy. He is one of the weakest 
and most shiftless of tbe lot- L^ oul on Lone Star AfounUtii 

MtUy. See Wooi>8, 

Milton, See ChubbUCk and Habkutt. 

Minty. See Shaefe. 

Miramdy. See Do we, 

MisB Jo. See Follnsbeb. 

Miss Mary. A Bcfaool-teaclief from the Sast; delieate and re- 
fined. She is adored reTerently by all Red Gnlch, Her pity 
for the drunkard, Sandy, ripens into a more sentimental Feeling 
with the prospect of reform on his part, but after ooDfenting'ta 
take charge of Tommy, Sandy's illegitimate child, who is placed 
in her handfl by hiB mother, she refasea to see i^ndy again. 
The Idyl of Med G^ck. 

Mix, MiBs. Goveraess to Mr- Rawjester'H little girl; "not 
handsome." She and Mr. RaflQeater fall in love with each 
other, and are united after all obstacles are lemoTed. Mi 
Mix {Condensed iVocete). 

Moffatt, Peggy. An exceeditigly plain and uncouth young 
woman, to whom, when a maidservant at the Hockvitle Hotel, 
Mr. Jamea Byways, leaves his entire property, baving^ first 
eracted a promise from her that she would never share her 
wealth with any one whom she loved. She keeps her pFomise, 
and the money which she gives to the man she loves, the pro- 
fligatfi Jack FoliuBbee, ia what she herself haa earned for that 
purpose. An Heirest of Red Dog. 

UoUy. S^e Xkdiajt Moixr. I 

Mbak, Hank. Stage-driver out at Reno. Die Story afa Mine. 

Montague, IT, or a. "The Western Star of Terpsichore and 
Song," sometimes the guest of Colonel Starbottle, who is an. 
noyed by an accideotal meeting with her, when he is accom< 
panied by his ward. A Ward of Colonel Starbottle. 

Monte Castello, Prince of. An Italian nobleman, hoshaad 
the grown-up Sarah Walker. Sara A Walker. 

Montgomery, Jack. Adoptive father of one of Mary FouUees' 
dolls. A Mother of Five. 

Montgomery, Mian. The stag« tiatne of Hurla tone's wife, who 
corresponds with Perkins over tbe pen name of Euphemla 
McCorkle. A despicable adventuress, with a predilection for 
matrimonial tangles. While escaping from her, Hurhtopc 
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becomee a passenger on the Excekior, And is saved fram Biucide 
hy tbe pbilanthropic FerkiDS. Tfa rough his benefactor he 
learns of his wife's death. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Montgomery, Nell. See Ktx^npb. 

Motitmorency, Miss. One of the " Western Star CombiDation 
Troupe." A Ward ef Colonel Starbotlle. 

Montmorria, Miss. A passenger ea the " Unser Fritz." '^A 
Tourist from Injianni/." 

Moo £ow. Who has nourished the might j ones of the earth. 
Jungle Folk {Condensed Nouels). 

Morales, Don Juan. The Spanish amboaaador. He travola 
through the colonies incognito, under the name of Baron 
FomposOf and lodges for a night at the home of Abner BlossoQi. 
Upon informatioti that the foreigner is a spy, bis host is im' 
prisoned. Thankful Blmsom. 

Morez, Mateo. The proprietor of a Spanish poaado in San 
Buenaventura. Obsequious in manner, and aa obtuse as the 
circnmstance warnwits- The Argonauts of North Liberty. 

Morgan. See McCokkle. 

Mornle. See NrxoN. 

Morpher, Artstidea. An enterprising boy, given to wandering 
and truancy. He diBcovers the gold in Smith's Poeket by 
watching its mysterious miner. APliss. 

Morpher, Caeaandra. " Keerlesa " of her clothes. APliss, 

Morpher, Clytemneatra. " An early bloomer," with round 
waiflt, white throat, large blue eyes, and blushes, — altogether 
quite " dangeronaly pretty," hut a model of deportment withal. 
She entertains a sehoolgirrs passion far the master, Mr. Gray, 
and is cordially hated by M'liss. M'liss. 

Morpher, James. Husband of Mrs. Morpher and father of the 
children. M'lm. 

Morpher, Lycurgus. Worries his mother by dipping' in the 
cupboard " between meals." MHiss. 

Morpher, Octairia. '• Keerless " of her clothes. M'liss, 

Morpher, Mrs. Sue. " A womanly and kind-bGarted specimen 
of SouthweBtem efflorescence, knoiira in her maidenhood as the 
' Per-ra-rie Rose.' By a steady ajstem of straggle and self- 
sacrifice, she had at last subjugated her natui-alty careless dis- 
position to principJes of ' order,' which as a pious woman she 
considered, with Pope, as 'Heaven's first law.'" Mr. Gray 
places M'liss under her care. M^liss. 

Morris, " Ljmpy." One of the untamed Southern girls at Hed- 
lands. Sally Dows. 
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Morse, Martin, A aimple frontiersman, with heart full of 
oimrity for the raoe. The invnsioti of Captain Jack Deepard 
into bia primeval Arcadia Btirs biro witb a new pasBJon. He 
dieams of the return of this evangel of tbe outer world, and 
finally is driven by adversity to seek for tbe desperado. When 
he finds Despard, he meets death VF^ith reckless hefotsm, in a 
vain attempt to save his friend's life, in the Tides, 

Mdrtlmer, MidH. A confederate of tbe " gang of road-ag«nta '' 
who robbed tbe Red Chief Pioneer Coach. She is used as a 
decoy, and she lures Beard by a fable into helping her discover 
tbe buried tTeasure. Through the auiipicion of Miss Portefi 
she fails to secure it. Found at Biasing Star. 

Mortmain, RalpJi. An acquaiotauce of Heavystone. Gug 
Heavifstone (^Conden^ed JVopefs). 

Morton, Alexander. Commotjly called Saady, A tall yoang 
drankard, with a blood beard and long-, silken luastaebe. 
Mifis Mary finds him oti« day lying by tbe side of tbe road in 
bia eastomary condition, and with iniogled disgust and pity 
gives him advice which results in his esLchanging the BtimuluB 
of alcohol for that of lore. From that time he devotes hiinaelf 
to her in an unobtrusive way. The Idyl of Red Gidck. 

MoTvin, Miss. Tbe housekeeper at tbe Laurel Spring Hoaae4 
Mr. MacGlowrit's Widcvo. 

MoBby. Tbe proprietor of a grocery at Kattleanake Caup. 
Bulger's Reputation. 

MoBocw, Count. A foreigner, and a pnpil of MaQbiavellt. 
JVb Title ( Condensed Novels), 

*' Mother Shlpton." An abandoned woman, ejeoted from 
Foker Flat with other outcasts. She starves herself to death 
in order to saTe the life of Piney Woods, the innocent yonng 
girl vrho haa joined the party in company with her lover. The 
Outcasts of Poker Flat. 

Mouutaln Charley. A chivalrons fltage-driver, aurpassed only 
by Yuba Bill in general fitness for pioneer life. He shielda 
Miss Porter from the insults of Hornsby, and, atrnck with her 
oourage, invites ber to '' freeze " to bim. Found at Blazing 
Star, 

Moyler-Spenoe, M. P. One of tbe English tonrists at Fort 
Biggs. The Ancestors of Peter Atherly. 

Muok.-a-Mudk. A noble California red man, shot by 14'atty 
Bumbo, holding Genevra Tompkins's waterfall in his hand. 
Muck-a-Mvck (^Condensed Noijels'), 






Mulledwiney. One of The Three. He tella atoriea that are 
large n.Q<l strong-, and eiiuse all the aaioiiila to fly from the 
jungle. A Prhaie^a Honor; Jungle Fdk {Condensed NoueU). 

MullinB, Polly. "A mild, innocent child of nature." An 
ac(!umplice of the Kamoa M<vrtinez band, sbe is detected in the 
act of signaling from the coach, and invents an ingenious ac- 
count of her tribulations. This secures tlie sympathj of Yuba 
Bill aud other astute cavaliers to the extent thibt her inarringe 
to the bandit is hnn-iedlj accomplished and the bridal couple 
dispatched with their plunder. An Inffinue of the Sierras. 

Mulrady, Abner. The ungrateful and worthless Bou of Alrin 
Mulrady. A MiUionaire of Rough-and-Ready. 

Miilxady, AlTin. An honest, bard-wDrking; uiao, who, alter a 
prosperous career of market-^rdeniug, becoiuea a milUouaire 
mine-owner. Deserted by bis wife and daughter, who leave 
him to t^vel in search of social success, he befriends old Sliuu 
in the hour of need, and his lonely figure commands the respect 
and sjmpathy of the reader. A Miltiotiaire o/ Itouffh-and- 
Ready. 

Mnlrady, Malviny. The wife of Alvin Mulratly. Sha rules 
her husband witb her unscrupulous worldly wisdom. When 
hia efforts and good luck have made her rich, she leaves him 
alone without hcHitatlon, to find success abroad for herself and 
her daughter Mamie. A Millionaire of Rough-and-Ready. 

Mulrady^ Mamie. Alviu Mulrady's pretty aod selfish daugh- 
ter, who, in the pride of sudden wealth, casta aside thB gallantry 
of young Harry Sliiiu and the devotion of Don CECsar Alrarado, 
and leaves 1]er father desolate, to go abroad with her mother 
in search of a brilliant mateh. A Millionaire of Mough-and' 
Read^. 

Munros, Fairfax. Always called by hia first name. A young 
man of good family ; one of the partnera of the Devil's Ford 
Claim. Being more cautious than the rest, he comes into 
opposition with the anperintendent, Mr. Carrr He becotueB 
engaged to M iss Jessie Carr. Devil's Ford. 

Murauo, Carlotta. Usually called Cara. She is the daughter 
of an Italian fisherman and an American mother. Her father 
erects a temporary shelter not far from the semaphore kept by 
Jarman, an e£ic;aped convict, who lives tu conatant terror of 
lecapture. Cara falls in love with him, saves him from the 
policfi, and marries him. The Man at the Semaphore. 

Murano, Luoy. A child si9ter of Carlotta, The Man at ths 
Semaphore. 
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Bliiriatta (or Murietta), Joaquin. The MeiJc4m Itandit. Cap- 
tured by Captain Wetiiorbj, be is releiiBod by Lany, wbo mia- 
takea the captor for the bandit, !SItiri€>ttaj thiuking tbe girl iu 
love with him, lingers about the ranch and is retaken. Tlte 
Twms of Table Mountain ; Lanty Foster's Mistake. 

MuBhymush- See Sniffex, Eliza Jane. 

Myers, Ned. One of Pegg;y Baker's frienda, who adds a yeneiv 
ablo horned owl to her menagerie. Miss P^f^gy's Proteges. 

Myriel, Blahop. A goad man ; a saint. Fantine (^Cotidensed 
Notieis). 

Ned, See Blaksfobd and Faulkner. 

Nellie, See Wynn. 

Nelly. See Arsot and WoODRtDGE. 

NevU, MiBs Grace. A chance visitor at the Los Obos Tilla. 
Sba immediately wina Rnshbrook'a Bjmpathy by her natural 
and nnaffected presence in his artificial surro'nndings. She 
diacovera her love for him only after be has tried to protect her 
from the knowledge that shall destroy her faith in Somera. 
They finally marry. A AIcEcenas of tke Pacific Slope. 

Neville, Euphemia. Professionally known as ike " Maryg-ville 
pet." A clover little Honbr«tte, with a wide range of parts. 
She appears dramatically before the unsophisticated eyes of 
Rand, and thereafter leada him captive. The Twins of Table 
Mmintain. 

He worth, Eugenia- She falls down a ledge — the fall being 
broken by Edmund Bray, who half leads half carries her back 
to the road. She writes him a graceful note of thanks, which 
is found by one of bis partners, who interprets it as an intima- 
tion of tbe gold which is discovered Iu the plxLce. Bray eecka 
her out in San Francisco, and ultimately marries her- A Jack 
and Jill of the Sierras. 

Neworthj Harry. Eugenia's brother. A Jack and JiU of ike 
Sierras. 

New^ortb, Mr, A 8aD Franoiaco capitalist, interested as an in^ 
vestor in the Enreta iniiiea. The father of Eugenia. A Jack 
and JiU of the Sierras. 

Kez Retroueeez, Mother- A poor old woman, who sella as- 
paragus. She gives the his bop three bad sous in change. 
Fantine (Condensed jVwefe). 

Nips. The tyranuiual puraeie o£ H. M. S. Belcher. Mr. Mid" 
shipman Br^ezif {Condensed Novels'). 
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ITlzon, Mat. The father of Moniic. Somewhat indifferent to 
parentAl duties nntil shonting beeomeft a part of their fuUlM- 
aetit. The Twins of Table Mountain. 

Kixon, Morjale. Tb« child of dissolnte parents, she becoines 
desperate at the apparent desertion of her lover, Ruth, and 
joins the thentrical company of Sot Saunders, thua exposing* 
hefself to the itistilts of her townspeople. Her child la bora in 
the eabio of the Twins, and here she awaits the retum of its 
father. Tke Twins of Table Mountain. 

UN. Ardently in love with a myaterious strjuigcr whom he has 
wen B,t ft tnantua-niAker^s. The object of bis deTOtion provea 
to be a domroy. NN (Ctmderaed Novels). 

R'orah. Montagu Trixit'a cook. A Belle of Canada City, 

Nortli, Dick. Son of Mrs. Miiry North, and a member of the 
expedition. The Man on the Beach. 

North, Jamea. Disappointed in love for a fickle and wortUesa 
woman, he retires from the world and nurses his sorrow and 
his love in a lonely cottage by the sea. A little baby, washeci 
■shore near hia hut aft^r a storm, i^ the means of bringing him 
into contact with Miss Bessy Robinson, a DeLghbot-''s daughter, 
to whom he introsts the child. It transpires later that the 
child is his owD, the actress mother having been drowned in the 
same storm which brought the baby to its father. Beaay con- 
sents to continue to be the Uttle girl's mother by marrying 
Korth. T^e Man on the Beach. 

North j lOIai Maria. Daughter of Mra. Maty North. She tak» 
a passionate farewell of her coosin. The Man on the Beach. 

Nofth, Mrs. Mary. Jamea North's nant ; the leader of the 
family expedition which seeks in vain to induce him to retam 
to civilization. The Man on the Beach, 

ITott, Aboer. The owner and occupant of the ship Pontiac, 
a beached wreck which he has fitted np as a lodging-house. 
Originally a Missoari farmer, he never seems quite in keeping 
with his surroundings, in apite of the strange pride which he 
takes in his ship, and the incongruity is heightened by the 
"bucolic suggestions" of his huge boots. He has a peculiar 
genius for robconceptions, which leads him into the most 
fatuons actions. A Ship <tf*^9. 

Nott, Rosey. Daughter of Abner Nott ; an imaginative and 
romantic yonng girl, who is also beautiful and graceful. She 
and Dick Renshaw fall in love with each other. She is kind to 
the crazy De Fcrrieres in his distress. A Skip nf '^, 
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Wugat, Count de. A foreign nobleman. Mrs. Sbigge^i Hui- 
bands. 

OiJshntetf Xotm. A handsome and chivalrouii gambler, nd- 
Diired by his friends, feared by his eDemies, and fawned tipou 
by womeii. " Tbei-e was something in his carriage, something 
in the ^^uae of bis beautiful head, suttietbiiig iu tbe strong aud 
fine manlinesa of bia ptfiseuce, something in the perfect and 
uttei diKcipLine and control of his muBcles, something in tho 
bigh i«{)oau of bis nature, -^^ a reftoaii not SO muuh a matter of 
intellectual ruling as of bis very nature, — that go where he 
would, and with ■wliom, be was always a notable man in ten 
thousand." He always plays an open and lioiiest game. The 
Introduction to " Tales oi' tbe Argonauts " quotes some remarks 
t>t his, and relates au instance of his thouglitfiil care for the 
unfortiuifite. He contributes a lady's handlcercbief, beautifaUy 
embroidered, as a present to the orphan Luck of Roaring Camp. 
The presence of his determined face in the audience at Sierra 
Flat assists in saving the Poet from tbe rude horse-play of the 
mob. "A Passage in the Life of Mr. John Oakhnrst" tells 
the story of oae of his most eerioua love-affairs. He falls in 
love with Mrs. Decker, the pretty and proper wife of an un- 
fiuspecting husband, and kills bis friend Bick Hamilton in a 
duel fought on her account, only to learn that ber flirtation 
with him has been merely a cloak for a more serious intrigue 
with Ha.milton. After a scene with Mrs. Decker he returns 
to bis profession, and conducts it with success until the fall 
of 1850, when he is exiled from Poker Plat in company with 
three other immoral characters, — a man and two women. 
He loyally stands by his companiona in distreis, despite his 
own intellectual superiority. When tbe party is snowed in 
and there seems to be no hope of rescue, after doiug all he 
can to help tbe others, be retires to some distance and there 
shoots himself, leaving a characteristic epitaph upon a tree 
alrove bis body. Iniroduction to Tales of the Argonauts ; The 
Luck of E oaring Camp j The Poet of Sierra Flat; A Poa- 
SQffe in tke Life nf Mr. John Oakhurst ; The Outcasts of Poker 
Flat. 

O'PlaJierty, Michael, A witness for the defense in tbe murder 
trial. Gabriel Conroy. 

Old Man, t!ie> Johnny's father, A man of about fifty, 
" grizzled and scant of hair, but still fresh and youthful of ooni- 
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plexion. A face fall of ready bat aot very powerf al sympathy, 
with a chameleoa-like aptitade for taking on the shade and 
color of contigaoas moods and feelings." How Santa Clous 
came to Simpton's Bar. 

Old Man, the. See Fobd, John. 

OUy. See Conrot, Oltbipia. 

Olooya. A fair-skinned, golden-haired, bine-eyed girl whom 
Pomfrey, a lighthoose keeper, and redose scholar, finds to be 
living with a tribe of Indians as apparently one of themselves. 
On inqaiiy, he learns that there are a few members of this 
company as white as the girl, and looked up to as a superior 
caste. Frightened at first, she gradually learns to trust him ; 
but when her brother offers to sell her to Pomfrey, and is 
indignantly upbraided therefor, the girl disappears. It is 
known later that she has been sold to a miner of a very low 
type, who had filled her with terror on his first appearance. In 

\ a fever vision, Pomfrey connects her with certain saUors of Sir 
Francis Drake's crew, who deserted on that coast and took 
Indian wives. The Mermaid of Lighthouse Point. 

O'Ryan, Jimmy. A prize-fighter, and the "chacker out" of 
Madame le Blanc. How Reuben Alien " Saw Life " m San 
Francisco. 

Oatrander, Philip. A gifted artist, who had been an officer in 
the Civil War, in which he lost an arm. While working and 
studying in Paris he meets Helen Maynard and loves her, but 
later loses sight of her. He fights with the Parisians in 1871, 
and afterward gains distinction as a Chilean general, meets 
Helen in England, and marries her. Two Americans. 

Otherwise. One of The Three. A Privates Honor; Jungle 
Folk {Condensed Novels'). 

Overs tone. Major. A stoical frontier swindler. His superior 
wickedness raises for him in Wynyard's Bar a defense against 
the law. He is captured, however, by the "new Sheriff of 
Siskiyou," and dies with him in the burning woods. The Sheriff 
of Siskiyou. 

Padre Esteban. Priest of the Mission of Todos Santos, and a 
member of the Order of San Francisco d'Assisi. The healer 
of distressed souls ; the comforter of those who mourn. Hurl- 
stone is welcomed by the tranquil priest, who hopes to make of 
him a fit successor. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Padre Jos^. He warns his flock at San Buenaventura of the 



diabolical origin of patent mediciDes. Tks Arganmits of North 
Libert}/. 

Padre Miguel. A priest, the friend of otd Pereo. Maruja. 

Padre Vicentio. A benevolent priest of tlie Missiou DoloreB, 
who has a strange yisioa of the future of Saa Fianciaco. The 
Adventure o/ Padre VtcetUiOt 

Padre. See Father. 

Pancbo. See Grey. 

Pansy. See Staitkard. 

Parker, Colonel. An astute lawyer, who settles the unhappy 
diflerences between Don Josd and his family. A Knight~Errant 
of the Foot-HiiU, 

Parker, CyruB. A miuec auSering from dyspepsia, who experi' 
meets with Chinese medicinoa. See Yup, 

Parker, Jim. The third member of the unanoceBsful mining 
party; " elose-shaven, thin, and energetic." In a Hollow of the 
Hills. 

ParkhuFBt, Jack. One of the partners of the Eureka Mining 
Company, a oheerfnl and humoroos mysogynist. The first to 
discover the riches of Eureka Mountain. A Jack and JUl oftht 
Sierras, 

Parks, Lieutenant CalTert's valet. Tlu Heritage qf Dedlow 
Marsh. 

Parks. Mayor of Buckeye Camp. He ohjects to the invasion 
of Jovita Mendez, but later becomes her champion and hixs^ 
band. The Transfcffmadon of Buckeye Camp. 

FaTBQiiB, Mrs. Cyrus, A catap-meeting devotee. An Apostle 
of the Tules. 

Parsons, Meely. A comely yoang girl of eeTenteen, between 
whom and Gideon Deane the beginiung of a aentimeatal at- 
tachment eiiata. An Apostle of the Tvtet, 

Partbenia. The name given by the author to the wife of a 
boteUkeeper of Wingdam. She is a Boatoa girl of refinement 
and education, married to a btg, strong man of the pioneer 
type, ■ — Ingomar alias Abner, — who la kind to her in his way, 
and with whom she is happy after a fashion. She ia slender 
and overworked, and ber beauty has faded. A Nigkt ai Wing- 
dam. 

Pataey. A recruit of the pirate band. The Qutain of the Pirate 
Isle. 

Patterson. The storekeeper at Los Cuervos, in Tucker*s em- 
ploy until the latter's downfall. He is faithful to hia former 
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friend, with a " dc^-Iike and tinreasonliig affectum," in spite of 
the fact that Tncker's fall leaveH bim almost penniless. He is 
grave and matter-of-fact, and stupid withal. ^4 Blue Grass 
Penelope. 

Pattexsoii, Mts> A tenoagant, who raila insultingly at Mra. 
Tacker. A Blue Graa Penelope, 

Paul. See Hathaway. 

Peaseley, Rev. Mr. A pompoua Presbyterian clergyman and 
trustee of the Pme Clearing School. Tlie New Asmtant at 
Pine Clearing School. 

Pedro. The stout vaquero whom Wiles selects as liis partner 
from the four Mexican prospectors. The two aeoundfels are 
auapicioiia of each other. Pedro mates away with the sleeping 
Coueho, and Wiles then takes forma) possession of the mine. 
The Story of a Mine. 

Pedro. See Fatbeb I^dro; Ruiz; Valdez. 

Peggy. Sec Baxer and Moffatt. 

PegreUi, Signora. One oi the opera troupe entertained at Loa 
Osos. Later a go est at Roshbropk'a town-houae, where she 
conducts a coroprorabing flirtation with Jack Somers. A 
Mcec^nas of the Pacific Slope. 

Peodtetoo, Colonel Harry. A Eentnckiao gentleman of the 
old school, who came to California in '49, and keeps up the tra- 
ditions of the " gentleman of honor." He is one of the Trust to 
whom Kate Howard commits her child, and he remains faithfal 
to his charge at personal risks and under the repeated loss of 
his own fortune. A Ward of the Golden Gate. 

Pepita. A servant at the convent, who rereala to Don Cssar 
Kate Howard's relationship to Yerba. A Ward of the Gulden 
Gate. 

Pepita, A servant of the Saltonstalls. She overhears a con- 
versation between her miatiesB, Dona Maria, and Dr. West 
Mnruja. 

Pepita. See Altascar and Eamisez. 

Feralte, Dofla Felipa. A young Calif omian girl. She relates 
to Bick Bmcy find liis cousin the atorj of the unhappy lovers 
whose ghosts haunt the haoicnda. The Mystery of the Had' 
enda. 

Pereo. The life-long major-domo of the Saltonstalls. His nn- 
sleeping watch over the interests and honor of the family 
becomes a monomania* Siispiciona of Dr. Wust's designs, he 
murders him in secret, and later ^ in his niadness, makes a fmit> 
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leas attempt oa the life of Henry Guest. He meets a mad- 
man's death in a wild charge upon n locomotive, Maruja. 

Perez, Joa^. The preserver of peace at the saloon kept by 
Jbvitn Mendcz. The TransfoTTnation 0/ Buclcet/e Camp. 

Pdrigord. " The gigantic iimkecper of Provina." See Pokthob. 
The Ninety-Nine Guardsmen {Condensed NoDeby 

PiSrIgord, Dame. TJie inakceper'a wife- The Ninety-Nine 
Guardsmen (Condensed NaveUy. 

Perkins, Beflor. While concerued in affairs of statflj the filibus- 
ter stjlcs himself " Generalissimo Leonidas Bolivar Perkins." 
A visionary but heroic patriot. The peacemaker and optimia- 
tio propbet on board the Excelsior, withui whose calm exterior 
smoulder a wealth of couspiracJeB, From generalizations in 

u print upon the right of man to self-governmeut, he proceeds to 
the conduct of a revolution in Central America, and becomes 
the liberator of the people of Quinquinambo. When defeated 
by the legitimists, he accepts death with the graceful equa' 
nimity that marks hla nature. Successful for a time because 
of bis knowledge of human nature, he dies beoause of its iobu- 
manity. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Perkins, Henry. See Devargeb, Henry, 

PerklnB, Josiah "W. A humble citizen of New Jersey, whole 
kindness to a maiden forever obscures her reoalleetion of 
Washington. A Jersey Centenarian. 

Pete. Hamlin's black henchman, faithful alike to his master 
and to his religion. At Hamlin's deathbed he offers his own 
Boul as a sacrifice to save Jack's. Gabriel Conroy, 

Pete. See AusTBAuABf Fetb ; F«ta(CH Pete ; Eei> Petb:, and 
Spanish Pfte. 

Peter. See Drummond ; Dumphv ; Sctiroedbr. 

Peters. A hungry lounger at Harkntt's store. A Firsi FamUy 
of Tamjara. 

Petera, Johnny. A small citizen of Sidon, wlio tannta John 
Milton Harkutt with his father's connection with Cnrtui'a dis* 
appearance- A First Family of Tmajara. 

Peyton, Mrs, Alice. The wife of John Peyton. A woman of 
pore heart, but somewhat stubborn will. Irasnihle in temper, 
unreasonable in conduct. She adopts Susy and endeavors to 
overcome the child's inherited tratta, but uses other means than 
love. Soon after the death of John Peyton, she becomes the 
wife of Clarence. See Erajjt, Mrs. Auce. A Waif of tfe 
Phxma I Sms -' ^ Story of tht Piaing. 
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Peyton, •Fudge John. An emigrant of wealth and reftnement, 
Ob the plaius he befriends the little waifs, Clarence and SuHy, 
adoptttig Sasy at the appeal of his wife. He invests iu Cali- 
tonm lands of uncertain title, and baa great difEoiilty iu de- 
fending them against squatters. Tliongh kindlj in disposition, 
he is subject to Duthurets of temper, and at such tinses ia at 
the mercj of bis enemies. Chief among' thea« bitter is Pedro 
Valdcz, whose indolence and assumption bring upon hlui his 
tnaater's wrath. Peyton is murdered bj Pedro, and dragged 
at the heela of his own horse. A Waif of tite Plains ; Svs^ : 
A Sfory of iA« Plains. 

Peyton, SuBette Alexandra. Daughter of Jal(6 Silsb^e ; 
adopted by John Peyton. A child who never i-eaches maturity. 
Though not insincere by nature, she is given to a dramatic ex- 
aggeration that leads ber into extravagance, OntruthfiikLess, 
and disloyalty. She is impatient of restraint, and resents the 
maternal guidance of Mrs. Peyton. She joins Jim Hooker on 
the stage, and rcnnaiiia a " sonbrette " until her hero becomes 
tiresome. Her second husband. Senator Boatnpointer, gratifies 
ber love for display. A Waif of the Plaini ; Susy: A Story 
of ihi Plains • Clarence. 

Philip, See Abhu:t and Kearnht. 

Phillips, La'wryer, Mrs. Catron's lawyer, Roger Calren'a 
Friend. 

PhcEbe. See Hofkins. 

Pico, General. An old-faahioiied guest of the SaltonatallB. 
Marvja. 

Pico, Don Andreas. The father of Hoaita Fico> A Spamah 
landowner, who befrieuds Blandford in California. The Argo- 
nauts of North Liherty, 

Pico, HoBita. A sentimental Spanish belreas, wbo attaches 
herself to Mrs. Demorest She is pjquaint and vivacious, and 
oftentLtnes a little daring in hei adventures. The Diclaucholy 
abstraction of Johnson fascinates her. The Argonauts of Not& 
Liberty, 

Pi BoL The leader of tbe Gee Gees, wbo are riddea by The 
English. Jungle Fdk (Condensed Novels}. 

Pilcher, Mr. An eminent contractor, who owns stock in the 
Conroy mine. Gabriel Conroy, 

Pilgrim, Dr. Haustus. A noted London specialist in mental 
diseases. He is spending his holiday on the Nile, hia dahabiyeh 
filled with a number of his patients, " Zut-Ski " (^Condensed 
Novels). 
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PillsbuTj, Hev. Dr. An oratorical clergyinaa resident at Tasft- 
ja.ra. A Firgt Familif of Taxajara. 

Pinckney, Captam. A graduate of West Point, and an army 
officer. A Soutb Carolinian by ULrtb, he joins the Seeessionists 
in CalifornLR. During the early stages of the coivspiracj', he 
corresponds with Mra. Clarence Erant, and is pre&etit at the 
meeting at the Rancho. Clarence there (ihallenges liim, beli«v- 
ingr him responsible for Mra. Brant's, disloyalty. In the duel 
which followB, the officer is killed. "A mati of C4ay etbica,but 
rigid artificialities of honor." Claretice. J 

Piney. See Tibbs aud Woods. ' 

Pinkey- See Preston. 

Pinkney, Randolpfa., This young St. Simon finds in Table 
Moiintain a refuge from temptation. Uia solitude is invaded 
by his brother's sin and some straying actors. 3'Ae Twins of 
Table Mountain. 

Pinuej, Rutlierford.. The more passionate of the Twina. 
The dight of Moruie Nixou arouses him to a senae of duty, 
and he roams opcr California iu search of her. In despair he 
returns to Table Mountain, to find her waiting for him with 
their child. The Twins of Table Mountain, 

Piper, Dela'warB. The younger siflter of Virginia, Georgia, 
and Louisiana Piper. A quick-witted and alarmingly frank 
girl, who shows what her sisters' admirers find, nn incompre- 
henaiMe partiality for Tom Sparrell, a country storekeeper. 
By hia advice, she refuses to attend the picnic at Reservoir 
CaSon, and when the catastrophe occurs, she aHsiats Sparrell in 
the rescue of the party, aud later announces her intention to 
marry him. The Youngmt Miss Piper. 

Piper, Judge. The father of the four charming Misg Pipera, 
a gentleman not disconnected with the "sharp deal" made by 
the directors of the Pioneer Ditch. Company. The Youngest 
Miss Piper. \ 

Pirate Jim. Negro porter and janitor at Doem^ iUe Academy- 
He lias had a long and eventful career as a pirate. The Hoed' 
lum Band {Condetised Ifovelsy. 

Plodgitt, MifltresB. " She had unfortunately surrived not only 
her huahand, but hia property." The owner of a San Fra.nciseO' 
lodgin^-hou$e, in which Carmeii de Haro plies her brush. The 
StOTif of a Mine- 

Fliinkett, Judge. An " oily " little man of about fifty ; conDsel| 
for Mrs. Smith in the administration of her husband 'a e?tiite»| 
M'liis. 
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yeara he talks coiistfintly of going. When his wife and daughter 
are brought to him from thfl Enet, !ie does not recognize them, 
bat, falling in a fit, goes to his *' home" al last. A Manle Flal 
Pastoral. 

Foindexter, Captain Jack, A San Francisco t.iwyer ; Mrs. 
Spencer Tucker's friend and legal adviser. A fine-loo kiu^ 
IDAU, erect and soldierly, who has served three years in the 
army. One of hia traits is a " compassionate and kind-hearted 
pesfliniism." He beconies a Union general during the war, and 
ia brought one day sorely wounded to the door of Mrs. 
Tucker's Kentucky farmhouse, where the reader ia left to sup- 
pose that he finds happinesa as well an health. A Blue Gtou 
Penelope. 

Poinsett, Artbttr. A brilliant yonng^ man, of lively imagina- 
tion and niiieh poetic HenflibiUty, but conceited, aelf-aufBcieiit, 
and heartless. He has joined Captain Conroy'et hand of emi- 
grants under the name of Philip Ashley, and imder that nama 
he becomes the accepted lover of Grace Conroy, with whom he 
escapes from Starvation Camp, and whom he soon deserta, 
resuming his real name. Five or six years later, a prominent 
young lawyer of San Franoiseo, he falls in love with DoAa 
Dolores Snlvatierra, who finally tiiriis ont to be Grace Conroy, 
and the two are reimited and married. He assists his old 
acquaintance, Peter Dumphy, in some of bis sebemes, and he ia 
Gabriel's principal counsel in the murder trial. Gabriel Conroy. 

Polly. An imaginative little girl of nine, who becomci the 
Queen of the Pirate lale. While descending with her fol- 
lowers into a mino by means of a " slide," she lofieE. the hair 
from her doll's head, and the miners, overhearing the story of 
her los9» recover the missing scalp and rediscover a lost lead at 
the same time. The Queen of the Pirate Isle. 

Polly. See Baxter ; Jknkinson ; MtTLLDrB. 

Pomfrey, Edgar. The keeper of a lonely tigbthonsfl on the 
northern coast of California, a recluse of acientiflc tastes and 
scholarly habits. He is startled one morning by seeing a white 
woman swimming near, though there are only Indians in ths 
neighborhood. Later he sees her ag^in, dressed as a squaw, 
and his servant declares that she is a real Indian. She nuises 
him in a end den illness, and he becomes more and mora 
interested in her, and h passionately indignant when tbe girl's 
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brother offers to sell her. She dieappcara, and Pomfrey itnds 
too late that the brother has Bold her to a brutal mijier. The 
Mermaid of Lighthouse Point. 

Pomposo, Baioti. See MoEALEB, Dos JuArr. 

Poole, Jake. A deputy sheriff put Id possession of Trixil'a 
house. He follows Cissy to the moiintains to see that she 
cdraes to no harm. A Belle of Canada City. 

Porter, Miaa. A young wDman wbo throws off the tramraels of 
convention and aojouma at Red Chief's Cpoaaing. She takes an 
active part in post-niortem examinntions and murder trials. 
She is attracted by the sentinieutal Cass Beard, and helps htm 
out of the snares laid by Miss Mortimer. Found at Blazing 
Star. 

Portfire, Major. In comiuand at Fort Jackson. TAe Princest 
Boh and her Friends. 

Portfire, Miss JeBBamj. Daughter iif Major PortSro ; a slim, 
ahapely, elegantly dressed young woman, with a contralto voice 
and a. decided character. She makes a partly auccesisfnl at- 
tempt to reclaim the Princess Bob. The PHnceM Bab and her 
Friends. 

PortliQjai. First introduced aa P^rigord, " the gigantic innkeeper 
of ProTins." After being impoverished by the remarkable 
appetites of three festive inuaketeera, he joins them, revealing 
himself as Porthoa, and all four fall upon each other's necks. 
The Nineh/-Nine Guardmten (Condenxed Novels). 

Potter, Jackson. A yoajig western American of siDgnlar 
personal beanty of a classic type, wbo on a, hot saDimer's day 
visits the lovely Italian garden of Domesday Abbey, and, trust- 
ing in the solitnde around hlni, undresses and plunges into a 
marble basin containing time-worn fonntaina with grouped 
figures. Seated upon one of the hftlf^aubmerged plintha and 
partially hidden by reeds, he is seen by a young artist, who 
sketehes the fountain and the supposed statne. A Vision of the 
Fminiain. 

Pottlnger, Augusta. Mra. Pottinger's daughter. A handsome^ 
clever girl, who ia very indicant when she discovera the 
tlctitious relationahip ber mother has assumed towards Prosper ; 
but reeogniiing' the yonng man'.? honest, simple nature, she fqr- 
givea and finally marries him. Prosper's " Old Mother." 

pottinger, Mrs. The widow of a whaling captain. As being in 
delicate health and not having been brought np to work, sho 
declines to search for employment, nanally finding some one 
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to lielp ber. She consents to be Prosper's mother, and im* 
presses his friends by ber manner, and surprises them by her 
intemperate habits, and by cheating at cards. After she has 
left her adopted son, she marries a second time. Prosper's 
« Old Mother." 

Preble. See Ket. 

Prendergaat, Captain. A veteran of the Confederate Army. 
Hotel-keeper at Redlands. Salljf Dotes, 

President, tbe. The head of the united mining companies that 
discover the great Excelsior Lead and found tbe town of £x'> 
oelsior. He is peculiarly fascinated by the creations of a great 
Fans dressmaker which reach the hotel through a mistake, and 
he discovers in Miss Marsh the only lady who can wear them. 
Tke Goddess o/Excdsior. 

Pressnits, Dr. A witness for the defense in the murder trial. 
Gabriel Conroy. 

Preston, Colonel. The colonel of the regiment stationed at 
Logport, and tbe father of Cicely Preston. His advice to 
Lieutenant Calvert is of the best. The Heritage of DedUno 
Marsh. 

Preston, Judge. A county official, better known to Rattler's 
Kidge as " the father of Miss Pinkey." A Yellow Dog. 

Pieston, Cicely. A pretty little coquette of demure manners 
and macbiavelian mind ; she sets her cap at the unsophisticated 
Jim Culpepper with fatal effect. The Heritage of DetUow 
Marsh. 

Preston, limily. The sister of Cicely Preston. She remains in 
the background. The Heritage of Dedlow Marsh. 

Preston, Pinkey. A provindal belle, conscious of her sway 
over the chivalrous hearts of the pioneers. The forlorn yellow 
dog appeals to her sympathies, and thereafter his lot is an 
enviable and luxurious one. A Yellow Dog. 

Price, Mrs. Huldy. An attractive and efficient widow, who 
assists Mr. Spindler at his party, and afterward marries him. 
Dick Spindler's Fwnaly Christmas. 

Price, Lou. The maiden name of " Uncle Ben's " deserted wife. 
Under this name she conducts a flirtation with Ford, but de- 
cides not to trust her future to him, and rejoins her husband 
after he has come into his new fortune. Cressy. 

Prince, Jack. Mrs. Starbottle's agent and protector, who has 
been cured of his love for her by an assumed coldness on her 
part. He is still her best friend, however, and he brings about 
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her reuniob with bet stepdauglitat. He falls in love mth 
Kate Van Corlear, who la evideutlj readj to reaipfOfsate. An 
Episode of Fiddleioum. 

Prince^ Jcuiies. The capitalist of the valley of San Autooioi 
aud the owuer of " Aladdin's palace." Geui^rous, OHteutatioug, 
but not overscrupulous, h« Lsi obL'ckt^d iu his designs bj the 
bolduL'sa of Captaiu Carroll. Pot jsi>ine time he figures in the 
story as the employer of Henry Guest. Mantja. 

PiinceBs Alexandrine Elabetli Marie Stepkattle von West- 
phaleu-AlBtadt, tbe. She becomes interested in a good-look- 
ing young Americiui iiamed Uolfman, who has atiutibled into 
the ducal family group i>i the aet of bciug photographed, SO 
that bis own picture appears ou the negative beside hets. In 
a spirit of adventure, abe has him invited to viHit the dairy 
of the Scbloaa, and she herself, in the role of a dairymaid, 
meets and talks with him, giving her name as Elsbetb and con- 
cealing her identity, which is revealed to him later, however. 
The Indiscretion of Elsbeth. 

PrinceBs Bob. A Klamath Indian, brought up from babyhood 
lu a white man's home. She turtis out to be an irreclaimably 
wild young creature, without moral aense. She runs awny and 
lives with a hermit on the seashore, and meets her death in 
trying to reach him after he deserts her. The Princess Bob 
and her Friends, 

"PxinTrwGil, Miaa. Associated with Miss Tish in tlie charge of a 
yonng la4}cs' school in Santa Clara. A Ward of Colonel Star- 
botlle's. 

Profane BUI. Driver of the Slamgullion stage, Tke Id^l of 
Red Gulch. 

ProBsy. See Riggs. 

Pyecroft, Mr. One of the firm of attorneys who take charge 
of Colonel Starbottle's office work. A Ward of Colonel Star- 
hoUie's. 

Fyle, Sir Midas. The vulgar editor and proprietor of a vul- 
gar London newspaper. " Zut-Ski" {Condensed Noveh'). 

Haby, Mr. Little's guardian. Randsmie is m Handsome does 

{ Cof}de7iSed Novels ) . 
Haby, Auguatus. Mr. Raby's son, and Little's rival. Hand- 

smne is as Handsome does (^Condenseii Novels), 
Haby, Mrs. JaeL She pleads} for the orphan Faraday Little. 

ffandsome U as Handsome, does {Condensed NoveW), 
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RaSertj, Pat. Proprietor of BafEerty'c IHteh, an unprofitable 
■pgiriilaiiow The Fool of Fwe Forkt. 

Randeres. The keeper of s f anda, roimd-widikered, and San- 
cho PawTvJiIre in build. WWat Hoppaned at Ike Fonda. 

Bamterex, Befiora. Tbe wife of the innkeeper and the mother 
of Cota ; a woman of Bome small eoqnetries and redundant 
dianna. What Happened ai ike Fonda. 

Baaderex, Cota. A dangexoosl j prett j girl of tbe fair-skinned, 
Udalgo tjpe. Her eh^f deliji^ is in riding a half-broken 
« pnto " mafe. She perauadet her admirer, Bicbazds, to motmt 
the moBtang, and be soon is thrown and nearlj strangled by 
the ammal's seaziag his collar in her teeth. He shoots the nn- 
■eesi aaBiilint, thoa aolring the mystery of the assanlts near 
tiw fonda, and mortally angering Cota. What Happened at Ike 
Fonda. 

Bamfzea, ColoneL A wealthy Spamsh landholder, at whose 
. Grant and Fletcher meet in the presence of Clemen- 
A Fint Famulf of Ttuojora. 

Bamiiex, Mxa. The hostess at the Bamirez hacienda. A Firtt 
FamHy of Taaajara. 

Banfres, Dofia laabeL Tbe alcalde's sedoetiTe raster, to whom 

.. tlie presence of men means an opportunity for conquest. She 
becomes the wife of Biebard Keene. Tite Cnuade of the Ex- 
eeltior. 

Bandzes, Jvan. A Meseaa Taqnero, whose fright at the Doo- 
fan's story of the Care City ghost brands him as tbe miner's 
morderer. A Gho$t of tke Siemt. 

Bandres, Dofia Jnanita. Yoonger raster of IXdSa IsabeL The 
Cnuade of tke Excdnor. 

Bandrea, Fepita. A yoong woman whose beanty and devotion 
to her faith lead the eireoit-rider, Stephen Masterton, to be- 
come "a conTert " to the same belief. A Convert of Ike Mis- 
non. 

Bamirex, Z>on Ramon. Officially, tbe alcalde of the PoeUo of 
Todos Santos ; personally, a simple yonng Spaniard with whom 
Mrs. Brimmer amuses herself. Tke Crusade of tke Excdsior. 

Bandres, Victor. A Spanish- American of despicable cbarao- 
ter ; passionate, hot cowardly, and utterly unscrupulous. When 
secretary to the Comandante Don Jos^ Salvatierra, he gets pos- 
session of a paper belonging to Grace Conroy, from which he 
learns of the location of certain mineral properties. He falls 
in love with Madame DeTarges, and tbe two conspire to obtain 
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possession of the land. Tti« plut faila, and Victor's lore 
C'bangea to jealougy and a desire for reven^. Before he can 
work Ma veugcaiice, Lowever, lie is liitnaolf killed iu u struggle 
with Henry Devarges. Gahriel C&iro^. 

Kamon. See Kamirkz. 

Rauce, Henry. The jealous and vindictive rejected lover of 
Jinny M'Closky, He stabs Ridg-ewai- Dent in the iback,. and, 
wben Jinny confronts him with his villainy, he stnbs her also, 
but before he can do serious horm is shot down by Dent. The 
Rose of Tuolumne. 

Hand. See Plkkhet. 

Raudolpb. Sec Tkent. 

Kandolpli. The wounded stranger found by the " Chatelaine of 
Burnt Ridge." On recovering from the imbecility that follows 
hia accident, be disappoints her interest in him by giving his 
name as plain John Baxter, and saying that lie is nothing mure 
than, a commoit tramp from Mailsie ou hia way to the Tnines. 
This statemetit and hia abrupt departure are parts of his plan to 
conceal from Jo&ephine Jier brother's criminal agency iu the 
accident. He diea in n county hospital before she can confront 
hirri with the real story. 7'Ae Chatelaine of Burnt Ridge, 

■fiandolpb, Major. A retired uifantry ofBcer, with a yearuiug* 
forAreadiau life. "A simple-minded and chivalrons American 
soldier," so gcDtli? and complacent thnt he is somewhat ovep' 
shadowed and outwitted by hi* desigfling wife. Through the 
Santa Clara Wheal. 

nandolph, Mrs. Josephine. Late of the "da Fontanges 
I'Hommadieu." She had won the Major's impressionable heart 
by a lavish display of " piquant foreign accent atid dramatic 
gestures." As a self-appointed critic of minds and morals she 
ia disliked by her neighbors, and ia finally frightened into re- 
treat by Dawson, who knows her Creole career. Through the 
Santa Clara Wheat. 

Hats, Captain. Tlie guardian of literary proclivities. Ho 
writes the letters to the ward, to which all contribute, nsing 
the njost elaborately elegant newspaper diction, and finally tella 
her the whole story in the guise of a romantic tale. The J-'our 
Guardia n,t of L agrange . 

Rattler. "The gay, brilliant, and unconquerable*," a "smart" 
man; a spoiiter of Byron. Having met with reverses he be^ 
comes a barkeeper, but is assisted into better fortune by 
Fagg. The Man of No Account. 
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Rawjester, James. A g^entleman of gorilla-like sppearaiice 
aiiil maiiners. He bums the house in which his three crazy 
wi\'es are confined, in order to lemovo all ob^tacled to his uuiou 
with Miss Mix. Miss Mix (Condensed Novels). 

Raw^jeeter, Nina. The illegitimate child of Jame£ Raw jester; 
pupil (jf Miss Mix. Miss Mix (^Condetuted A^'oeeU). 

Rawlett. A storekeeper at Sidoti, Califuruia. A First Family 
of Tasajara. 

Ra-HTllns, Robert. A philosopher of the frontier, who forma 
one of the party pursuing the robbers, Snow-Bound at Eagle's. 

Raymond, Mr. A youDg mining engineer, who smarts under 
the recollection of a discArded lore for Mariijn, and who jmya 
his attentions to Dofia Amita SaltonatalU Maruja. 

Raynor, Mr. and Mrs. Touriata from the East, aghast at the 
wondera of California. Gabriel Conray. 

Razorbill, Rupert. The brother of Lord Burleydon. He re- 
sembles a man of fashion, a wit, a soldier, a sportsman, a bero, 
above all he resembles the King of Tralyrutalania — -a resem- 
blance which leads ta certain eomplicationg, Rupert the Re^ 
sef abler (CondcTiged Novels). 

Read, Judge, The chairman of a political meeting in Pineville, 
Kentucky. Colonel Starbottle's Client. 

Reddy, Jameis. After mouths of diaaipatiou in Sao Francisco, 
this irresolute man Huds eiuployment at a rancho. His gloomy 
abstraction atid reflnDd exterior attract the daug-hter of tbe 
superintendent, and Nelly Woodridgu becomes the sa'ving Ln- 
Suence iu liia life- The Rejbrmatiim of James Meddy. 

Hedhill, Jack. An old shipmate and a devoted seivant of Sir 
John Dornton. Trent's Trust. 

Red Pete. A borse-thief hung by the Sawyer's Crossing Vigi- 
lantH. Salamtf Jane's Kixn, 

Reed, Major. A hospitable Southerner, magnaniraoua toward 
Nurthera men. A friend of Courtland's. Salli/ Dows. 

Reed, Mr. A clerk iti CaideD's bank, in Sacramento. A Waif 
of (he. Plains, 

Reed, Mrs. The Major's wife. She " still carried in her small, 
dark eyea and thin, handsome Ups something of the bitterness 
and antagonisni of the typical 'Southern rights' woman." 
Sally Dows. 

Reed, Aii^ata. The youngest daughter of the Major. Sally 

Reed, Octavla. A Southern girl, not at all "reconstructed." 
Tbe eldest daughter of Major Heed. SaUy Daws. 
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RsQsha'w, Dick. A ligbt-bearted joang man, who engages in & 
rather unscrupulous scheme to buy the Pontiac of Abner Nott. 
His better nature, spurred by a growing interest in Roaey Nott, 
forces him to abandon the undertaking. He vainly tries to 
save Nott from the wiles of the speculator, Sleight, but, after 
the aale is made, lie is reassured by learning from the old naan 
that the hidden treasure contained in the ship is couutetfeit 
coin. Rosey retoms bia love, and the two axe married. A 
Ship of '49. 

Revelstoke, Mr. The president of a bank in San Francisco, 
whosa asaistance and confidence starts Raudolpb Trent on the 
road to foptune. Trent's Trust. 

Riband, Guatave. Caf^ proprietor and Social Democrat. Thg 
Strange Experience of Alkali Dick. 

Rice, Dexter. Foreman of the Zip Coon Company. A Buck' 
eye Hdlom Inheriiance, 

Hlce, Btepben. Grant's assistant iti bis surreying expeditiou, 
£uphen]ia elopes with tbe young Lothario, but afterwards 
secures a divorce and returns to her father. A First Famii^ of 
Tanajara. 

Richards. The foreman in the printtng-ofiGce of the Mountain 
Clarion, good-humored, shrewd, and capable. Me falls in love 
with tbe pretty Cota Raniiercz, and is twice almost strangled 
near the foada by an unknown assailant, wlio proves to be the 
girl's extraordinary "pinto" mare. What Happened ai the 
Fonda. 

Richardson. A San Francisco hanker, who appears in Main- 
waring's recollection as " ostentatiously British and insular." 
His manner is marked by a self-iniportant patronage to the 
ladies at Tbe LoolcQut, and an uneasy deference to Mainwaringi 
tbe son of his patron. A Phyllis of the Sierras. 

Richelieu. See Shaiipe. 

Ricketta, Mrs. Tbe guardian of the Lasham children. Jimmy^s 
Big Brother from California. 

Ricketta, Mary. A schoolmate of Fanny Meritoe. The Three 
Guardians of Lagrange. 

Rider, Jim. A Southern banker and apeoalator Uviug in San 
Francisco. The Conspiracy of Mrs. Bwiker. 

Ridge way. See Dent. 

Ridley, Bob. See Fairlet, Bob. 

RlggB, Alice. Ad innocent young girl. Sister to Jack Rigga 
and placed by liim in a Catholic convent, wbere she is known 
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as Alice Rivers. The voice of Preble Key exercises a strangfe 
influence over ber, and she contrives to meet him. In a Hol- 
low of the Hills. 

Riggs, Jack. Brother to Alice. " Gloomy and discontented in 
expression." Riggs and Chivers are the natural and professed 
leaders of an ill-assorted band of road-agents. They regard 
each other with mutual distrust and even enmity, Riggs seeing 
in Chivers an object of contempt and loathing, Chivers regard- 
ing Riggs with the small jealousy of an inferior intelligence. 
He dreads the influence of Sadie Collinson over his innocent 
sister. In a Hollow of the Hills. 

RiggB, Prosper. An amiable, modest, not overwise young 
miner, alternately the butt and favorite of the camp. He has 
made a " big strike," has built a house, and some talk of his 
comrades persuades him that he should have a mother in it. 
Having been a foundling, he sets out to adopt such a relative, 
and engages Mrs. Fottinger to enact the part, which she does in 
hardly a satisfactory manner. She introduces her daughter to 
the house, but Prosper insists that the girl shall be his cousin, 
not sister. Fortunately so, for later he loves and marries her. 
Prosper'! " Old Mother." 

Riggs, Hon. Stanley. A California orator. A First Family of 
Tasajara. 

Rightbody, Adams. A wealthy Boston citizen. The telegram 
from Silsbee reminding him of the " compact " so shocks him 
that death results. ' The Great Deadwood Mystery. 

Rightbody, Mrs. Adams. A student of household hygiene 
during her husband's lifetime. After his death, a student of 
his past. Convinced that there is a woman in the case of his 
mysterious compact with Joshua Silsbee, she visits California to 
investigate. The Great Deadwood Mystery. 

Rightbody, Alice. A Boston maiden. The daughter of Adams 
Rightbody. She accompanies her mother to California and 
succeeds, with the help of Joe Silsbee, in explaining the nature 
of the "compact." The Great Deadwood Mystery. 

Riley, " Uncle Billy." For a time " the camp drunkard " at 
Rattler's Ridge. Bones, " the yellow dog," attaches himself to 
the uncertain steps of this notable, and forsakes him only upon 
unmistakable evidence of the drunkard's reformation. A 
Yellow Dog. 

Ringround, Miss Rosey. An audacious coquette, who, at Mr. 
RoUingstone's dinner-party, defends the character of her hero, 
Gabriel Conroy. Gabriel Conroy. 
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Ringstooe. A geuerouj millioDaire ; owner of the Hacienda de 
lo3 Oaos. The Myttery of the Hacienda. 

Rivers, AUee. See Ricioe, Auce. 

HiverB, Jack. See Riggs, Jack. 

Hi vers, Jolin Wealey. Tbe tittle Hon of Seth Riven wlio 
epeedily follows hb sister in succumbing to the ctarm of Jack 
Hamlin. The Convalescence of Jack Hamlin. 

Rivera, Mary Emmeline. The iinall Bister of Jotti, wbo intro- 
duces herself aind her doll to Jack Hamlin, oti his first waking 
at Windy Hill. The Convalescence of Jack Hamlin, 

Rivers, Setb. The quiet, ascetic master of Windy Hill raccho. 
The Canvaletcence of Jack Havdin, 

Rlvens, Mrs. Seth, A sonlful but fra^te woman, with an ex- 
pression of sligbtty fatigued Helf-righteonsness. Neither sho 
DO! her hasband ia unalfected bj the attractions of the guest 
Dr. DucbeGne sends to tbem. The Cmivalescmce of Jack 
Hmmlin. 

Robert, See Gray and RtisBERctOK, See also Bob. 

Roberto. See Bob the Bucker. 

Roberta. The night watjjhman of a large businesa building in 
San Franciseo. His wife bad been a aerv^ant in Mrs. Bodine's 
family, so be secretly shelterB that Unhappy woman and ber 
children, and sametiinea bei husband, in two of ita vaaaat 
rooms. Under the Eaves. 

RobinSj MlsB NfilUd'. Loved by David Fagg^ who resigns her 
to Rattler. The Man of No AcctMnt. 

Robbie on. A member of Congress from Yermoat. The Story 
of a Mine. 

Robinson, Mies Bessy. Daughter of Trinidad Joe ; a boxom 
young woman of twenty-flve, with fraQb bine ejea and beauty 
of a rustic sort. Slie takes care of the baby which the storm 
leaves at James North's duor, and finally marries him when 
the child's parentage ia discovered The Man on Ike Beach, 

Robinson, iTo@. A citizen of Rough-and-Ready. Tttyo tSaintt of 
the Foot-Hilb. 

Robtnaon, Don Jaan. The bookish reclu^o of El Refngio, in 
whose care Hainiltoti Brant places bis son Clarence. He ia 
known to the boy as his coiiaiii Jackson Brant, who ptefera to 
be called by another name. Long residence in Spanish AmerjcK 
and marriage with a rich Mexican widow have made him mora 
Spanish than American. A Waif of the Plains, 

HobliiBon, Trinidad Joe. James North's nearest neighbor. 
The Man on the Beach. 
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RobleB, Francisco. Superiatendent of the SiaterB* Title. 

The le&dex* of the niovemeDt to dispossesB Peyton of hiB claim. 

Smif : A Story of the Plains. 
Roger, See Catron, 
Rogers, Mary. A confidante of Busy Fejton duriug her con-' 

vent life. Later Ehe visits Susy at the Kobles Raneho. A 

Waif of the Plains ; Sttsy: A Slortf of the Plains. 
Roker, Annie, A pupil at the Hemlock Hill school. A Tale 

of Three Truants, 
Rolllngaton©, Mr, An able finsnoiep ; & dealer of extravagant 

and picturesque bogpitality, and owner of a fine " turnout." 

Gabriel Conroy. 
RoIUhb, One of the mUttury wags among the ofSeera stationed 

at Fort Redwood, The Heritage of Dedlow Marsh. 
RDllins, Tom, A citizen of Rattlesnake Camp, desirous of the 

good opinion of " the two B-iker girla," Bulger's Reputation. 
Roper, Jack. A blacksmith, who repairs one of Mary's dolls 

and becouies its adoptive father. A Mother of Five. 
SoBCommon, MrB, Maggie. The Amazon who presides over 

the grocery counter at Tres Pinos. The Story of a Mine. 
RoacommoD, Mike. A aaloon-keeper at Tres Pinos. His life 

is njonotonous until the title to a Spanish grant comes into hia 

hands. With wealth in prospect, he organises a movement 

to lobby at Washington for its pmssession. In tbia struggle 

he neglects his business, and from it he emerges a mined man. 

The Slory of a Mine, 
Boae. See Mallort 

*' Roae, The." See M'Cix)9kt, Miss Jnrerr- 
Rosej. See NoTT. 
Rosita. See Pico. 
Rowley. A member of the ill-Htarred Mining Ditch Company, 

who, feeling himself abusetJ by the ignorant advice of Captain 

Jim'a friend, gpeaka out bis mind in the oaptain's presence and 

BO alienates him forever. Captain Jim's Friend. 
Roy, Tommy. A practical joker of Monte Flat. A Monte Flat 

Pastorat. 
Royal, See Thatcher. 
Ruiz, SeQor. A Mexican disciple of Tom Paine. One of the 

revolutionists at Todos Santos. The Crusade of the Excelsior. 
Ruiz, Don Pedro. A dealer in forged land-grants and falsa 

testimony. Gabriel CfStiro^. 
Rtuinybioke, Iiord. Lady Elfrida's tincle^ who, with his wif^ 
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ia with the EpgHah party at Foit Bigga. TTie Ancestors vf 
Peter Alherly, 

Riinriy broke, Ladj Elfrlda. A ctiarming girl whom Peter 
Atborly niciits tit Ashley Crauge, and who shows him the 
Atherly muimmeuis hi tbe church. Later, oil the plauis, both 
are captured by Iniliaus, aiwl l^eter makes rescue for himself 
irapusaible, to save Latly Elfridii, who evDi sifter reioaina faith- 
ful to hia memory, Tk& Ancestors of Peter Atkerly. 

Kunaybroke, Lord Reginald. A brother of Lady Elfrida. 
l-'he Ancestors of Peter Atherly. 

Hupert. A precocious, studious, imaginative little boy, the son of 
n. practical man, who has little aympatby with the boy^a tastes. 
He finds on the Christmas-tree a dram marked for him. This 
drum, at first a source of mortificatioti to hia sensitive spirit, 
finally calls him to the war, and with it he saves the honor of 
his regiment. It then beats the reveille whieh wakea him into 
another world. The Ckrijitmas Gift that came to Rupert. 

Hupert, King. Of Trulyruralania. A well hrcd, but convivial 
prince, who suffers from hs^viug hia personal appearance dupli- 
cated. Rupert the Resemhler (Condensed Novels). 

Rupert of Glaagow. A Scotchman, who closely resembles the 
King of Trulyruralania. Rupert the Resembler (^Condens^d 
Novels). 

Rupert. See FilGee, BazOrbiix, and Sediua« 

Rushbrook, Robert. The "MEeceuas of the Pacific Slope." 
He is the " successful " American, who amasses a fortune and 
becomes the liberal though iudiscriminating patron of the arts. 
A strong and simple man in artificial surroundings. A Meecenaa 
of the Pacific Slope. 

Ruth. See PiNKKEY, RUTHEBFORD. 

Rutll, Gottlieb. The proprietor of a market garden on the 
outskirts of a Califoruian town. He prospers, and, when a rich 
man, goes back to his native villagi3i in Switzerland for his 
*' revenge.'* He had been misunderstood and treated unkindly 
as a, boy, and he inteuda to buy the whole place, rebuild and 
beautify it ; but he finda that soon after bis departure, the lit- 
tle village had been completely destroyed by a landslip, not 
one of its itihabitauts escaping. The Alan and the Mountain. 

Rnysdael, Dr. A physician of large practicQ tu Sati Jos^, and 
the owner of some wild forest laud in the Santa Cruz 
He becomes the employer of Liberty Jones, and later her 
band. Liberty Jones's Discovery. 
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Bjder, Mr. The escort of Mrs. Rightbodj in her aearcli. fur 
" Seventy-four " and " Seventy-five." A wealthy Califomian, 
and second husband of Mrs. Rightbodj, The Great Deadwood 
Mystery. 

Rjder, Jack, Of the Lone Stor Lead, He is one of Feggy 
Baker's friends, cmd presents a wolf cub to her nienngBrie. 
Mi$s Peggy's Proteges. 

Ryd@r, Tom. A hubbe of Roaring Camp. The Luck of Roaring 
Vamp. 

RylaiidB, Joshua. A man with a. somewhat origina! character. 
He had been converted at a camp-meetiitg in his boyhood, atid 
remains sincerely if narrowly religious. He marries a va- 
riety actress, whom he hopes to help to better things, and deals 
with her kindly, but unwisely. Hearing that Mr. Hamlin had 
called at hiB bouae in bis absence, he seeks him out;, and Jack 
makes Eome plain-spoken coioinents on hia visitor's shortcom- 
ings towards his wife, a mediation that has the happiest resolts. 
JMr. JacJc Hamlin's Mediation, 

Hjlande, MrB. Joab.ua. Formerly Nell Montgomery, "the 
Pearl of the Variety Stage." An accident causes Jack Ham- 
lin to call at her house, not knowing it to be hers, and she tells 
him of her marriage, her love for her huGband, her failure to 
make hi si happy, and he quickly grasps the situation and bet- 
ters it. Mr. J&ck Hatnlin^s Mediation. 



Saokville, the Hon. Blanche Fitzroy. Youngest daughter of 

tbe Lord Lieutenant of Ireland. Beloved by Terence, who 

finally wins her as his bride. Terence Denville {Condensed 

Noveli) . 
Sacramento Pet, The. A pretty actreaa. An Esmeralda of 

Rocky Ca^on. 
Sadie. See CoixtNBON. 
BaSe. See McGee. 
St. Addlegourd. A radical, with a rent-roll of £16,000,000, 

and belonging to one of the oldest families m Britain. Lothaw 

(Condenned Novels). 
Sat. See Cherokee: Sal and Clark. 
Salisbury Joan. See BLANProRD, Mrs, Joan, 
Sally. See Briggs and Dows. 
Salomy Jane. See Clay. 
Baltello, Conauelo. The pretty and romantic yoang sister of 

Eniiqaez. The youthful Don Francisco is deeply in love with 
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lier, BDd gives bcr his beautiful but wild young fillj, Cbii Cha. 
After one or two escapades, iu wLicU Cliu Ciiu plays an impor- 
taat part, the young girl m sent away to the aafe secluaion of 
a convent ill southern California^ aud the romance ta euded. 
Chu Chu. 

Saltello, Bmiq'aea. Ftiend of Mr. Grey, the Editor, and bro- 
ther of the fair Consuelo. A loquacious youiig Califomian of 
varied aceonapliflhmeiits. His conversation is famous for a 
" Diarvelcuis cotiibitiation of Spanish precision and California 
slang." He asaists iu tlio breaking of the inustang Chu Chu. 
He telle his frieuil a family legend to account for the assaults 
near the Ramierex foiida. At first a cynic; on the subject of 
womankind, he falls desperately in love with Mies Uratiia 
Mauneraley, and wins her hand after a somewhat fantastic 
wooing. Two years later he returns from the visit, made after 
tbe marriage, to Mexico. To please his wife be pretends to 
study geology, and is actually president of the El Bolero 
mining company, an enterprise which has a remarkable success, 
till Etiriquez, indignant that Frofeaaot Dobbs haa heeii bribed 
to leave damaging matter out of a report, quits the Imoard, re- 
fuEiDg to aell his stock while be may, because he believea the 
mine will become valueless. Riding over his ranciio with hla 
baby son, horse and riders are swallowed up by an earthquake. 
Cku Chtt ; What Happened al the Fonda ^ The Devotion of Mf^ 
Hquez; The Passing of Enriquez. 

Baltello, Mrs. Enriquez. See Manhebbley. 

Baltonatall, Amlta. "A taller copy" of her elder sister 
Maruja and iiiore regularly beautiful, but without individu- 
ality. She serves as a foil for the strange attraction of her 
sister, and is courted for a time by Captain Carroll, before he 
falls under the spell of Maruja's fascination. Mttruja, 

Baltonatall, Dorotea. A grave girl ; a sister of Maruja, 
Maruja. 

Saltonstall, Dofla Maria. A Guitierrez, who, agaiuat the pro- 
test of her family, niarriea strangely enough a Yankee sea cap- 
tain. Later, she comes wholly under the influence of Dr. 
West. It IB as the mother of Maruja that she knds an interest 
to tbe narrative. Maruja. 

Baltonatall, Maruja. A willful heroine ; conscious of her powers 
of fascination, she loves to exercise them under the cloak of 
her girlish manners. She is struck by the noble nature of 
Captain Carroll, but it is in Henry Guest that for the first time 
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alio meets a. man whose will ia stronger than b«r own, and hia 
atrangii uaturo exefcises a poteut infltieuce over her imagma- 
tion. lliii suit La rapid and his conqtieat complete. Mamja. . 

Salvatierra, DoHa Dolores. See Cokroy, Gkace. 

Salvatierra, Hermeoegildo. The ouo-eyed comandante of 
the Presidio of San Carlos. Peleg Scuddw, a master of a, 
Yankee trading- schooner, touches at San Carlos and spends a 
uight with the commatsder. From that time Salvatierra'e right 
eye again adorns his face. But its fixed, unwinhiug stare sends 
terror and distrust into the hearts of all his people, and those 
who fortnerlj loved and trusted him now only fear him. His 
own character changes with the change of those about him. 
Things are restored to their former happy condition on the de- 
struction of the glass eje in a fight with mutinous Indians. 
The Right Eye of (he Commander, 

Salvatierra, Don Jos^, Commander of the Fresidio of San 
Geronimo. Tall, gaimt, and gentlemanly in bearing, with 
serious but kindly eyea, and iron-gray mustaches. He adopts 
Grace Conroy as his daughter with the name of Dolores, and, 
dying, leaves her a share of his wealth. Gabriel Conroif. 

Salvatierra, Doo Juas. A relatire of Don Joad He lives 
with DoQa Doloras at the Raucho of the Blessed Trinity. 
Gabriel Conroy. 

Sam. See Ba^stow. 

Sanchez. A servant attached to the Saltonstall stables. Martifa* 

SancheK, Manuel Ruy. Secretary to the comandante. The 
Crusade of the Excelsior. 

Sanchicha. " The Indian centeaarian of the Mission San Car- 
mel. Only her eyes Hved. Helpless, boneless, and jelly-like, 
old age had overtaken her with a mild form of deliquea- 
cence." She is in possession of the padre's secret, and is in- 
fluenced by Crane h to reveal it. At the Mission of San Carm^ 

Sanchiclia, The peon servant attached to Jovita Meudez. ThM 
Tran,sforinatiini of Buckeye Camp. 

Sanderson, Deacon. A member of the rigoroos faith fi^m 
which MastertoQ becomes a "backslider." He tells the aa- 
sympathetic doctor of the e:Kbot'ter'a "fall from grace." A 
Convert of the Mission. 

Banderman, Henr. The Ober^IospectOE of Folii^e. The Indis- 
cretion of Ehbeth. 

Sandaiaon, Mr. The lawyer in charge of Mra. Peyton's in- 
terests. Susy: A Story of the Plains. 
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Sandy. See Morton, ALExAjsDEft. 

Sautierra, DoHa Clara. Sister of Don Joh^ ; a typical Spanish 
woman. A Blue Grass Penelope. 

Santfetra, Don Jos^. One of " Penelope's suitorB." A native 
Californian, with the old hereditary Spanish traits, — grave 
sitnpUcitj of oharacter and sedate courtesy. He is the real 
owner of the Rancho de los Cuervos, and lives on the Deighbor- 
lug ranch, Loa Gatoa. He permits Mrs. Tucker to remain at 
Jjna Cuervos under the Impression that the estate ia her own. 
A Blue Orass Penelope. 

Barab. See Walker. See abo Sai. and Saixt. 

Satmders. A recent nrrival at Buckeye Camp. A shrewd 
frontiertjni&u, with a knowledge of whiskey and hiimau nature. 
Bnt he undefosstimates the character of the Medcao girl, and 
is shot in her aaloou. On the night of the propuacd attack upon 
the saloon, he seconds the story told by Shattleworth. Tke 
Transformation of Buckeye Camp. 

Saunders. The proprietor of The Yallej Emporium at Sauta 
Ana. A Widow of Santa Ana Valley. 

Bannders, Mrs. Rosy. The wife of the actor. She is "re- 
served atud iudiatioctive, with that appearance of being aa 
anenthusiaatic family servant pecaliaf to some men's wives." 
The Twins of Table Mountain, * 

Baundera, Bol. An actor by iiijtinct. Looks upon life and 
nature from a professional point of view, and detects dramatic 
possibilities in all things. The Twim of Table Mountain. 

SanndeiBon. Steward on board Gray^s yacht. Young Robin 
Graif. 

Bchmldt. A German recruit, of some intelligence, detailed 
under the command of Lieutenant Calvert. The Hefilage of 
Dedlow Marsh. 

Bchroeder, Fran. The wife of Peter Schroeder. She is cap- 
tivated by the grace of Mrs. Johnson and the assurance of 
T. Barker Johnson. Peter Schroeder. 

Schroeder, Peter. An American by adoption, though Gemaan 
by birth. He is induced by T. Barker Johnson to embark 
npon a filibustering eipoditiou, and loses his life tbrougli his 
ardent love of liberty. Peter Schroeder. 

Schuyler, Mistress. A guest at Washington's headquarters o: 
the night of Thankful Blosaom's " appeal to Cajaar." She 
treats the wayward beaaty with sisteriy aiSection. Thankful 
Blossom. 
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Schvrarts, Karl. The assumed name and identity of the clever 
Captain Christian of the French Intelligence Burean. He pro- 
fesses to be an American citizen, but purposelr supports his 
cbiim so poorly that he is turned over to the military authorities 
at Schlachtstadt to serve his time. His apparent childlike 
simplicity, amusing stupidity, and invincible good-humor, make 
him a general favorite ; he is much employed by the oCdcers, 
and is finally transferred to the personal service of the governor 
of an important fortress. He falls into the Rhine, is swept 
away by a rapid current, and is reported drowned, — to re- 
appear in Paris very speedily. Unser Karl. 

Scott,' Mrs. The mother of Mrs. John Hale and of Kate Scott. 
She is pictured as an austere woman, whose compassion is unac- 
countably stirred by the suffering of George Lee. Snow-Bound 
at Eagle's. 

Scott, Kate. A young woman who despises the conventionalities 
of life. She ensnares Ned Falkner's affections during his stay 
at Eagle's Court, and finds bis attractions heightened when his 
true colors are made known. Snow-Bound at Eagle's. 

Scott, Capt. Mat. A partner of Amity Claim. He and his 
partner, Henry York, men of " amiability and grave tact," called 
by their neighbor " The Peacemakers," quarrel privately over 
a trifling matter, and become bitter enemies. Contrary to the 
custom of the place and times, they refuse to settle their differ- 
ences by force of arms, but they fight each other for years in 
every other conceivable way, and many local improvements are 
due to their spite and rivalry. Scott takes to drink, and is in 
a very bad way, when York returns from abroad, finds him in 
the old cabin, and takes care of him. Scott dies soon after the 
reconciliation. The Iliad of Sandy Bar. 

Scotty. Barkeeper of the Greyport Hotel. He s&ves Sarah's 
life by administering a cocktail. Sarah Walker. 

Scranton, Joshua. The partner on a mining claim of the 
treacherous James Smith alka Farendell. He knows all the 
man's misdeeds, and on the night of a great fire in Sacramento, 
he follows him to his counting-house, and threatens exposure if 
Farendell does not leave the city. Scranton, left in the office, 
perishes in the fire, his body being supposed to be that of the 
escaped Farendell. The Reincarnation of Smith. 

Scudder, Peleg. Master of the schooner General Court, of 
Salem, Mass. A fluent talker and shrewd trader. He rides out 
a storm in San Carlos harbor, and spends a roisterous night 
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with the cojnmander, Hermeiiegildo Salvaticrra. The nest 
mormng the commander finds a new eye in the socket wbich 
has long- been sightless. Tke Right Etje of the Cotrtmander, 

Seabrlght, James. An " exhorter " with nautical metaphors 
and manners. As a member of the Tamalpaia crew he remem- 
bcra Klisha Bragga, theu known aa Barker, and is prepared to 
outwit the covetous music-teacher. An Episode of West Wood- 
lands. 

Sedilia, Alice. Youngest daughter of Lady Se!ina. Her itmeH 
cent lighting of a slow-match results in the destruction of the 
rest of the family by au ejcplasimi which also discloses the eri- 
dence which puts Rupert iu possession of SlDpePton Grange. 
She then marries Sir Rupert, Selina SedUia (Condensed 

Sedilia, tha Ghost of Sir Q^uy, Anxious to keep bis bannta 

free from other ghosts. Selina Sedilia (Condensed Novels') 

Ssdilia, Rupert. He returns to Sloperton Grange just in time 
to establish Ills claim to his ancestral halls. He marries hia 
cousin Alice. Selina Sedilia (Condensed Novels). 

Bedilla, Lady Seliaa. A woman with a history. When about 
to be niarried to her lover, Edgardo, she is killed, with the rest 
of the wedding party, by tiie blowing up of the parish church. 
Selina Sedilia (^Condensed Noveht), 

See Yup. An ingenious Chinese laundryman. He seUs Chineso 
remedies to the dyspeptic niinera, aud " picks over " the " tail- 
ings " of an abandoned claim, greatly to his own advantage. 
See ¥up. 

Senator, the great New England, A connoisseur in art, in- 
corruptible in hia public life. Carmen interests him by her 
interest in his collections, and he rewarda her skillful flattery 
by making a seren hours' political speech, which causes the 
Mine Clairo to become " Unfinished Business." The Slonf of a 
Mine. 

flepulvida, Dona Joad. A modern Don Quixote of melancholy 
address and imperturbable gravity. Regarded with some reason 
by hia family as a " lunatieo," be flees to the protection of the 
Americans, of whose c^nlightctimeut and liberty he is an ardent 
admirer. After many adventures he returns to the bosom of 
bia family with au American wife. A Knight-Errant of the 
Fmt-HUh, 

Sepiilvjda, DoSa Maria, A charming young American widow, 
with whom Foineett eonduots a flirtation. Gabriel Cenrog. 
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SepuI'vlda, Don Victor. Atteods the family conclave over the 
Ueb.ivior uf Don, Jose. A Knighl-^Errant o/lhe FaoUHUli. 

Sepulvida, Don Viuoente. TjLkea part in tho family council 
relative to the flight of Don Josd, A Knight-Emmi of the 
Foot'HUk. 

Seth. See CoLtissoK ; Davis ; Hall aso Rivers. 

Sbarpe, Demauder. Tbc blackdiuitli at the cruH^-roads. Tliou^b. 
embittered by poverty, his beart remains tender toward Jiis 
daaghter, and he seeks consolatioD in foreordiuation for all the 
vagaries of fortune. His f aitti is equally firm in the potency of 
patent medicines. In Europe and with a fortune, he gives 
the nobilitj a tasto of Western uiauners. A PhyUia of the 
Sierras. 

Sbarpe, Minty, The blackatnitb's daughter. An untutored 
child of tbe Sierras, wbo lotiga to "be somebody." Main- 
waring' appears to her as the Friuce Cliaruiiug wbo is to reBcue 
her, but sbe will by no traps for him and be capitulates to the 
finer skill of Louise Maey. In her father's arms this complex 
girl becomes a child j at her brother's bedside she rises to a 
mother's pJace ; in all, the " eternal womanly." A Phyllis of 
the Sierras. 

Bharpe, Richelieu. The blacksmith's son. An amatenr metal- 
lurgist, who fulfills his prophecy to Minty, " Some day ye *11 be 
beholden to me for a lot o' real jewelry.'* When not discussing 
ores irith Bradley, he figures as a " precocious and gallant 
Lovelace of ten." A PAjf/fijj of ihe Sierras. 

Shear, iTonj. A young man wbo knew flathaway in his obitciirB 
beginnings, and wbo brings his Marysville friends with him to 
greet tbe young State senator in San Francisco. A Ward of 
the Golden Gate. 

Shelby. See Fowt^r. 

Shipley, Dick. Josephine Forsyth's mtH foreman. The Chafe- 
latne of Burnt Ridge, 

Shipley, Jack. A Boston brother of Mrs. Asbwood. Clemen- 
tina Harconrt's fortune leads him to propose after a few 
weeks' acquaintance. He loses interest in his pursuit when the 
Harcourt millions are in jeopardy, A First Familif of Josa- 
jara. 

Shuckater, Abe. A fatuously devoted friend of tbe outlaw, 
Jim Bodine- A rich man, in a single year he has sacrificed 
almost all his fortune in snving that worthlesa reprobate from 
the resuHs of his crimes, and all that is left is spent in paying 
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the passage of Bodine's deserted wife and cbildren to tbe 
States. Under the Eaves. 

Bhiittle worth. One of tbe first cnatomerB at JoTita's aaloon. 
He becomea Lajudicioua iu bi£ reuiarks, and is sbot by the 
young woman. Wben her enemies orguiiize, he confcsaea his 
flbare in tbe "disorderliness" so effectively that the %^igilants 
give up their designs. Tke Tran^fhrmation of Buckeye Camp. 

Bhuttleworthf Mra. Nan. With Mrs. Carpenter tbia matron 
is stimulated inta a regard for fa.^hioii by the advent of Jovita 
Meudez, The TranKjormation of Buckeye Camp, 

Blbblee, Josh. Resident in Fresno nud Member of Congresa 
from tbe 4tb Congressional District of California, lucorrupti- 
ble and true to his eonstituency. His boneaty affords Wiles a 
unique eiperienoe. The Stor^ nfa Mine, 

Bllaa. The future husbaud at Mi>linda Bird. The Convalesceiwe 
of Jack Hamlin. 

Bilabee, Jake. The lead<;i* of an emigrant train en route to 
California. A calloused and discontented fortune-Imnter, He 
loses his life in tbe massacEe of his party by the lodians. A 
Waif of the Plains. 

BUebee;, Mrs, Jake. The mothef of Susy. " Preinatnrely old, 
of ill health, and harassed with cares." A querulous farmer*8 
wife, to whom maternity is a burden and not a privilege. 
Death comes with tbe attack of the Indians upon tbe Silabee 
train, A Waif of the Plains. 

Bilsbee, Joe- Tbe son of Joslma Silsbee. He assumes an alias 
in sbame over the maauer of his father's death, and ia called 
Joe Stanislaus or Stanislaus Joe. While acting as guide, be 
meets Alice Rightbody on hep risit to California. Alice is 
stirred with pity ovei* his disgt^ce^ soon lores him, and, a year 
later, marriea him in obedii^tice to the mysterious compact 
made thirty years before between the fathers of tba lorers. 
7'he Gre<xt Deadwood Mystery. 

Bilsbee, Joshna. In early manhood an intimate friend of 
Adams Rightbody. The father of Stanislaus Joe. As nu old 
mau he is lynched for horse-steniing by the VJgilants at Dead-- 
wood. The Great Deadwood M^sten/. 

Bilabee, Susy. Hee Peyton, Susette Alexandra. 

BimmoiiB. A Cockney miner at Roaring Camp. The Luck of 
Roarinff Camp. 

BlmmotiB, Captain. A seafaring man in the employ of Rider. 
The Conspiracy nf Mrs. Banker, 
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Bimmons, Joe. A lounger at the Lanrel Run post-office. The 
Postmistress of Laurel Run. 

Simpson. A desperate citizen of Wynyard's Bar. The Sheriff 
of Siskiyou. 

Simpson, Jack. A highway robber. How Santa Claus came to 
Simpson's Bar. 

Simson, Tom. Of Sandy Bar; otherwise known as " The Inno- 
cent." Eloping with Piney Woods, he comes upon the camp of 
the outcasts and insists on spending the night and sharing his 
provisions with them. The party is overtaken by a severe snow- 
storm, and Simson is sent by Oakhurst for he]p, but the help 
arrives too late to save the others. The Outcasts of Poker Flat. 

Sir EdTvard. A philosopher, who begins the virtues with a 
capital letter. The Dweller of the Threshold (^Condensed Novels). 

Skaggs. A man whose wife has deserted him, together with 
their only child, for another man. Misfortune and drink have 
driven him crazy. He takes the name of Johnson, and is 
known in Angel's as a worthless bummer. After a period in 
which he is supposed to be dead, he turns up again as a mono- 
maniac in search of the man who ruined him, but dies while on 
the point of achieving his revenge. Mrs. Skaggs's Husbands. 

Skaggs, Mrs. This "she-devil" remains behind the scenes 
throughout the story. Yuba Bill, her fourth husband, de- 
scribes her as " very tall, with a lot o' light hair meandering 
down the back of her head, as long as a deerskin whiplash, 
and about the color. She bed eyes that 'd bore ye through at 
fifty yards, and pooty hands and feet. And . . . she was 
handsome, — she was that I " The story leaves her in jail for 
murder. Mrs. Skaggs's Husbands. 

Skinner, Bob. A boy of twelve who invades the island where 
Li Tee and Jim have taken refuge. The Indian saves him 
from drowning, and both make much of him, and the lad, de- 
lighted with the wild life, leaves his gun with them, promising 
to return. Later, on being questioned by his father, he lies, 
and says that the fugitives stole it and ill-used him. Three 
Vagabonds of Trinidad. 

Skinner, Parkin. The father of Bob. A prominent citizen of 
Trinidad who believes that this is a white man's country, and 
that every " nigger," yellow, brown, or black, has got to be 
cleared out. Three Vagabonds of Trinidad. 

Slate, Joe. Of the " Union Press," and one of Hathaway 's po- 
litical constituency. A Ward of the Golden Gate. 
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SledgA, Mr> Stage •driTer of PiDeTille, Kentnckj, Coloael 
StarboUle*g Client. 

Sleight. Ad tinscrupiilouB San Francisco speculator, trlio btija 
the Fontiac in order to aecure tbe treasure wbicb ia supposed 
to be coucealed in bet* bold. Tbe coin ptores to be cooBter- 
feit. A Ship of '49. 

SUim, Estlier. The elder of H. J. Sltnti'i two daughters. Ut- 
terly indifferent to the Bu£fering of her father, she is drawn 
as thfl Blight sketch of the modern Gooeril. A Milliotiaire of 
Mough-and-Read^. 

Bllnn, Harry. The Bclfish and readj-witted son of H. J. Slion. 
ITe becomes the succeasful editor of tha Bougb-sLucl-Ready 
"Record," and pays tranaicnt court to Mamie Mulradj. A 
Millionaire qf Raugh-and-Ready. 

Bliniii H. J. A poor miner, stricketi down with paralysiia in tbe 
moment of oveFpowarLn^ success. Unable to reclaim bis trear- 
sure, he leads a life of helpless wretcbedness, uncared for by 
his aelfiflh children. He ia helped by the kindness of Mulrady 
to the rediaeoTery of bis fortune, and his death in the moment 
of intense exaltation marks the climax of the story. A Mil- 
lionaire of Rough-and-Ready, 

Blimi, Vaahti, H. J, Slinn's younger daughter, who, drawn in 
tha background of the story, plays Hcgantoher sister'a GoneriL 
A Millionaire of Rotigh'-and-Rendjf. 

SUt-tbe-'Weazand. The cadaverous ghost of an English sailor 
of Queen Elizabeth's time. The Legend of Devil's Point. 

SlociiA, Jim. A gneat at tbe Laui-el Spring Hotel. Mt. Mac- 
Glovarie^s Widow. 

Slocumb, Senator. The embodiment of « goTernment," in the 
mind of Mrs. Baker. The Postmistress of Laurel Jitm. 

Slujadael, Joluuiyboy. A delicate little boy of resolute charac- 
ter, who reatsts all attempts to improve his physical conditioci 
in accordauce with approved theories. Later, responsibility 
laid upon him by misfortune brings out the best in him. 
JohnnT/hoi/. 

Smith. A small ranclunan, the indifferent father of Providence. 
A Tale of Three Truants. 

Smith. The man who discovered the pocket of gold which gave 
tbe settlement of Smith's Pocket its name. That discovery ia 
his only one, however, and hia bad luck has made him a drunk- 
ard. He at last shoots himself in despair, or, at least, such ia 
the general aup position, but it is found that he has been work- 
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ing Buccessfullj in the pocket on the very dsLf of bis death, 
and Mr. Gray ftnd Dr. Duchesne believe him to bare been 
mnrdered, prubaUj by Waters. He is the f&tbef of M'liss. 
M'iiiit. 

Smltil. The Alinnesota congressniEin, with whoAe comiog affalra 
begiu to move. TAe Stortf of a Mine. 

Smith, Doc. A friend of Dau'l Borem. Dan'l Borem (Con^ 
densed Novels}. 

Smitti, Miss. A village belle " of 6irt»tious reputation-" She 
maliciously arouses the jealouay of Cuusuelo Saltetlo. Chu 
Cku. 

Smith, Mrs. M'Iibs's mother. A handaome branette, with a 
dramatic manner. " Her eyes, which were diirk and aiiigulaxly 
brilliant, were half closed, either from some peculiar coafurinn- 
tiou of the lids, or au habitual effort tu Qonceid expre^ioii." 
She has been separa.ted from hei* husband for Some years, but 
reappears after hia de^th and cUiims bis property and the 
gnafdiansiiip of M'lisi, who, under her care, seems in fair way 
to become a little more conventional. The reader is permitted 
to suspect that she has had relations of some kind with Waters, 
and may, perhaps, have been implicated in the murder of her 
hnaband. M'liss. 

Smith, James. He had deserted hi^ wife in MissoQt-i, and had 
come to California, taking tbe papers and name, Farendell, of 
a friend who had died on the passage. He bad sold a mining' 
claim, regardless of the rights of bis partners, run away with 
tbe proceeds and gone into business in Sacramento, and when 
this history opens is on the eve of his marriage to lilrs. Cutler. 
But he is really a bankrupt, and that night, in the midst of a, 
great &re, he digappears, and is supposed tu have been burned. 
Four years later he reappears, clianged by a heard ntid called 
by his true name. He lind prospered in South America, and 
his thoughts return to bis deserted wife. He finds her in Sacfa- 
loento and watches her from a distance. On tbe night of a 
great flood be follows her in a boat, and is drowned liefora 
her eyes. The Reincarnation of Smith, 

Smith, Mra. Jamea. Tbe deserted wife of Smith, alias Faren- 
dell. She is faithfully loved by her husband's former partner, 
Duffy, and promises to marry him when she has seen her hus- 
band's dead face — which she does ou the night of the great 
flood. The Eeincarnatiofi of Smith, 

Bmltlij MellsBa, A wild and wayward child, daughter of " Old 
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Gnmmer " Smith. She eatets Mr. Grav's school, and under his 
inAiieDce and teaching improves in manj respects, but does not 
quite give up her wild ways, Wbcn the mob is preparing to 
lyoch Waters for the murder of AlcSnagle^, she gaias access to 
tbe pfiaooer aud sets him free bj settiog fire to his guard and 
cauaing a cotillagratioD, during whieh the prisoner esiiapes with 
ber. From Waiers, whose mind has been unseated hy terror, 
sbe learns tbat she is " an heiress," ber father's old claim still 
containing a large quantity of gold. On her motber's reap- 
pearance, she goes to live with her, and the ciTilizing proeesa 
is transferred to her hands, M'liss, 

Smitli, Provideoce. A pupil of the Hemlock Hill schoolt who 
with two other boji^, Tribbs and Fleming, is caught in a snow 
storm on Table Ridge, and has varions alarm iog adtreutures. 
A Tali of Three Truants, 

SmitliBye. A schoolmate of HeaTjstone. Guy Betw^/stone 

Snaffle, Tom. A scboolnmte of young Breezy otider Grubbina. 
Mr. Midnhipmati Breezy (Condensed Novels^. 

Snapshot-Harrf. See Dim wood. 

Sniffea, Ziliza Jane. Beloved by Chitterlings. Being captui>ed 
hy ludiatis, she saves her life bj staJDing ber face and mingling 
with the Indian maidens. She becomes Musbyraush, the favor- 
ite handmaid of Jenkins, the Boy Chief, and is reunited to 
Cbitterlings in the end. The Hoodlum Band (Condensed 
Noveb). 

Snyder, Jimmy. A pupil of the Indian Spring sebooL Creasy. 

Snyder, Jimmy. One of the pnpils at Chestnut Ridge. A 
Pupil of Chestnut Ridge, 

Babriente. See Father Sobriente. 

Selio, The Do^w^ager DuchesB of. An elderly woman of much 
strength of charaeter and tenderness of heart. She proves a 
friend in need to Helen Majnard. Two Americans^ 

Sol. StiG CATLLsa and SAtrNDEES, 

6omeTB, Jack. A facile society man, who is Rnshbrook's ad- 
viser in social and artistic matters. In love with Grace Nevil, 
he makes to her the unwarranted statement tbat Ru.sJibrook 
hfis provided for bis future, This is nfterwards the eause of 
hia break with her and of his rupture with Bnshbrook, whom 
he deserts to fight him finauciiilly in a hostile ting. The ring 
is defeated. A McBcenas of (he Pacific Slope. 

Somera, Eate. A characterlesa woman, mistress of the dying 
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gambler, to whom Gideon Deane marries her. An Apostle of 
the Tules. 

Somerset, Grace. A dancing-girl in a variety-sbow. Ttoo 
Saints of the Foot-HUls. 

Somerset, Lord Henry. Aid-de-camp to the Lord Lieutenant. 
He insults Terence, who challenges him to a duel, but spares 
his life in obedience to Blanche Sackville's request. Terence 
Denville (^Condensed Novels). 

Sophonisba. See Brown. 

Soufflet, Tom. A convivial Washington friend of Dobbs. He 
superintends a dinner from which the office-seeker hopes to 
secure an appointment. The Office-Seeker. 

Southampton, Lord. The most noble Earl, served by John 
Longbowe. The Adventures of John Longbowe, Yeoman (^Con- 
densed Novels). 

Sparkley. A high official in the Civil Department. He dis- 
appears from Simla, when he has learnt to converse with inani- 
mate objects. For Sim'la Reasons (Condensed Novels). 

Sparlo'vr, Dr. A medical man as well as a druggist. He 
humorously animadverts upon his young partner, Kane's 
"sincere" treatment of Madame le Blanc's injuries. He 
correctly diagnoses the case of Reuben Allen. How Reuben 
Allen " Saw Life " in San Francisco. 

Sparrell, Thomas. A red-haired, lame youth, clerk in a general 
store at the Cross Koads, Red Gulch. Though thought lightly 
of by the miners, he is shrewd, competent, and studious. He 
foresees the catastrophe at Reservoir Cafion, and by his efforts 
rescues the picnickers from their dangerous predicament. He 
wins the hand of the youngest Miss Piper, and later proves far 
the most prosperous of the Judge's sons-in-law. The Youngest 
Miss Piper. 

Spanish Pete. A noted desperado and sluice robber, who is 
buried alive in his cave, when the entrance is closed by Johnny 
Starleigh. An AH Baba of the Sierras. 

Spencer. See Tucker. 

Sperry, Abner. One of the three trustees of the school. The 
New Assistant at Pine Clearing School. 

Spindler, Dick. A miner who has made a " strike " at Rough 
and Ready, and wishes to celebrate it by giving a Christmas 
party to his relatives, of whom he knows little, except that 
nearly all of them have written to him for money after hearing 
of his good fortune. He begs Mrs. Price, a sensible and prac* 
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tical widow, to act as bis hosteaa^ Some of bis relations prore 
to be drunken and woHbleas, l>ut two cliildren tjf a cousin are 
forwarded to him by e^cprRss, tlieir rootber being dead, and tbeir 
fatber in a. hospital. This interestii the miners who had intended 
tnakifig a disturbance at the reception following the feast, and 
tbtif Are further mollified bj the arriyal of a beautiful, richly, 
dressed girl, professing to be Spindle r'^s niece. She is really a 
niece of Mrs. Price, and she makes the partjr a Buceess. Dick 
Spindler's Famili/ Ckriitmas. 

9pLt%. A simple colonel, yet the one man who runs the whole 
dynasty of Trulymralania- Muperl the Eesembler (Condensed 
Noueh). 

Btaeey, Mr, Agent for "Uncle Ben's" bankers in San Fran- 
cisco. He is discouraged id bis attempts to take up McKiuatry's 
Ijoundary quarrels and to make love to Cressy. Cressy, 

Stacy, James. A college-bred man of cheerful temper. Fartoer 
of Barker in the prospecting of tinpromiamg claims. When the 
' three partners mt>et with good fortune, Stacy Lecoines a banker 
in San Fmnoisco, and a power in the financial world. Partially 
ruined through the rascality of Van Loo, he is left at the end hi 
posseastou, with his partners, of Marshall's claim. Barker's 
Luck; Three Parlners, 

Stalkies, The. An irregular mob of strange creatures, whose 
talk is a gibberish, and who accept study only as a punishment. 
Jungle Folk {Condensed Novell). 

Stanialatis, Joe ; or Stanialaus Joe. See Subbee, Joe, 

Stannard, Pansy. A lively, quick-witted, Yolnble child, for a 
brief period the ward of Colonel Starbottle. A Wurd of 
Calonfil Slarbottle's. 

Stanner; Jackaon N. An overbearing bully ; the Erpress Com- 
pany's special agent, who isdtsconcerted and finally ebeckiuated 
by Colonel Clinch. Snow-Bmind at Eagle's. 

Staples. Assists BuUen in his adventure. How Santa Claus 
came to Simpson's Bar. 

Staples, Mr. The minister at Burnt Spring, who by every 
method, fair and unfair, endeavors to discover Johnny Med- 
liker's secret. The Youvgesi Prospector in Cnlammx. 

Starbottle, Mra. Clara. See TRETnERiCK, Mrs. Clara.. 

Starbottle, Culpepper. Nephew of the gallant Colonel. A 
chivalrous young man, with " a serious, even Quisotio face, , , ■ 
at times . . . relieved by a rare smile of . . . tender and even 
pftthetio sweetness." Soon after bia acceptance by Miss Jo 




Foiinsbee, he is forced to take up bia UDcle's qnarrel and fight 
a duel with her brother, in which he is killed, having fired his 
own pistol into the air. The Romance of Madrono HUloio. 
Starbottle, Colonel Culpepper. A Kentucky calonel, tratiB^ 
planted into California soil and flourisbitig in that coDgenial 
climaie. He haa imported the " f uU-brcasted " chivalry of the 
South into the new countTy. H« conducts a political campaign 
or a trial by jury with " the same fiery-tongued eloquence," — 
an eloquence which ia often helped, though sometimes hindered, 
by hia frequent potations. One of his chief charaeteristics is 
his devotion to " the aei/* He is pompous and jaunty, and is 
in the habit of giving an added dignity to his form and carriage 
t>y inflating his chest. The honor of a Southern gentleman is 
very dear to him, and he is alwaya ready — nay, eager — to 
defend it according to the code. He ia a lawyer by profeasion 
and, having enjoyed political honors, is known as a " war-horse." 
Siskiyou County is his port of entry, hut all California is hi^ 
home. We first hear of him as one of Mra. Brown's admirers 
In ''Brown of Calaveras." In *'The Iliad of Sandy Bar," he 
appears as a partisan of York. In " The Romance of Madrofio 
Hollow," he is ejected from a daocing-party with his female 
companion. The insult is resented, and resnlts in a duel on the 
part of bis nepbew and Jack Folinsbee, and finally in a duel with 
FollDsbee on his own part, in which he kills his opponent. He 
is introduced to the Poet of Sierra Flat. He accepts the 
guardianship of the little daughter of his friend, Dick Btannnrd, 
visits the child at her school, overawes her teachers by his 
manner, and before leaving, addres&es the pupils. The affec- 
tion ho quickly feels for his ward is increased by a second 
visit, bnt he finds there have been many inquiries in the school 
in regard to his occupation, habits, and acquaintances. Four 
months later, while he is having a supper with certain friends 
in the Magnolia Restaurant, Pansy appears, having run away 
from School becanse they told lies about her guardian and said 
she was his daughter, a statement received with uproarious 
mirth by the guests^ whereupon the Colonel promptly challenges 
two of the men. The third. Jack Hamlin, when left alone with 
his host, earnestly and severely protests, in the interests of the 
child, against the Colonel's guardianship, and so works upon 
him, that with much pain he relinqnishefl it- While living at 
Fiddletowti, he becomes one of Mrs. Tretheriok's many admirers. 
He plana an elopement with her, which is prevented by an an- 
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foreaeea incident, bwt on the deatlj of Mr. Trctherick lie marriea 
the widow. The fact of his death a, few jeara Later is recorded 
Iiere. He is Jack Oakhurst's second in the duel with Hamilton, 
Id " Wan Lee, the Pagan,*' he makes indiguaut complaint of 
the garhling- of one oi' his political speeches as printed iu tLo 
" Northern Star." At another time, the flow of his forensic 
eloquence is interrupted hy the Lrayiug of Jinny, Dan the 
Quartz Crusher's doukty. He id the second of Calhuun Biing- 
stsrter for the duel with Captain McFadden, which is prevented 
by the Kool of FLv<J Turks. In " Captain Jim'a Friend," he 
appears as the writer of au editorial in the " Simpson's Bar 
Clarion." Iu "Colonel Starbottle's Client," he is the faithful 
and astute cuunsL'l of Jo Corbin, and he effects a- reconciliation 
between him and the outraged Jeffcoiirts by a dipiomatlc appeal 
to the Southern sentiment. In " A First Family of Tasajara," 
he is aecood for the editor of the " Pioneer " iu his projected 
duel with John Milton Harcourt, but appears at the appointed 
place with an apology instead of hi^ principal. In " The Bell- 
Ringer of Angers," he couveraea pompously with Arthur Wayne. 
la " Clarenee," he ia one of the conspirators who assteonble at 
the PeytoQ raneho, aod Le occapies " a characteristically cen* 
tral position " in the conclave. Employed by Father Felipe in 
the interest of Grace Conroy's claim on the property at One 
Horse Guleb, be braves the brusque and insoleut Dumphj. He 
is also prosecuting attorney in Gabriel's case. While paying 
his respects to tbe Sacramento Pet, he is ignominioiislj butted 
by Billy. After a visit to the fonda of the Scfiora Ramieres, 
gbe offers to lend bim her daughter's mustang if he will ride 
it home. The mare throws aiid half strangles hira. Falling 
under the spell of the girl's compelling eyes, he consents to 
become the counsel for the plaintiff iu the breach of promise 
suit of Hooker versus Hotchkiss, though the defendant had beeu 
his elient in the Eureka Ditch Company ease, in which the 
Colonel has just achieved one of his greatest forensic triumphs. 
His plea iu behalf of the fair Zaidee ia a good example of Star- 
bottle's oratory, and also of his entire lack of bumor. His joy 
in ibis success is turned to chagrin, on fitiding that the girl had 
brought tbe suit as a means of raising money to enable ber to 
marry a rustic admirer. He is a guest at the Laurel Spring 
House, and has his usual chivalrous admimtiou for the fair 
mistress thereof, but be cannot understand her supposed re- 
lationship to the desperado, MacGlowrie. Later be recognizes 
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a popular reyivalist preacher who is Tisiting the place as an 
escaped criminal from Arkansas, and pablicly denounces him, 
but does not divulge his name, MacGlowrie, presuming him to 
be a connection of the widow. Brown of Calaveras j The Iliad 
of Sandy Bar; The Romance of Madrono Hollow ; The Poet of 
Sierra Flat j A Ward of Colonel Starbottle's ; An Episode of 
Fiddletown ; A Passage in the Life of Mr. John Oakhurst ; Wan 
Lee, the Pagan ; " Jinny ; " The Fool of Five Forks ; Captain 
Jim's Friend; Colonel Starbottle's Client; A First Family of 
Tasajara; The Bell-Ringer of AngeVs ; Clarence; Gabriel Con^ 
roy ; An Esmeralda of Rocky Canon ; What Happened at the 
Fonda ; Colonel Starbottle for the Plaintiff; Mr. MacGlowrie's 
Widow. 

Starbuck. An Hawaiian half-breed, who knows of the rich gold 
ledge concealed in Sobriente's well and comes as a boarder to 
the Buena Yista hotel, watching for an opportunity to steal 
the treasure. The Secret of Sobriente's Well. 

Starleigh, Johnny. A boy of ten, who accidentally discovers 
the cave of a gang of sluice robbers, the entrance to which is 
closed by a mass of rock in which the root of a fallen tree 
is imbedded. Hidden and trembling he watches two of the 
men as they enter the cavern, and later he sees them come out 
with a youth whom he recognizes as his own reprobate brother. 
The two men return to the cave, and the child, filled with 
anger at the thought that they had made his brother a thief, 
manages to close the entrance, though he does not doubt their 
ultimate escape. Ten years later, the excavators of a tunnel 
discover their skeletons. An Ali Baba of the Sierras. 

Starleigh, Sam. The worthless brother of Johnny. An Ali 
Baba of the Sierras. 

Starling, Sflr. A dyspeptic passenger on the "liner." Dan'l 
Borem (Condensed Novels). 

Stephen. See Forsyth; Mabterton; Rice. 

Steptoe. A desperado who venomously hates the three part- 
ners, and uses his utmost endeavor to injure them. H^ is shot 
while, with a gang of followers, he is trying to seize Marshall's 
claim. His true name is Horncastle. Three Partners, 

Stevens, Captain. A wealthy California merchant, formerly a 
seafaring man. One of Clarence's fellow passengers on the 
stage between Stockton and Sacramento. He confirms the 
boy's story to the banker. A Waif of the Plains. 

Stldger, Captain. Chairman of the Marysville Central Com- 
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inittec, aud one of tlie politioAl nllieB whom Shear presents to 
Hathaway. A Ward of the Golden Gate. 

Stidger, Mtb. Abuer. A blackBmitli's wife; Miss Marj's Lofit- 
ess. 7'Ae Idifl of lied Gutch. 

StLdger, Johuny. One of Miss Mary's pupila. The Idyl tilled 
Gulch. 

Stidger, Johnnj. A pupil at Chestnut Ridge school, and the 
owner of a pocket accordioo. A Pupil of Chestnut Ridge. 

Stielitser, Jake. A ininoi' at Burnt Spring, who protects 
Johnny Medliker from the curiosity of hia neighbors. TTte 
Youngest Prospector in Calaveras. 

Stiver, Mrs. An officious bat disappoioted frieod of the heir- 
ess. An Heiress of Red Dog. 

Stokes, Deborah. An actire worker in Masterton's revivals. 
She uaderstAndB the cause aud nature of the ezhorter's col- 
lapse, and mimaters to him in a motherlj vaj. A CitnveH of 
ihi Musion. 

StisitwBjB, Marian. Tho wife of John Loi]ghowe. Tht Ad- 
ventures of John Lonifbowe, Yeoman (^Condensed Novels^. 

BtrangeTraya, Colonel. A member of General Brant's staff. 
Clarence. 

Stratton, Ned. A gambler, aod a man of dissipated habits. 
He deserts the young girl whom be lurea from home. A 
Protegee of Jack Hamlin's. 

Stjyker, Major. The late law partner of Colonel Starbottle, 
who bad been killed in a duel. Colonel Starbotde for the Plaiti~ 

Stryker, Amelia. Called Meely, the child friend of Johmif 

Starleigh, to whom be balfnioiifides the secret of the care. An 

Ali Baba of the Sierras. 
Stabbs, Deaoon. A leading member of the Hightown Chnrch. 

He would like to haye Mr. Hamlin banished from Windj Hill. 

The Convalescence of Jack Hamiin. 
Stubba, Mrs. The wife of the Deacon, who differs from him 

on the question of the Windy Hill guest. The Convalescence 

of Jack Hamlin. 
Stumpy. Extempore ourgeon and midwife to Cherokee Sal. 

He becomes the baby's nurse aud godfather, and is faithful to 

hia trust. The Luck of Roaring Camp. 
Sqo. See Be as let ; Brow^ and Masxls. See also SlfSAK 

and Su8T, 
Bummer tou, Master Charles. A five-yeaiMild boy, who mm 
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away for a day. Surprising Adventures of Master Charles Sum- 
merton. 

Superior, The. The amiable, easy-going head of the Bishops- 
gate Street monastery. GMy and the Christian {Condensed 
Novels'), 

Susan. See Markham and Mabklb. 

Susy. See Peyton. See also Sub, 

Bvreeny, Mrs. "A profusely ornamented but repntationless 
widow," whose flirtations with Lacy Bassett are notorious. 
Captain Jim's Friend. 

S^Tiuger, Colonel. The proprietor of the hotel at Buena Vista* 
a "played-out" mining camp. He is a Virginian, who had 
emigrated from bis decaying plantation on the James. The 
Secret of Sobriente's Well. 

Swinger, Polly. Daughter of the Colonel, who discovers Star- 
buck in the well, and so prevents the robbery he bas artfully 
planned. The Secret of Sobriente's Well, 

Sv7izzle, Mr. A midshipman on the Belcher. Mr, Midshipman 
Breezy (Condensed Novels). 

Sykes, Captjdn. A friend of Tinky Clifford. Mr. Jack Ham- 
lin's Mediation. 

Sylvester. The unsuspecting and fascinated host of Cherokee 
Jack. " Who was my Quiet Friend t " 

Sylvester. See Lame. 

Sylvester, Baby. A young grizzly, whose owner leaves him in 
charge of a friend during an absence in the East. Baby 
proves a troublesome pet, and finally escapes. Bahy Sylvester. 

Sylvester, Diok. The owner and foster-father of Baby. Bdfyy 
Sylvester. 

Sylvester, Miss Kate. May's cousin; an arrant flirt. " Who 
was my Qaiet Friend t " 

Sylvester, Iiouis. A candidate for reform at the hands of 
Nelly Woodridge. Mrs. Merrydew marries him to save James 
Beddy from a second misfortune. The ReformtUion of James 
Reddy. 

Sylvester, Miss May. The gentle "Lily of Lone Valley;" 
interested in the mysterious Kearney. " Who was my Quiet 
Friend?" 

Symes, Mr. The Episcopalian rector of Redlands. ScUly Dows, 

Tallant, Joe. A mining secretary, and a member of "Foco 
Mia 6 Menos " Club. In a Pioneer Restaurant, 
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for the possession of the mioe. He is a man of culture and 
takes unkindly to hardship. The Story of a Mine. 

Th^r&se. Lady Caroline Coventry's French maid, who, out of 
jealousy, cuts loose the balloon while Ler loistresa is in it. 
Handsome is as Handfiome does (Condensed Novels), 

Thompson. The blaoksmith of Madroiio Hollow, and one of the 
village gossips. The Rtjmance of Madro^ HoUmc. 

Thompson. Of Thompson's Pass- The first person to inform 
the Hales of the true character of their guest- SnouyBound at 
Eagle's. 

Tbompson. A Fesidont of Dry Creek, who has no patience 
with ciyjc " Tirtoo." The Transformation of Buckeye Camp, 

Thompaon. A mioer whom Fliut uses in the disposal of the 
louis'd'or. He confesses to Sylvester that he had been bribed 
by Flint to act as an accessory. Tkeir Uncle from California. 

ThompBon, Chief- Tfao San Francisco Chief of Police- He 
breaks in upon the meeting at the Rancho, but finds bis war- 
rants nnavailable, until Beeswinger creates him a United States 
deputy-marshal, Clarence. 

Tbompaon, Judge, A pompons authority upon ethics and the 
laws. A passenger in the stage, he is drawn into tbe friendly 
conspiracy to make Polly a wife, and performs the ceremony 
biffiBelf. An Ingenue of the Sierras. 

Thompson, Mr. A practical man who has suddenly experienced 
religion, and who searches for his son, whom his cruelty had 
driven away froin home a doeen or more years before. He is 
attacked one night by a highway robber, who, on being cap- 
tured by tbe old man, gives his name ae Thompaonj and later 
is taken into the father's honaebold as bis long-lost son. Mr- 
Thompson's Prodigal. 

Thompson, Charlea (the false). To get a new start in life be 
assumes the name of an old companion in sin, whom he believes 
to be dead, and is taken into Mr. Thompson's house as his son. 
il/i". Thomp.iofi'ii Prodigal. 

ThompBon, Charles (the true). At a festival given bj Mr. 
Tlionipson in honor of the snpposed returned prodigal, and 
representing the feast of tbe fatted calf, the real Charles 
Thompson appears, in a drunken condition, not knowing where 
he is. The revelation comes tbe next morning, and the half- 
innoeent impostoT disappears. Mr, Thompson's Prodigai. 

Tbomaou, AuDt Dinah, Ceorge'a wife ; a washerwoman. A 
Ward of the Golden Gate. 
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TbomBon, Oeoige Wastiiiigton. A darkey with the florid 
talents of his race, who tries to support his tnaster, Colonel 
Pendleton, in his proper oliaracter as an old-time Southern 
gentleman, -4 Ward <>f the Golden Gate. 

Thomson, Soipio, George's son ; a bootblack- AWardo/the 
Golden Gate. 

Three-Fingered Dick, A " road agent," and an accomplice of 
Miss Mortimer. Found at Blazing Star. 

Tibbets, Eraoy. Proposes to form a joint-Htoofc company to 
" prospect " for the missing Charles Thompson. He is ejected 
from Mr. Thompson's party on account of riotous behavior, 
lu " Siiow-Bound at Eagle's," he turns up aa an ejrpresa mea- 
sengvr. Mr. lliompson's Prodigal ; Snow-Bound at Eagle's. 

Tlbbetts, HoAey. An American girl speuding her father's 
money in Germany. With her sisters and Mrs. Juhusou, she 
pasaas judgment upon Peter Schroeder's American inDOTatiuns. 
Peter Schroeder. 

TibbittSj, Sergeant. One of the troopers in Van Zandt's cotu- 
111 and. Thankful Bhssom~ 

Tibbs, Plney. Cisay Triidt's admiring friend. A BeBe ef 
Cavadti City. 

Tiburclo. A vaquero on the Fioo rancho. The Argonauts of 
North Libert jf. 

Tipton, Sandy. A miner of Roaring Camp. The LucJt of 
Bearing Camp. 

Tish, Miss Budoxla. The principal of the school in Santa 
Clara, in which Pansy Stannard is a pupil. A Ward of Colonel 
Starbottle's. 

Tom. A Western waiter in the Pioneer Restaurant, whose wife, 
some months before, hai run away with Toumelli. By his im- 
paasive ejcterior, however, on the night of her appearance at 
the restaurant, and by his general indifference to Toumelli, the 
guests cannot discover whether he recognizes her or knows 
anything of the general situation. In a Pioneer Restaurant. 

Tom, The new sheriff of Siskiyou. He eaptures Overatone by 
Btrategy, and liis chief sonrce of regret is tlkat the criminal 
tnakea no resistance. He is shot by a company of regulars 
while watching the sleeping Overatone, The Shetiff" of Sis- 
hiyiju. 

Tom, See Bent ; Fltxs ; Hjgbee ; ISLiirGTON ; Simbon. 

Tommy. Sandy'a illegitimate child. The Idi/l of Red Gulch, 

Tommy. Young scion of a wealthy honse ; sometime playmate 
of Melons. Melons. 




Tommy. See Iblington. 

TompkinB, Judge. A California pioneer, whosa bouse is the 
abode of culture and the arts, Muck-U'Muck (^Condensed 
Novels). 

Tompkins, Miss Gknevra Ootavia. The judge's only child, a, 
peerless beauty, loving^aud loved by the romaDtic Natty Buiupo, 
Jilted by him fur weariug a waterfall, she dies twenty yeai-a 
after, of a broken heart, Mttck'H'Muck (Condefmed N&eels). 

Tournelll. An Itatian waitoF iu the " Ploueer " restaurant. 
He proTes to have been the man who ran away with Tom'a 
divorced wife. The property wbicb ehe brings to him, and 
which Tournelli investa in San Francisoo, is a source of mysti- 
fication to the club. The woman, who is again a runaway, 
appeara unexpectedly as a diner at the restaurant. Toivrnelli's 
quick vengeance is then happily contrasted with the Western 
■wniber'fl stolidity. In a Pioneer Restaurant. 

Trent, Randolph. An unsuccessful young miner, be arrivea in 
San Francisco, friendless, peDniless, and hungry. He is aidsd 
by a seafaring man whom he chances to meet, and given a 
portmantean to carry to his beuefactor's room in a hotel. But 
the man does not reappear, and Randolph regards the bag and 
its contents as a trust to be carefully guarded. He makes 
inquiries at a bank, a niemoraudum of whose address was in 
the portmanteau, learus nothing, hut obtains a situation which 
proves the beginoiugof a prosperous career. A somewhat sen- 
timental acquaintanceship with Miss Avondale is forgotten when 
Sibyl Eversleigh appears. The owner of the bag, Sir John 
Borntoa, returns, doubtful whether to deny the story of his 
death, and claim his inheritance. Randolph accompanies him to 
England and meets Sibyl again. Sir John disappears a second 
time, and Sibyl bis heiress comes to San Francisco iu an unsuc- 
ce^ful search for him, and marries Bandolpb. Trent's Trust. 

Tretlieilckr Catry. Daughter of Mr. Tretherick by a former 
divorced wife. She comes to live with her father again at the 
age of six or seven, — a little girl, with hair of a " violent red," 
— and she so captures the heart of her stepmother that the 
latter gives up her plan of eloping with Colonel Stnrbotile 
sad runs away with her Instead. While at school in the East 
she forgets Mrs. Tretherick's kindness and love, and becomes 
estranged from her, but is brong'ht to a. proper state of mind 
aud heart ou beiug reunited to her through the agency of Mr. 
Jack Pfioce. An. Episode of Fiddletoum. 
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Trethetick, Mra. Claxa. A pretty, coquettish woideld, with a 
d&zzliug oompleiioQ &nd velvety eyes, who writes aeatimental 
poetry, and is loved by most of tlie taale populatioa of Fiddle- 
towa. Sbe is lifted out of her sel&b life by a growing lovti 
fof her little stepdaughter, wlio appears on tbe scene just ia 
time to save ber from an elopement witb Colonel Starbottle, 
and to whom the remmnder of her life is devoted. After her 
husband's death she inrurjes Colonel Starbottle in order to give 
the little girl a home. An Episode of Ftddletown, 

Tretberick, Mi. Jamea. A citizen of Fiddletown, who is in the 
habit of beating his nife. He dies of delirium tremens. An 
Episode of Fiddletoion. 

Tiibbs. Of Tribba Run, the father of Jaokson. A Tate of 
Three Truants. 

Tiibbs, Jackson. One of the three boys of the Hemlock Hill 
school, who are caught in a storm on Table Ridge, and go 
through various alarming experiences, before finding their waj 
back to school, two days later. A Tale of Three Truants. 

TM§gi ^TaBhington. A Western member of the Excelsior Com- 
pany, who becomes fascinated by a statue of California which 
he sees in San Francisco, and orders a replica in biooze for the 
ball of the new hotel of the settlement It is long in reaching 
its destination, but there arrives at the house a missent box from 
a Fari^aa modiste, contaimng a dressmaker's dummy, and two 
exquisite gowns, which when placed upon the figure, so encbaut 
the members of the committee, that they keep the box in their 
private room and occasionally feast their eyes on its contentB, 
and when the statue really comes, receive it somewiiat coldly. 
The Goddess of Excelsior. 

IVinldad Joe. See Robinson'. 

Tilpp, Mra. Wife of the proprietor of the ladiaa Spring hotel 
and adored of Rupert Filgee. Cresa^. 

Ttiz, Abner and Abigail. An aged couple. Hivals of Daddy 
and Mammy Downey in popular favor. Tim Saints of the 
Foot-Hills. 

XMxit, fflsty. The very pretty daughter of the banker of 
Caiiada City, Apparently frivolous, her father's misfortunes 
make evident her fitreogth of character, and she follows him to 
the mouDtaina, disguised as a Chinaman. While there she 
renders signal service to Masterton, and wina his heart. A 
Belle of Canada City. 

Tzlzit:, Montagu. A banker of whom it wassaM, " Ca&ada City 




was the bank, and the bank was Trixit." Naturally bb failure 
causes a gr^at commotion in thn.t town, and the banker goes into 
hiding- for a brief time. But others are too much concerned iu 
bia affairs, and proceeditiga against him are soon dropped. A 
Belle of Canada City. 

Tf otter, Miaa Euphemla. A middle»aged New England womau, 
good-loukidg, well-b/ed, and in all ways exceedingly competent. 
Raring been a teacher and a nurse, she finally becomes the 
efBcicnt housekeeper of the Summit House, Buckeye Hill, and 
in that capacity aaaista in caring for the injured Chris Calton, 
That susceptible young man falls in love with her, and though 
her own feelings arc touched, she sensibly refitacs bim. Three 
years later she beara of Calton at a foreign Spa, much admired 
by women, and the indifferent husband of a pretty ex-cbaiuber-' 
to aid of the Summit House. Mr. BUson's Housekeeper. 

Tryan, George. A son of Joseph Tryan, A strongj welUbait 
young man, with fmuk and handaome blue eyes ; honest and 
brave. He loves and is loved by Pepita AUascar. When the 
flood comes, he occupies himself in saving the lives of women 
and children, aad he himself dies of exhaustion and exposure. 
Notes by Flood and Field. 

Try an, Joe. One of Joseph Tryan's £ons. Notes by Flood and 
Field. 

Try an, Jose ph. A bard-faced and hard -hearted old man, owner 
of a cattle-ranch, who despises the " greasers," as he calls his 
native Calif ornian neighbors. A flood destroys his oattle imd 
drives him crazy. Notes hy Flood and Field, 

Try an, Eerg. > Sons of Joseph Try an. Notes iy Flood and 

Tryani Tom. J Field. 

Try an, "Wiae. The privileged wit of the family. Notes by 
Flood and Field, 

Tucker, Mrs. Belle. Wife of Spencer Tucker ; a pretty yoang 
woman of twenty-three, brave, reserved, and aelf-possessed. 
With an " unsophiatieated singleneas of nature," she remains 
true to her husband even after bia aeliiBh unfaithfulness and 
dishonesty are disclosed to her. She is befriended by Captain 
Foindexter. On learning the full extent of her huaband'i 
wrong-doing, and that the houae she is living in is not her own^ 
she at once braves everything atid goes back to her old homo 
in Kentucky, where, a few years later, the wounded General 
Foindexter is brought to ber door after a battle, and she has an 
opportunity to repay his kindness. The resulting romance is 
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left to tfa« T«Bider's wnse of the fitness of tfaings. A Bltte Groat 
Pendope. 

Tucker, Spencer. A San Fiaiieisco lawyer «Dd capitalist^ I 
formerly « Kestnckj Bcboolmaster ; eb&Uow, selfish, and hand- 
some. His speculations fail ; be forges, embezzles, anddeaeiti 
bis vife for a Qotorioos woman. An accident interferes with 
bis plans of escape, bowever, and the next day finds him a 
fagitiTe in biding on his own Taacb, fifty miles from San Fran, 
etaco. Another plan fails, or is abandoned, and his whereaboats 
is unknown tintil after the lagoon has been drained and tbe 
crows kaTe done their work as scavengers, when his wluteiied 
bones are found scattered on the sarfiajce of the drjing gponnd. 
A Blue Gr(us Penelope. 

Tamer, Deacon. One of the guests at Windy Hill Hancho, a 
mean-natBted man, who is rebnted and overawed by Mr. 
Hamlin. The Convalescence of Jack Hamlin. 

Twriggs. The Sainamenta attorney who brings to Jackson WelU 
tbe news of his inheritance. A Buckeyt Hollow InheHiancf. 



Uncle Ben. See Dabitet, Ben. 

tTncle Billy. " A suspected sluice-robber and conftnned dmnk- 
ard." One of the outcasts exiled from Poker Flat. He steals 
the horses and males and deserts his cootpaoioas. Tht Out- 
casts of Poker Flat. 

ITncle Billy. See Fall and RiutT, 

Uncle Jim. See Foster. 

Uncle Joshua. So called by tbe other passengers on tbe S. S. 
Unser Fritz. Be is a quite unpoUsbed machinist from Indiana, 
who bas a facalty of getting just what he wants, entirely re- 
gardless of conTentionalitieB. He makes a European tour with 
hia daughter Louise, on a somewhat norel plan. *' A Tourist 
from Infianny." 

Underw^ood, Dick. A miner, who excbangfea " his long-handled 
Calif omian shovel for the sword." To Peter Schroeder ha is 
the embodiment of patriotism. Peter Schroeder, 

Union. See Mills. ^ 

UnaeT Karl, See Schwartz. 

Urania. See Masnehslt. 

Uraula. See DoSa Ursula. 
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Taldez, Pedro. A prond-ipirited Spaaiard of Hidalgo deseeat. 
Ha ifl humiliated by his menial position at RoUes Ranch o, a 
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portion of which he claims. He becomes enamored of Susy, 
and after the death of Peyton, presumably caused by him, visits 
the young girl, whose romantic fancy is touched by his devo- 
tion. During this clandestine meeting, the lover is startled by 
the approach of Clarence, and the sudden leap of his horse 
causes his death. Susy : A Story of the Plains. 

Van Corlear, Mlsa Kate. A schoolgirl at the Crammer Insti- 
tute for Young Ladies. A gfood-hearted and clear-headed girl, 
frank and fearless, who is the friend of Carry Tretherick, and 
who, as the reader is led to suppose, eventually marries Mr. 
Jack Prince. An Episode of Fiddletown. 

Van Loo, Mrs. The mother of Paul. Three Partners. 

"Van Loo, Paul. A smooth, plausible Fleming, who speaks sev- 
eral languages and has much surface polish. He is a clever 
forger, and by his skill in this respect causes Demorest to lose 
love and fortune, and brings heavy loss to Stacy. He serves as 
Mrs. Barker's broker, secures all her money, and nearly suc- 
ceeds in eloping with her. He purchases his own safety by 
divulging to Stacy Steptoe's plot against the bank and Mar- 
shall's claim. Three Partners. 

Van Zandt, Major Guert. A handsome and gallant ofBcer in 
the Continental army. He is dispatched to arrest Abner Blos- 
som for the harboring of spies, and to remain in command of 
Blossom Farm. He learns to love its mistress, but does not 
allow his affection to lure him from duty. He pursues the 
traitor, Allan Brewster, but is himself overcome by the small- 
pox. At Blossom Farm, whither he is removed, he is nursed 
back to health and happiness by Mistress Thankful. Thankful 
Blossom. 

Vashti. See White. 

Vicentio. See Padre Vicentio. 

Victor. See Garcia and Ramirez. 

Vincente. A Mexican acquaintance of Ramirez. Cfdbriel Con- 
voy. 

Viney. See Aunt Viney. 

Von Hummel, General. Father of Fran Schroeder. He is 
led with his family to trust fortune and person to the schemes 
of T. Barker Johnson. Peter Schroeder. 

Wachita. The child wife assigned to the new chief of the Min- 
yos. Serving him like a faithful dog, she murders an Indian 
agent in order to remove an obstacle from the path of her 
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"Walker, Bob. Rescues the infuit dtngbtei* of an ladwo. duef 
&DII1 death Afid takes ber into his &oiiljr. The Prmeat Aoi 
and ker Friatds^ 

'Walker, OaouMrtluBDea. One of the jnwigest papila at Cheat- 
nut Ridg<e. A Fupil of CieMtnHt Ridye. 

Walket, Jaelc See Jetfcocst, Tom. 

Walker, Joe. A member ot the Eureka Mining Coin|Miij, 
Somewhat skeptical of tbe attainnteiits and wisdom of l^xj 
Baaaett. Captain Jim't Friaui. 

Walker, Jobnny. Mia. Martin's Tersstile assistant, fonneriy 
a varietT actor. In fais new role of diacipliaan&n he is known 
as Charles Twing. Aware of tbe power of ridicule, he uses his 
skill in aleigfat-of-hand to that end, and thus maiat&iiis order in 
a hitherto boisteroos schoolrooin. A frieod of his former dajs 
iutermpts the quiet of his regenerate life, and the " new assist- 
ant " rereals to his superiar tbe batnre of hk piepai^tioa. Hie 
New Ais'iStant at Pine Clearing School. 

W'alker, SaraJi. An tnfimt ternbU, bated hj the grown people 
and admired and feared bv the children of tbe GreTport Hotel. 
The stoiy leaves ber married to tbe Prince of Monte Castello, 
and the mother of another Sarah Walker, who is tbe image of 
her in ereiything except her aadacEt; and originalitj. Sareth 
WtOter. 






"Wang. A Cliinese Bourt-jug-gler, the adoptive father of Wan 
Lee, Wan Lee, the Pagan. 

"Wan Iiee. A little Chineae boy, brought np bj Wang, the 
juggler, and sent to a newspaper office to serve as printer'a 
devil. He is bright and engaging, and In apite of an impish 
propensity for mischief he endears lilraself to aJl. He is stoned 
to death m the streets of San Francisco during the riots of 
1869. Wan Lee, the Pagan. 

'Wan Lee. Chinese page to Follj and Hickorj Hunt. He pro- 
poses the outdoor pirate play. The Queen of the Pirate Isle. 

Warta. A mild, inoffensive hoy of twelv^i who admires Sarah 
Walker. Sarah Walker. 

Watergatea, Hiram "W. The second husband of Mrs. Pottinger. 
Prusper'.t " Old Mother." 

"Waters. A mysterious strangeT, who works secretly in Smith's 
claim, iltf shoots MaSnagley and is arrested, but is saved ffom 
lynching by M'liss. He becomes insane, and discloses to M'liss 
the wealth which bclong<ed to her dead father. He is suspected 
by Gray of having murdered Smith, who is generally supposed 
to have been a suicide. MHiss. 

"Waters. Footman in the Rightbodj household. The Great 
Deadwcod Mptery. 

"Waya. An Indian wonmn, servant of Dr. Ruysdael. Liberty 
Janai's DiscoveTjf. 

"Wayne, Artliiir. A young miner, who revolts from his brother's 
control and joins the revelers at Angel's. During the absence 
of McGee he meets the young wife clandestinely, and is sbob by 
his brother while escaping from the house. 77te B^lt-Ringer of 
Angel's. 

^Wayne, Madlaon. A frontier St. Anthony. Unrelenting in 
his Puritanistn. The husband of the woman he lovos chooses 
him for a companion, and innocently subjects him to great 
aufEering by matiug him the guardinn of his wife. Madison 
discovers the infidelity of Mrs, McGee, ntid shoots her escaping 
lover, who, to his horror, proves to be his own brotlier. The 
Bell-Ringer of AngeVs. 

"Weaver, CalliDun. A thoroughly vulgar rustic from Kentucky ; 
a former neighbor of Mrs. Tucker. He visits her in San 
Franci.xco, and later becomes one of " Penelope's saitors." A 
Blue Grasf Penelope, 

WeUa, Jaokoon. One of a company of young miners on Zip 
CooD Ledge, who inherits a smaU property of which he takes 
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W^it, Dr. TlieaaiBeaesitinedbf HeBr7Gaest,inJar. TknMfb 
dereniew Buksinpered br sanfiio. Dr. West secnres a goodlj 
iliee of ^le Saltogstall »t*te, and deTclops it with all the rc- 
■nDcet of roodem iTDprovements. Soao after tlie accidental 
diaecFTe?y of bia mb. Dr. West ia nnndered bj Pedro, wbo a^t' 
pects bis iatrntioDa toward Doia Mazia SahooatalL Afon^'o. 

IVeat, BCas. Sbelbj Fowler's sister^ who aasnmes her motlter'a 
maiden name, and leares her Virgmia home to escape the ren- 
geanee of Anatzaliaii Fete. In Englaiid she meets Flint, oijin 
Fowler, and eooaeiits to share the famOj name with him. Old 
nf a Pianee^t Trunk. 

Wetberby, Captaiii Iiaace, Assistant Chief of Poliee of San 
FzaneiBeo, Depot; SberilE, and ex-United States Bvout. He eajK 
tttpsi the Meideati handit. Marietta, mingliag with the gang in 
disguise, and confides the ontlaw's dagger to I^ntf Foster, who 
with it seta free the robber, thinking him the mtm she t»d 
twice seen. Marietta lingers about Foster's Ranch and is re- 
taken by Wetberbj, to wfaoai Laatj- eoafeiBes her mistake and 
i^ forgiven. Lantg Fotta'x Jlutaix; 

^V'ethenbee, Bill. A citizen of Red Dof . An Haras of Red 
Dog. 

"Wlieeler, Jim 

Flat. 
Wilis key Dick. A friend to Daddj and Mammj Downej ; 
a»idi(?t^^d to whlskev. Tk» Saints tff the Foot-HUlt. 

"WTuskey Dick. See Haxl, Dick- 

"Wliite, Vaabtl The qnemloas and sanctiioonioiia annt of Ctsaj 
Applebjr, She knows of the dreamstaneea attending the vreek- 



A citizen of Poker Flat. Tie Oaleasts of Poker 
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iRg' of tbe Tamalpaia, in wbicli she ia an accessory after the 
fact. An Epviode of West Woodlands. 

■WhitB Violet, Sea Delatouii, Mrs. 

Wiles, Joseph. "Don Jos^" to his confederates. "ATagabond 
by birth and education, a swindler by piofessioo, an outcast by 
repntatioD, without absolntelj tnrning his back upon respecta- 
bility, lie had trembled on the perilous edge of criminality 
ever since his boyhood." As an amateur metallurgist he de- 
ceives the four prospectors, and in so doing discovers a vein of 
quicksilver. He spends the next year in Washington fightiug 
for the posjjeasion of the mine. The Stori/ of a 3Iine. 

'Wilkes. The unnatural but consistent father of the prodigal- 
He h saved from drowning by his repentant hoy, who does not 
Wait to be formally thanked. The Hnme-Com.iny of Jhn Wilkes. 

Wllkea, Jim. The recalcitrant son of Farmer Wilkes, lie 
adroitly avails himself of the ini^inuating manner of Editor 
Grey, and approaches his ancestral castle behiod this ibield. 
The. Home-Coming of Jim Wilkes. 

WiHiam HeDfjr. A i^ttlesnake that Leonidas Boone has trained, 
and whose tricks he esfaihits to JVlrs. BnrroLigba, who plans to 
make use of the snake to the injury of her husband. A Mer- 
cury cf the Foot-HUls. 

WHboh, Judge. A Secessionist, who holds a Pederal judgeship 
in California. Clarence. 

Wilson, ttie Miaeea. Two yoaug ladies, friends of Miss Amita 
Saltoti stall. Marttja, 

Windibrook, The Reverend M*. Selected by bis ecclesiasti- 
cal superiors to minister to Cafiada City, becaase he was a 
"hearty " man. "Certainly, if considerable lung capacity, ab- 

I sence of reservfi, and power of handshaking and hack slapping 
were necessary to that town's redemption, Mr. Windibrook'a 
ministrations would have been suooessfal." A Belle of CaMda 
City. 

Windibrook, Mrs. The minister's wife, who suffers from coa- 
stitutional depressioOf "partly tbe result of nervous dyspepsia, 
and her husband's boisteroaa cordiality." A BelU of Canada 
Ciitf. 

Wingate, Joe. One of the pioneets in Sidon, who profits by its 
development into Tasajara City. A lonnger at the Harkutt 
store. A first Family of Tasajara. 

Wingate, Tom. A citizen of Five Forks. The Fool of Fivs 
Forks. 
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Ar^ella de la Yerba Buena. Her real right to that name 
appears only after she has heard of her mother's shame and has 
renounced her pretensions. A Ward of ilte Golden Gate. 

Toxic, Henry J. A solid citizen of California, honeat and frank. 
At one period ha is a partner of Amity Claim at Sandy Bar. 
For an account of his life there, see Scott, Capt. Mat, In 
"The Poet of Sierra Flat," he makes his presence felt on the 
side of law and order. In " A Monte Flat Pastoral,." be be- 
frienda old man Plankett and brings the wife and daughter 
home with him from the East, but too late to save the old 
toper's wavering reason. The Iliad of Sandy Bar; The Poet 
of Sierra Flat; A Monte Flat PastoraL 

7oto. The vicious Peruvian sailor on the Excelaior, killed bj 
Perkins as a warning to his disaffected crew. The Crmade of 
ike. Excelsior. 

7uba Bill. A California stage^driver ; antociat of the boX'8eat 
an<i the bar-room ; an expert in profanity, with a picturesqne 
Tocahnlary and an abundance of ■withering sarcasm at his com- 
mand. A man of forceful presence, and so domineering that 
none but the tenderfoot ventures to dispute his slightest 
remark, yet guod-hearted withal and uniformly chivalroua 
towards pretty women. This chivalry asserts itself in his con- 
duct tom'ards Higgles, In whose cabin he and his passengers 
apend a rainy night. In "Brown of Calaveras" and "M'liss," 
we find him driving the Wingdam Conch. He nsaista Hetuy 
York and John Oakhiirst in preventing an attack upon the 
Poet of Sierra Flat. He becomes the fourth and last husband 
of Mrs. Skaggs, and while visiting bi» ward, Tom IsUngton, in 
the East, he saves his life from the murderous assault of 
Skaggs, who, mistaking Islington for Renwyck Mastertoti, ia 
attempting to wreak vengeance on his enemy. He then in- 
forms Skaggs that their mutual wile is in jail for murder. In 
"The Story of a Mine," he takes a violent dislike to the scoun- 
drel WUea, and rendera Thatcher valuable assiKtant-e hy " sor- 
ter lifting " Wiles's bag out of the tail-board of his Bleigb and 
handing it, with its interesting conteuts, to Thatcher, He is 
the firm friend and mentor of Jeff Briggs, whom he tries to 
help to a profitable occupation, and whom he protects from in- 
jury and perhaps death by offering his own body as a target to 

I the road-agents. In " lu the Carqiiinez Woods," he has tlie 
pleasure of Miss Nellie Wynnes company for a few hours, and 
honors her with the box-seat. In *' Snow-Bonnd at Eagle's," 
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serious talk about the blessing of a mother in a home, induces 
the simple-minded Prosper Biggs to adop$ such a relative for 
the benefit of the camp. Prosper's " Old M(Aher" 

Wynford, Abe. A dyspeptic miner, a patron of See Yup's 
remedies. 5ee Yup. 

^T'yngate, Ned. A partner in the Zip Coon Compauj. A 
Buckeye Hollow Inheritance. 

■Wynn, Miss Nellie. Daughter of the Rev. Winslow Wynn, 
and " as inaccessible and cold as her father was impulsive and 
familiar." A girl of eighteen, with " clear amber eyes," " im- 
perious red lips," and " sensitive nostrils." She has a faultless 
taste in dress, and exhales " an atmosphere of chaste and 
proud virginity." She conducts a secret but passionate flirta- 
tion with Low Dorman, and then coolly throws him over, when 
a more " eligible " suitor is pressing for his answer. On the 
death of Dunn and Low, she readily makes the best of it and 
marries number three. In the Carquinez Woods. 

Wynn, Rev. "Winslow. A Baptist clergyman of Excelsior, 
known among the miners as Father Wynn, and popular with 
them on account of his frank and hearty manner and the sooia- 
ble way in which he drinks with them. He confesses (boast- 
fully) to an occasional use of the word "damn," and his 
familiarities with sacred names are blasphemous and disgust- 
ing. His feankness is only on the surface, for at heart he is 
vulgar and insincere. In the Carquinez Woods. 

Wynyard, Joe. One of Colonel Starbottle's boon companions. 
A Ward of Colonel StarbottU. 

Z., Baroness. A friend who meets Miss Trotter at a Grerman 
Spa. Mr. BUson's Housekeeper. 

Tello'w Bob. A Digger "buck," who owes his nickname to 
the ochre marks on his cheeks. He is a retainer of the Cul- 
peppers. The Heritage of Dedlow Marsh. 

Terba Bueua. The daughter of Kate Howard. Her name is 
given her by the young secretary, Hathaway, from some fanci- 
ful association with the Spanish name of the first San Francisco 
settlement. She grows up to be a young heiress of consider- 
able attractions, to which she joins the romantic charm of her 
unknown origin. She herself connects her name with the old 
Spanish family of Arguello, who owned the island of Yerba 
Buena, and when she becomes of age, she calls herself Miss 
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O American novelist of the past 
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our literature than that which we 
owe to Bret Harte, — The Dial. 
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APPRECIATIONS OF BRET HARTB 

^H AT American of the last generation 
has equaled or come anj-where near 
equaling Biet Harte in vigor, original- 
ity, unforced humor, and pathos ? The 
man was an artist" 

New York Sttn. 

'* So long as short stories are prized, a goodly number 
of his \t-ill be honorably remembered wherever £ng> 
lish is read." 

A'eai York Tributu. 

^ Bret Harte created for us a world of honest, w^hole- 
some laughter " 

Boston Advertiser, 

" In his own field Bret Harte was not only origina* 
but inimitable. His place in American literary his 
tory is as secure as it is conspicuous." 

Chicago Ex'ening Post. 

" Mr. Harte's talent for the short story has never 
been equaled." 

Philadelphia Press. 

" No writer of the present day has struck so powerful 
and original a note as he has sounded. In his best 
tales he forgets all other literature, and sees and is 
possessed solely by the life he portrays."' 

The spectator. London. 

" Bret Harte will live in the English language as the 
pioneer of the short story.'" 

Pall Mall Gazette. London. 
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